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PREFACE. 


OUR  churches  are  under  ui^speakahle 
obligations  to  Dr.  Watts  for  his  Christian 
psalmody.  But  while  all  have  been  disposed  to 
appreciate  his  works^  scarcely  &ny  have  been 
satisfied  with  them  alone :  and  this  has  led 
very  generally  to  the  adoption  of  some  other 
book  as  supplementary.  It  will  at  once  be 
admitted^  that  this  is  an  evil ;  since  to  have 
several  books  creates  inconvenience  and  ex- 
pense, and  interferes  painfully  with  the  har- 
mony of  the  churches  in  this  portion  of 
worship. 

The  difficulty  has  been  to  surrender  any 
part  of  a  book,  which  was  so  justly  valued. 
But  blind  partiality  is  yielding  to  enlightened 
attachment;  and  by  many,  who   cannot  be 
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■V  PRBFACB.  ■ 

i.tbough't  deficient  in  veoeration  for  the  name  1 

i  of  Walts,  it  is  not  considered  necessary,  for  I 

I  liis  sake,  to  retain  in  a  book  of  devotion  such  J 

'portions  as  are  not  in  general  use  either  in  I 

the  sanctuary  or  the  closet.  M 

It  has  also  been  ascertained  that,  at  least^J 

one  half  of  the  book  is  in  this  predicament  ;  \ 

■ftod  the  suggestion  has  naturally  arisen,  that  .1 

Kf  the  best  of  Watts  were  retained  and  the  I 

best  of  other  authors  selected,  we  should  hav»'fl 

a  book  greatly  superior,  as  a  whole,  in  mntlert  l 

and  arrangement — a  book  indeed  which  mightrj 

satisfy  the  real  wants  of  our  congregations.       I 

It  is  on  this  principle,  that  the  following:! 

work  is  prepared.     Watts  is  its  basis.     Ths'l 

compiler  has  retained  not  only  all  such  hyniiwl 

as  his  taste  approved,  but  such  as  any  adniirw<fl 

of  that  |xict  might  reasonably  cxpi^ct  to  linddl 

r  Is  selecting  from  the  compositionit  of  olhiTf,^ 

ll«  has  pursued  the   sami-  L-ourae,      He  hafsfl 

carefully  kept  in  mind,  that  he  was  preparingl 

a  book  for  popular  and  deroUotutl  ute.      If  OSS 

thi*  account  there  should  b«  found  in  it  leMa 

Kpf  poetical  ornament  llian>om«  might  expeotM 


PREFACE.  V 

he  trasts  that  it  may  have  more  adaptation 
to  its  end^  while  every  thing  really  offensive 
to  good  taste  is  avoided. 

The  desire  of  the  Editor  has  heen  especially 
to  enrich  the  volame  on  the  subjects  of  the 

DIVINE  PRAISE CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE and 

the  REVIVAL  OF  RELIGION.  If  it  differs  from 
others,  it  is  however  chiefly  in  the  last  par- 
tictdar.  He  had  long  found,  that  when  his 
congregation  was  in  the  most  interesting  states, 
there  was  increased  difiSiculty  in  finding  hymns 
which  should  sustain  and  advance  right  im- 
pression. This  led  him  insensibly  to  the  use 
of  a  MS.  collection  at  such  periods,  and  now 
it  disposes  him  to  supply  the  remedy  in  a 
more  regular  form,  to  himself  and  his  charge. 
The  hymns  bearing  on  this  subject  will  be 
found  to  be  very  numerous  ;  and  he  believes, 
after  some  experience,  adequate  to  the  end 
proposed. 

This  end  is  most  important ;  and  yet  it  has 
been  much  overlooked.  We  have  mostly  re- 
garded the  Hymn  Book  as  the  fit  medium  of 
expressing  the  devout  feeling  of  the  Christian ; 
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When,  gracious  Loi-d,  when  shall  it  be  325 

When  his  salvation  bringing  800 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear  433 

_.Wben  I  survey  the  wondrouK  rross  631 

UMien  in  the  light  of  faith  diviuo  726 


INDEX   OP   FIRST   LINES. 

HYMN 

1  languor  and  disease  invade  413 

1  o'er  the  trodden  paths  of  life  55 

1  on  Sinai's  top  I  see  67 

1  overwhelmed  with  grief  409 

1  shall  thy  love  constrain  468 

1  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise  286 

1  the  first  parents  of  our  race  62 

1  thou^  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  769 

1  with  my  mind  devoutly  pressed  246 

ice  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise  265 

•e  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord  665 

e  all  the  angel  throng  820 

e  mercy  invites  you  212 

e  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand  778 

e  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power  716 

e  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  757 

e  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  807 

can  describe  the  joys  that  rise  249 

shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  267 
n  have  we.  Lord,  in  heaven  but  thee  378 

did  the  Gentiles  rage  110 

do  we  mourn  departing  friends  760 

is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee  459 

should  the  children  of  a  King  164 

should  this  earth  delight  us  so  726 

should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  746 

should  your  face,  ye  humble  souls  538 

will  ye  lavish  out  your  years  189 

all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  12 

flowing  eyes  and  bleeding  hearts  182 

heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defend  646 

joy  we  meditate  the  grace  87 


^M 

^^m                           INDEX    OP    FIRST    LINES. 

^BWith  my  whole  heart  I'll  raiae  my  song 

13 

^V  With  iny  whole  heart  I  've  sought  thy 

3!)3 

^V  'Wilh  reverence  let  the  saints  appear 

6(H 

^B  "With  transport,  Lord,  our  souls  proclaiii 

1  107 

"^  Ye  dying  sons  of  men 

Ye  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu 

203 

99 

Ye  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  warm 

790 

^^  Ye  humble  souls,  rejoice 

359 

^^  Ye  messengers  of  Christ 

64H 

^B'Ye  saints,  your  music  bring 

78 

^V  Ye  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young 

793 

^"  Ye  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 

6 

Ye  servants  of  God 

156 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 

(3.50 

Ye  virgin  souls,  ariBe 

4S7 

H  Yes,  i  will  bless  thee,  O  my  soul 

17 

^BYes,  my  Lord,  if  ihou  art  mine 

yH7 

^BYes,  the  Redeemer  rose 

74 

^HVes  !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking 

r>r,i 

^^■YouT  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 

4;J7 

^HZion,  ft  mourner  long 

CI  7 

^KZion,  awake  !  thy  strength  renew 

J 

INDEX  III. 

OF   OCCASIONS. 

1.  REVIVALS. 

See   CHURCH — its  decline,  and  re- 
vival.       MAN,     173  262.         THE 

WORLD.     LIFE.      DEATH.     JUDGMENT. 

2.  MISSIONARY  SERVICES. 

See  WORD  —  ITS   universal   spread. 

JESUS      CHRIST HIS     REIGN.        THE 

CHURCH — ITS    REVIVAL,  AND   GLORY. 

3.  SERMON,  BEFORE. 

See   GOD HIS    PRAISE.       JESUS    CHRIST 

HIS  PRAISE.       HOLY  SPIRIT.       WOR- 
SHIP  PUBLIC.        THE    CHURCH ITS 

SAFETY,   AND    GLORY. 

4.  SERMON,  AFTER. 

See  WORSHIP — public,      doxologies. 

MAN— HIS    CONVERSION,   AND    PERSE- 
VERANCE. 

5.  PRAYER    MEETINGS. 

See  CHURCH — its  meetings,      wor- 
ship— public,     man — his  desires, 
communion,  etc. 
6.  church  meetings. 

See  church  —  its  meetings,    man  — 

HIS    LOVE,    AND    COMMUNION. 


INDEX    OF    OCOABIONS. 

.    MEMBERS  ADMITTED. 

See  CHURCH— ITS  meetings,  its    re- 
vival, and  QLORY.     MAN HIS  COS- 


BAPTISM. 

See  CHURCH — its  ordinances,    jesus 

CHRIST his  work,  CHARACTER,  AND 

praise.     man 1119  faith. 

lord's  supper. 

See  CHURCH — its  ordinances,     je- 
sus CHRIST — his  work,  CHARACTER, 
AND  PRAISE. 
plO.    OPENING    CHAPELS. 

See  WORSHIP — public     church — its 

REVIVAL,  AND  GLORY. 
|.ll.    ORDINATION. 

See  CHURCH — its  ministry,  its   re- 
vival, AND  GLORY.    WORSHIP PUB- 
LIC. 
,    ASSOCIATION  of  MINISTERS. 

See    CHURCH  —  its    ministry,    and 

MEETINGS.  WORD  —  ITS     SPRKAD. 

SPSCIAL    < 
PARTING. 
.    CHARITABLE   ( 

iS?e  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS.    Hymns  311, 
ai2,  316,  319,  320,  321,590,  HtOS, 

ETC. 
^4.    RBLieiOUS    BOCIRTIBS. 

See     WORD ITB     fiPRRAD.     MATERtfA] 

lK8TBU0TION,ltTC.    £>Pr  HjHIWi  2 

311,  312,  317,  319,  321.  389,  T 


— UBETING,  AND 


INDEX   OF    OCCASIONS. 

395,  402,  403,  404,  408,  591,  592, 
615,  617,  618,  621,  623,  624,  650, 
789,  790,  791,  796,  797,  808,  810, 

ETC. 

15.  YOUTH. 

See       SPECIAL        OCCASIONS  YOUTH. 

CHURCH BAPTISM.  MAN INVITA- 
TION,   AND    CONVERSION.       LIFE. 

16.  AGE. 

See  Hymns  58, 345, 366,  736,  737, 740, 
741,  756,  764,  775,  778. 

17.  FASTING. 

See    799.      man  —  his    contrition. 

CHURCH ITS      DECLINE,     AND      RE- 
VIVAL. 

18.  THANKSGIVING. 

&^GOD — HIS  PRAISE.    JESUS  CHRIST 

HIS    PRAISE.       MAN — HIS    LOVE,   AND 
HAPPINESS. 

19.  OLD  AND  NEW  YEAR. 

&e  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS.    LIFE.     DEATH. 

GOD HIS  PRAISE,  AND  PROVIDENCE. 

JESUS    CHRIST — HIS    PRAISE. 

20.  MORNING  AND    EVENING    WORSHIP. 

See     WORSHIP — domestic — private. 

CHURCH ITS     MEETINGS.         GOD 

HIS    PROVIDENCE.        PRAISE   TO    GOD 
AND    JESUS    CHRIST. 

21.  SICKNESS. 

See  man — his  afflictions,  resig- 
nation, AND  CONSOLATIONS.  PRO- 
VIDENCE. 


INDEX    OP   OCCASIONS. 

22.  RECOVERY. 

See  MAN — HIS  CONSOLATIONS.  Hymns 
53—56,  58,  427,  431,  432,  437, 
583. 

23.  FUNERAL. 

See  DEATH.  LIFE.  JUDGMENT.  HEA- 
VEN.     MAN HIS   PERSEVERANCE. 


INDEX   IV. 

OF   SUBJECTS — ^ADDITIOKAX. 

1.  ADOPTION. 

See  Hymns  279,  337, 364,  373,  531. 

2.  ANGELS. 

See  Hymns  128,  131,  136,  156,  249, 
284,  766. 

3.  ASSURANCE. 

See  MAN HIS  FAITH,  COMMUNION,  AND 

HAPPINESS. 

4.  ATONEMENT. 

See  JESUS  chbist — his  work.  Hymns 
194,  196,  211,  272,  276,  277,  293, 
512,  516,  526. 

5.  BACKSLIDING. 

See     MAN  HIS      DECLENSION.         THE 

CHURCH — ITS   DECLINED. 

6.  CALLING. 

See  MAN EXPOSTULATION,  INVITA- 
TION, CONVERSION. 

7.  CONFLICT. 

See  MAN  —  HIS  AFFLICTION.  Hymns 
265,274,281,282,284. 

8.  CONSCIENCE. 

See  Hymns  215,  217,  322,  342. 

9.  COVENANT. 

See  Hymns  100,  110,  514,627,528, 
534,  629,  641,  710. 

f 


■TN?iH^  SuSS^^^itDSifl 


—HIS    WORK,  PRAISE, 


I    10.    CHRIST, 

See  JESUS  Christ- 
atonement,  I 

11.  CONTENTMENT.  V 

See    MAN  HIS    HAPPINESS,     RESIGNaS 

TION,    COMMUNION,  I 

12.  DECREES. 

See   GOD HIS    PERFECTIONS,  DECREES. 

Hymns  100,  396,  425,  428,  534, 

I  13.    DELIGHT    IN    GOD. 

See  MAN HIS  HAPPINESS,  COMMUN'ION. 

(14.    RLECTION. 

See  Hymns   131,  15**,  267,  290,  .'528, 
530,  531,  .533,  534,  633.  J 

§,15.    FELLOWSHIP I 

WITH    GOD.       See    COMMUNION,       WOW^ 


SHIP- 


-PRIV 


See  CHURCH 
l-UBLIC. 


riNGS. 


WITH  SAINTS. 

WORSHIP— 

P16.    GLORIFICATION. 

See  HEAVEN. 
I   17.    GOSPEL 

PROCLAMATION.       See    JESUS 
HIS  WORK. 

INVITATIONS.       See  MAN 
EXPOSTULATION. 

GKACK.       iSw  THE  WORD — ITS  ORACK. 

OLOKV.       See    THE    WORD 1T9    EXCEL- 
LENCE,  AND  SALVATION, 

SPREAD.   SreTIIHWORD — ITK  CKIVBRSAL 
SPREAD.      JESUS  CHRIST^-RIS  ilBIGH. 
,    (IHATITVRB. 

See  GOD — iiw   PRAISE,     jrsvs  niRisT 


iUS  CHRIST-^H 
'INVITATIOI^I 
-ITS  ORACK.    ^1 


TNDEX    OF    SUBJECTS — ADDITIONAL. 

— HIS    PRAISE.       MAN  —  HIS    HAPPI- 
NESS. 

19.  HOLINESS. 

See      MAN HIS     CONVERSION,    FAITH, 

OBEDIENCE,    DESIRfiS,    AFFLICTIONS. 
HEAVEN. 

20.  HUMILIATION. 

See     MAN — HIS    CONTRITION,    DESIRES, 
AFFLICTIONS. 

21.  JUSTIFICATION. 

See    MAN — HIS    FAITH,        THE    WORD 

ITS   SALVATION.      ATONEMENT. 

22.  LAW. 

See  MAN — HIS  OBEDIENCE.  Hymns  85, 
112,  500. 

23.  LOVE — 

TO    CHRIST.     See  man  —  his    love. 

JESUS    CHRIST — ^HIS    PRAISE. 

TO     THE    BRETHREN.       See    MAN HIS 

LOVE.     THE  CHURCH — ITS  MEETINGS. 

24.  PARDON. 

See  JESUS   christ — his  work,     man 

HIS  FAITH.       THE  WORD ITS    SAL- 
VATION,   AND    GRACE. 

25.  REPENTANCE. 

See    MAN HIS    CONTRITION,     CONVER- 
SION, DECLENSION. 

26.  PRAYER. 

See  MAN — HIS    CONTRITION,   DESIRES, 
COMMUNION. 

27.  REDEMPTION. 

See  JESUS    christ — his  work,      the 

WORD — its    salvation. 

f  2 


See  Hymns   173,  175,  357,  3(51,302, 
472,  521, 522,  721,  7'2S,  729,  794. 

RESURRECTION. 

See  jEsca  chhist— his  work,    death. 

JUDOMEST.       HEAVKK. 
RETIREMENT, 

See  MAN — HIS  COMMUNION.       WOnsHIP 
— PRIVATE. 
SALVATION. 

See  THE    WORD ITS    SALVATION".      THE 

SPIRIT — HIS  WORK. 
SANCTIFICATION. 

SeeMhS HIS  CONVERSION,  OBEDIENCE,  , 

AFFLICTIONS. 
SELF-DENIAL. 

See  Hymns  239,  245,  251,  259,  260,J 
399,  480,  537,  582.  ' 


RTAKtONS. 


INDEX   V. 


TEXTS    OF   SCKIPTUBE. 


GENESIS. 

HTMN 

I.  SAMUEL. 

HYMN 

V.24.         .       . 

.     431 

iii.  18      .     . 

.     454 

XVU.  7.      .       . 

.     621 

vii.  12     .     . 

.     158 

xxii.  6     .     . 

.    445 

xxii.  14  .     . 

.    434 

II.  SAMUEL. 

xxxi.  13  .     . 

.    488 

xxiii.  5    .     . 

.     716 

xxxiv.  42     . 

5 

• 

• 

I.  KINGS. 

EXODUS. 

xviii.  44  .     . 

.     553 

xiii.  21    .     . 

.    483 

XV.  26     .     . 

.    244 

NEHEMIAH. 

xxviii.  29     . 

.      86 

viii.  10    .     . 

.    357 

»          •          • 

xiii.  31    .     . 

.     415 

LEVITICUS. 

WV.  9^13  . 

.    644 

ESTHER. 

«V.  9-^-13  . 

4 

.    545 

iv.  16      .     . 

.     240 

■Udo^ers. 

JOB. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1^^^^. 

.  .      34 

i.  21    .     .     . 

.     453 

P 

iv.  17     20    . 

.       25 

iv.  17     20    . 

.       27 

469 

V.  6—8    .     . 

.     420 

INDEX   OF    SUBJECTB- 
UEMGION. 

See  Hymns  173,  175,  357,  361,  362, 
472,  5:^1,522,  721, 72S,  720,  794. 

RCSURRECTIOK. 

See  JESUS  chbist— his  work,    death. 

JUDGMENT.       HEAVEN. 
,    RETIREMENT. 

See  MAN — HIS  COMMUNION.       WOriSEIlP 

PRIVATE. 

ALVATIOS. 

See  THE    WORD ITS    SALVATION,      THE 

SPIRIT HIS  WORK. 

,    BANCTIFICATION. 

SeeUAK — HISCONVBRSION.OBBDIBNOE, 
AFFLICTIONS. 
BLF-DENIAL. 

See  Hymns  239,  245.  251,  259,  260. 
399,  480,  537,  582.  ' 

.    SIN. 

See  MAN — HIS  STATE  OF  SIN. 
,    SINNER. 

See    MAN KXPOSTULATION,     INVITA- 
TION.      DEATH.       JCDOMBNT. 
,    TEMPTATION. 

See    HAN — HIS     afflictionb.      thb] 

WORLD. 
.   TIME. 

See  ure,  and  spkcial  occasion: 

,    t'HBELIKF. 

See  MAN — HIS  fAiTii.      Hymns,  2l]5,j 
20S,  270,  6H5.  ' 

LNION. 

SeeUAK — IlIBLOVE.     THKCHLinCII  —  ITS 

MBETisos.     Hymns  806,808,809. 


INDEX   V. 


TEXTS   OF   SCKIPTUEE. 


GENESIS. 

HYMN 

I.  SAMUEL. 

HTMN 

V.  24.       . 

.     .     431 

;  iii.  18      .     .     . 

454 

xvu.  7.    . 

.     .     621 

VII.  12     .     .     . 

158 

xxii.  6     .     . 

.     .    445 

1 

i 

xxii.  14  .     . 

.     .     434 

II.  SAMUEL. 

XXXI.  13  .     . 

•                       A  ^% 

..    488 

xxiii.  5    .     .     . 

716 

xxxiv.  42     . 

6 

_ 

ff       M    \J 

• 

I.  KINGS. 

EXODUS. 

•  •  •          ^    ^ 

xiii.  21    .     . 

.     483 

xviu.  44 .     .     . 

553 

XV.  26     .     . 

.    244 

__         •  •  •     r\r\ 

NEHEMIAH. 

xxvui.  29     . 

86 

•  •  •             m    ^#^ 

1 

•                              X^^^ 

vm.  10    .     .     . 

357 

LEVITICUS. 

xiii.  31    .     .     . 

415 

XXV.  9—13  . 

.     544 

ESTHER. 

XXV.  9 — 13  . 

.     545 

iv.  16      .     .     . 

240 

NUMBERS. 

JOB. 

xxiii.  19 .     . 

.      34 

i.  21    .     .     .     . 

453 

. 

iv.  17     20   .     . 

25 

JUDGES. 

iv.  17     20    .     . 

27 

XTi.  20    .     . 

.     469 

V.  6—8    .     .     . 

420 

f  3 

^^^BP 

^iV 

^                             TEXTS    OF   SCRIPTURE. 

^1 

HVUN 

PSALMS, 

HIVN 

H  xix.  25—27 

744 

cxix.  67—69 

.     421 

^K.xxiii.  3    .     . 

333 

cxix.  Ill      . 

.     601 

cxxxvii.  1     . 

788 

^B        PSALMS. 

Gxxxix.  23   . 

329 

■>iT.  C,7    .     . 

251 

cxIt.  10  .     . 

5 

■Sv.  8  .     .     . 

709 

cxlv.  10  .     . 

6 

Hri.  4        .     . 

234 

^xxiv.  7—10      . 

75 

PROVERBS. 

xzxiv.  3  .     .     . 

2 

viii.  24—26 . 

503 

xxxvi.  9 .     .     . 

386 

xxxvii.  4      .     . 

275 

BCCLESIASTES. 

172 

xi.9   .     .     . 

793 

^Klviii.  \     '.     .     . 

155 

xli.  1  .     .     . 

792 

^^nxiii.  3     .     .     . 

13S 

^H^lxvi.  8     .     .     . 

17 

Solomon's  song. 

^f  Ixxiii.  25 

378 

i.  7     .     .     . 

339 

^B  Ixxiii.  25 

384 

iii.  11      .     . 

121 

^B.lxxiii.  25 

385 

iv.  12—15  . 

601 

^KbxxT.  6 .     .     . 

615 

^^Hgxxix.  1 1 ^21 . 

23 

ISAIAH. 

^Ibxxix  15 

506 

Ti.  3    .       .       . 

32 

^Kxxix.  15,  16  . 

525 

xii.     . 

141 

xcvii.  2  .    .     . 

49 

xxii.  14 .     . 

395 

cii.  25—27  .    . 

29 

xxvi.  13 .     . 

259 

ciii.  1,2.    .    . 

54 

xxxii.  2  .     . 

97 

^  czviii.  22.  23    . 

94 

XXXV.  8  .     . 

271   _ 

^h  exix.  5    .    .    . 

391 

xl.  26—29  . 

ij 

■  cxix.  0    .     .     . 

791    xl.2;— 31   . 

i»M 

^■'Sxix.  10 .    .    . 

393    xl.  2S— 31   . 

4TfH 

B^>«-=^^— ^7  ■ 

341    xlix.  13—16 

liifH 

Hirxix.  &0,  GO     . 

520    xlix.  21  .     . 

J 

TEXTS    OF    SCRIPTURE. 


ISAIAH. 

m. 7  .     .     . 

liii.  6— 12  . 

liv.  11      .  . 

Iv.  1    .      .  . 

Iv.  1     .      .  . 

Iv.  2   .     .     . 
Iv.  2  ,     .     . 
Ivii.  15—17 
Ivii.  15—17 
Ixi.  10     .     . 
Ixi.  10     .     . 

JRREHIAH. 
ii.2      .      .      . 

viii.  22    .     . 
xxxi.  18,  19 


HYMN 

644 
69 
697 
192 
202 
189 
200 
231 
232 
9 
271 


612 

98 

219 


HAOGAI. 


11,  7 


LAMENTATIONS, 
i.  12     .      .      .      .        66 

iii.23.    ...    704 


EZEKIEL. 

xxxiii.  11 

DANIEL, 

xii«  3  .     •     . 

AMOS. 

iv.  12 .     .     . 

MICAH. 

vii.  18      .     . 


ZECHARIAH. 

XII?.    I  .       .       •       . 
XUI.  1  .       .      .       . 


184 


408 


215 


36 


M\RK. 

viii.  34 
viii.  34 
viii.  38 
ix.24 
X.  14. 
X.  14  . 


HYMN 

147 


194 
277 


242 
260 
371 
237 
619 
789 


TEXTS  Olf  aCHH-ruKE. 

^" 

MARK. 

IIVUN 

JOHN. 

HTMN 

».  15  .       .       . 

324 

iii.  14—16   . 

509 

«.  49  .     ,     . 

258 

iii.  16-18  . 

208 

xiv.  31    .     . 

253 

iv.  24      .     . 

24 

i?i.  2—6     . 

73 

n.  67— 69   . 

470 

I!»i.  15     .      . 

663 

»ii.  13     .     . 

151 

xiv.  20—23 

303 

LUKK. 

xiv.  23    .     . 

383 

ii.9— 14      . 

128 

XV.  13     .     . 

144 

it.  18.  19     . 

63 

XV.  13     .     . 

312 

•rii.  10     .     . 

249 

xvi.  14    .     . 

548 

1.18,     .     . 

132 

xvi.  19    .     . 

369 

I.  42 .     .     . 

794 

xix.  30    .     . 

68 

X.  21,22      . 

.532 

xix.  30    .     . 

77 

xu.  18,  19    . 

190 

xix.  34    .     . 

70 

xiii.  19    .     . 

187 

xix.  34—37 

223 

xiT.  17— 22. 

633 

xxi.  15    .     . 

300 

xiv.  Zi    .     . 

203 

xxi.  15    .     . 

301 

xvi.  5      .     . 

311 

xxi.  17    .     . 

299 

xvi.  16    .     . 

632 

xix.  41    .     . 

238 

ACTS. 

xxii.  19  .     . 

640 

i.  4     .     .     . 

161 

xxii.  42  .     . 

452 

ii.  4    .     .     . 

167 

m^jixl  44—46 

235 

ii 

1.59 

Klil'.  34  .     . 

74 

X,  36  .     .     . 

105 

m^ 

X.  44  .     .     . 

162 

m    JoiiK. 

xxiv.  16  .     , 

342 

i.  13  .     ,     . 

250 

i.  14   .     .     . 

67 

ROWANS. 

i,  17   .     .     . 

112 

1.  16    .      .      . 

53;l 

i.  29   .     .     . 

293 

iii.  19-22  . 

264 

1. 29   .     .     . 

348 

».  12-19     . 

177 

TEXTS    OF    SCRirTURE. 


ROMANS. 
V.  12—19 

vi.  1,  2,  6 
vii.  8—24 
viii.  33—39 
viii.  38,  39 
ix.  10      . 

XII.  lo   . 

xiv.  7,  8  . 


STMN 

179 
537 
217 
267 
290 
71 
321 
403 


I.  CORINTHIANS. 


i.  19  .     .     . 

ii.  9, 10   . 

V.  7    .     . 
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PSALMS  AND  HYMNS, 


GOD— HIS  PRAISK 

1  L.  M.    Denmark.    Old  100th. 

■■•  AdoraHon  to  God,    Psal.  c.  watts. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations^  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men : 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  11  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move, 


GOD — HIS    PRAISK. 


ra 


Exhariation  lo  praUe.  c.  n 

MEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing. 

In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord ; 
All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

Eternal  praise  be  thine  1 
■3  Vying  wilh  the  heavenly  choir, 

Who  chant  thy  praise  above, 
We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire. 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love : 
Thee  they  aing,  with  glory  crowned ; 
IVe  extol  the  slaughtered  Lamb  ; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound. 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 
I  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise. 

Which  gave  thy  Son  t«  die. 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify. 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 

tTill  we  in  full  chorus  jnin. 
And  earth  is  changed  for  heaven. 
: 


,  L.  M.     Porlugal  Nnw.     Ilonlnj. 

'  Praite  to  God,  iH>nr 

GOIJ  of  my  life,  through  nil  iu  days 
My  gmlefut  paw•^^a  shall  ttoiind  thy  praiwl 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  tight. 
And  warhtp  lo  the  ttilmt  night. 


GOD — -HIS    PRAISE. 

2  When  anxious  cares  woald  break  my  rest^ 
And  griefs  woald  tear  my  throbbing  breast^ 
Thy  timefiil  praises  raised  on  high 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o*er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break. 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  O !  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more. 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise. 
To  join  the  anthems  of  the  skies. 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains, 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live ; 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high 
Demands,  and  crowns  eternity. 

6.  8. 4.    Leoni.    WrotUam. 

Praise  to  Qod,  Oliver. 

THE  God  of  Abr'am  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above  \ 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days. 
And  God  of  love  ! 
Jehov£^,  great  I  AM ! 
By  earth  and  heaven  confSessed, 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name. 
For  ever  blessed. 
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GOD — HIS    PRAISE. 

\  2      The  God  of  Abr'am  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command, 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand: 
I  'd  all  on  earlh  forsake. 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power  ; 
And  him  mj  only  porlion  make. 
My  shield  and  tower. 

I       The  God  of  Abra'm  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficieut  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days. 
Id  all  his  ways  ; 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend. 
He  calls  himself  my  God ! 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  ead. 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 

1-4       He  by  himself  hath  sworn ; 
I  on  his  oath  depend; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne. 
To  heaven  asceiicT : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  jHiwur  adnre ; 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 


Uoveiadalo.    New  !4»tjl)*th. 


WE  praise,  we  worship  thee,  O  God ! 
Thy  8ov<-reign  power  we  sound  abroad. 
All  naliona  bow  before  thy  throne. 
And  Ihee  (he  great  Jehovah  own. 
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■  GOD — UIS    I'liAISE.  ^^" 

2  Loud  hallelujahs  to  thy  name 

Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim  : 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  heaven, 

Eternal  praise  to  thee  is  given, 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

Thou  God  of  hosts,  by  all  adored ! 
Earth  and  the  heavens  are  full  of  thee. 
Thy  light,  thy  power,  thy  majesty  ! 

4  Apostles  join  the  glorious  throng. 
And  swell  the  loud  triumphant  song  : 
Prophets  and  martyrs  hear  the  sound. 
And  spread  ibe  hallelujah  round. 

5  Glory  to  thee,  O  God  most  high ! 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty  : 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore ; 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore. 

/*  L.  M.    Martin's  Lane.    Kemsey. 

^  Praise  lo  God.  d 

YE  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound 
Through  all  your  tribes  the  earth  around. 

2  Let  the  high  heavens  your  songs  invite. 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light ; 
Where  sun,  and  moou,  and  planets  roll, 
And  stars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Sing  earth  in  verdant  robes  anayed. 

Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruit  and  shade  ; 

fcView  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  Maker  reigns. 
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OOD — ^UIS  FRAISE. 

4  But  oh !  that  brighter  world  above. 
Where  lives  and  reigns  Incarnate  Love  ! 
God's  only  Son  in  flesh  arrayed, 

For  mun  a  bleeding  victim  made  ! 

5  Thither,  my  soul,  with  rapture  soar; 
There  in  the  land  of  praise  adore  ; 
This  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay. 
Demands  an  everlasting  day. 

m  L.  M.    SouthamptoD. 

•    Praiac  for- creation  and  redemption.  I's-cixivi.  ivar- 

GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song, 

2  Give  to  the  Liord  of  lords  renown. 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more.' 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  flxed  the  starry  lighls  on  high: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song, 

^•4  He  fillid  the  buu  with  morning  light; 
^H      lie  bids  the  moon  direct  tbe  night  .- 
^H      His  mercies  ever  shall  endure 
^1     Wlieu  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  nu  mure, 
^■5  The  JewB  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  band, 
^B     And  brought  them  to  the  promised  laml : 
^H     Wonders  of  grace  to  GotI  belong, 
^K     Itepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 


GOD — HIS   PltAISB. 

6  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin^ 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more. 

7  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness,  and  the  grave  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

8  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat : 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

8C.  M.    America.    Hampshire. 
Praise  for  creation  and  redemption,       watts. 

LET  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord, 

Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 

The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee. 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
All  glory  to  the  united  Three, 
The  undivided  One. 

3  'Twas  he,  and  we  '11  adore  his  name. 

That  formed  us  by  a  word ; 
'Tis  he  restores  our  ruined  frame : 
Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 

4  Hosannah !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound  ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice 

In  one  eternal  round. 
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^^P  GOD — HIS    PRAISE. 

^H  Q  C.  M.     Ileplizibab.    Furmin. 

^B  *'  Praiie  for  jaaiificaUon.  WATl 

^H      AWAKE,  my  heart;  arise,  my  tongue, 

^H  Prepare  a  tuneful  voice ; 

^H      In  God,  iLe  life  of  all  my  joys, 

^H  Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

^B  S  'Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  soul, 

^H  And  made  salvation  mine  ; 

^^1       Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 

^^m  He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

^^K  3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

^H  Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 

^H      He  look  the  rolie  the  Saviour  wrought, 

^H  And  cast  it  all  around. 

^^F4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 

^^B  What  earthly  princes  wear ! 

^^1      These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine ! 

^^P  How  white  the  garments  are  ! 

5  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith,  and  love. 
And  hope,  and  every  grace  ; 
Uut  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 

I         The  robe  of  righteousness. 
6  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  ibou  arrayed 
By  the  great  Sacred  Three ! 
In  sweetest  liarmony  of  praise 
Let  all  my  powcm  agree. 
"%£%  L.   M.     Ilonlcjr.     LilTEMnn. 

TO  God,  the  great,  lh«  ev-T-W.^ssed, 
l.et  songs  of  honour  be  addresac<l ; 


GOD HIS    PRAISE. 

His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands ; 

Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ? 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise  ? 
Blessed  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Js^cob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

"I  "I  L.  M.    Truro.    Derby. 

-■"  Praise  for  condescension,  watts. 

UP  to  the  Lord,  that  reigns  on  high. 
And  views  the  nations  from  afar. 

Let  everlasting  praises  fly. 
And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

2  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 

And  manages  our  mean  affairs ; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

3  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 

Into  the  bosom  of  our  God ; 
He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 
And  helps  us  bear  the  heavy  load. 
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OOD — Hia    PRAISE. 

4  lu  vain  might  lofty  princes  try 

Such  coudescensioD  to  perform  ; 
For  worms  were  never  raised  so  high 

Above  their  meanest  fellow-worm. 
J  O  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace. 
To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise,  ' 

And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise,  ' 
I  n  L.  M.    AlwulfW.    Zion'8  Temple. 

***     Pnxiat  fir preierving  grace.  Paal.  ciuvui.  watts. 

(WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
'11  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song : 
[        Augels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
I       Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 
""2  Angels  that  make  thy  church  their  care 

Shall  witness  my  devotions  there,  ,    > 

While  holy  zeal  directs  ray  eyes  M 

To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies.] 

3  I  'II  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord, 
I  'II  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

4  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes : 
He  did  my  riiiiiig  fears  control, 
And  strength  iliHused  through  all  my  sooLl 

5  The  (lod  i>f  heaven  maintaiiu  his  kIiUc, 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  I  he  great ;  ■ 

I       But  from  his  tnrotie  descends  to  see 
■      Tb«  sons  of  humble  poverty. 
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GOD — HIS    PRAISE. 

6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  standi 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins : 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

-|  O  CM.    Warwick.    Irish. 

-^^^  Praisif^r  deliverance.    Psftl.  ix.  watts. 

WITH  my  whole  heart  I'll  raise  my  song; 

Thy  wonders  I  'U  proclaim ; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong, 

Wilt  put  thy  foes  to  shame. 

2  I  '11  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace ; 

My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness. 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 

3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  the  poor  oppressed ; 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name  will  trust 

In  thy  abundant  grace ; 
For  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just. 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

"i  A  C.  M.    Providence.    Jerusalem. 

Praise  for  deliverance.  Psal.  ix.  tate  and  brady. 

TO  celebrate  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 

I  will  my  heart  prepare  ; 
To  all  the  listening  world,  thy  works, 

Thy  wondrous  works,  declare. 

11 


GOD — HIB    PRAISB. 

t  The  thought  of  them  shall  to  my  soul 
Exalted  pleasures  bring  ; 
While  to  thy  name,  O  thou  Most  High, 
Triumphant  praise  I  sing. 

3  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  a  sure  defence 

Against  oppressiug  rage : 
As  troubles  rise,  thy  needful  aid 
In  our  behalf  engage. 

4  To  celehrate  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 

I  will  my  heart  prepare ; 
To  all  the  listening  world,  thy  works. 
Thy  wondrous  works,  declare. 
1  \  CM.    Salcm.     Smyrna. 

THY  goodness,  Lord,  our  souU  confess. 

Thy  goodness  we  adore  : 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail, 

A  sea  without  a  shore. 

5  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  thy  love  attest 

In  every  golden  ray  ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night. 
And  love  returns  the  day. 
3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns, 
With  all  the  bliss  it  yields  ; 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vines. 

tWith  »t rengthrning  grain  the  fields. 
But  chiefly  thy  compassions.  Lord, 
Are  in  the  gospel  seen: 
Tberi:',  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  iihinfa, 
'    Without  a  cloud  between.  ' 

.   '■'  _ 


GOD HIS    PRAISE. 

5  Thy  Son,  thy  noblest,  choicest  gift. 

Was  from  thy  bosom  sent. 
To  bear  from  off  a  sinking  world 
Its  load  of  punishment. 

6  Pardon,  acceptance,  peace,  and  joy. 

Are  published  in  his  name  : 
Ours  is  the  life,  the  glory  ours. 
And  his  the  death  and  shame. 

7  How  wide  the  reign  of  sovereign  grace  ! 

How  strong  the  current  rolls. 
That  bears  to  heaven's  unbounded  bliss 
Millions  of  ruined  souls ! 

-g  ^  CM.    Grove  House.    America. 

AO  Praise  for  merdea.  wardlaw. 

LIFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 
Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired ; 

Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthems  raise. 
With  grateful  ardour  fired! 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 

Whose  tender  care  sustains 
Our  feeble  frame,  encompassed  round 
With  death's  unnumbered  pains. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought. 
Loads  every  minute,  as  it  flies. 
With  benefits  unsought ! 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 

From  whom  salvation  flows. 
Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 
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Is  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

I  For  hope's  transporting  ray, 

I      Which  lights  thro'  darkest  shades  of  death, 

I  To  realms  of  endless  day. 

I  fpy  C.  M.     SlaughtoQ.    Tucker'a- 

[  •■■'  PraiMtfm-mercia.  HEOiNFiffTiiAM. 

I       YES,  I  will  hleas  thee,  O  my  God ! 
I  Through  all  my  mortal  days, 

I       And  to  eternity  prolong 
I  Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

I  2  In  every  smiling,  happy  hour, 
I  Be  this  my  sweet  employ  ; 

I      Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  bliss,  A 

I          And  doubles  all  my  joy.  I 

I  3  When  gloomy  care,  and  keen  dislreiis,  I 

I          Afflict  my  throbbing  breast,  I 

I       My  tears  shall  leam  to  speak  thy  prui:jO,  I 

I           And  lull  each  pain  to  rest.  I 

I  4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim  I 

I           The  honours  of  my  God !  I 

I       My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers,  I 

I           Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad.  I 

I  5  Nor  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song,  I 

I            Though  death  will  close  my  eyes  ;  I 
I       My  thoughts  shall  tlien  to  nobler  heii^htt  '1 

I          And  sweeter  raptures  rise.  I 

I  6  How  will  my  happy  spirit  mount,  ■ 

I          C'onRned  m  flesh  no  morr,  V 
I       l^p  to  thy  courts,  whnrti  kuidred  minds,'* 

I             In  countless  ranks  adore !  I 
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GOD — HIS   PRAISE. 

7  There  shall  my  lips,  in  endless  praise^ 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue, 
And  an  eternal  day. 

-fO  CM.    Suffolk.    Piety. 

-'-^  ■  Praise  for  mercies.    Psal.  huodx.  ltte, 

THE  mercies  of  my  God  and  King 

My  tongue  shall  still  pursue  : 
O  happy  they^  who,  while  they  sing 

Those  mercies,  share  them  too  i 

2  As  bright  and  lasting  as  the  sun. 

As  lofty  as  the  sky^ 
From  age  to  age  thy  word  shall  run. 
And  chance  and  change  defy. 

3  The  covenant  of  the  King  of  kings 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  saints  repose  secure. 

4  Thine  is  the  earth,  and  thine  the  skies^ 

Created  at  thy  will : 
The  waves  at  thy  command  arise. 
At  thy  command  are  still. 

5  In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 

Who,  who  is  Lord  like  thee  ? 
Oh  spread  the  gospel  of  thy  love. 
Till  all  thy  glories  see. 


"^Ck  L.  M.    Derby.    Oswestry. 

•^^  Praieefor  mercies,    Psal.  cxlv. 

MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
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TTiy  grace  employ  my  hunilile  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 
The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear  ; 
And  everj-  setting  sun  shall  see 
Kew  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 
Thy  truth  and  justice  I  "II  proclaim  ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream  ; 
Thy  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 
Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 
het  Britain  round  her  shores  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  thy  nanie. 
Lot  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise, 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongns ; 
eunfadtt 
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GOD— ms  PEBFECnOSS. 
C.  M.    Bedfonl.    Tiubndee. 

Tie  Diimt  prrftctiamt.  *rAm 

HOW  shftll  I  prabe  the  elemal  God, 

That  infinite  Unknown  I 
Who  can  ascend  his  high  abode. 

Or  ventare  near  his  throne  ? 

2  [The  great  Invisible  !  he  dwells 

Concealed  in  dazzling  light ; 
But  his  all-searching  eye  reveals 
The  secrets  of  the  night. 

3  Those  watehiul  eyes  that  never  sleep 

Survev  the  world  around ; 
His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep. 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned.] 

4  [Speak  we  of  strength  ?  His  arm  is  strong 

To  save  or  to  destroy ; 

Infinite  years  his  life  prolong. 

And  endless  is  his  joy.] 

Be  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change, 

Not  aUeiB  bia  decrees ; 


GOD HIS    PERFHOTIOXS. 

While  mercy  sends  her  pardons  down, 
Bought  with  a  Saviour's  blood, 
(  Now  to  my  soul,  immortal  King  ! 
Speak  some  forgiving  word  ; 

Then  'twill  be  double 
The  glories  of  my 


le joy  to  sing 


rd. 
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O  I  L.  M.     Old  lOOth.     Rawles. 

"  *■  The  Divine  perfcctioni. 

JEHOVAH  reigns,  his  throne  is  high. 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty  ; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe  ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law  ; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face  ; 
His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shinea, 
And  batBes  Satan's  deep  designs ; 

His  power  is  sovereigu  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Ix)rd  descent! 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  '. 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angeU  join  ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 
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GREAT  is  iho  Lord ;  his  works  of  might 

Demand  our  noblest  songs  : 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 

'I'heir  harmony  of  longuea. 
IS 


GOD HIS    PERFECTIONS. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name. 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 

^€%        L*  M.    New  Jerusalem.    Foundling. 

Jmt9  J%e  perfections  of  God,  wesley. 

FATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voice 

Called  forth  this  universal  frame ; 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice. 

Through  endless  ages  still  the  same. 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love  are  thine. 

Prostrate  before  thy  feet  we  fall. 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine. 

And  hail  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  all. 

2  Thee,  sovereign  I-.ord,  let  all  confess. 
That  move  in  earth,  or  air,  or  sky ; 
Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bless. 

Tremble  before  thy  piercing  eye. 
All  ye  who  owe  to  him  your  birth. 

In  praise  your  every  hour  employ. 
Jehovah  reigns  !  be  glad,  O  earth  ! 
And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 
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3  BleBsiDg  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 

Co-equal,  co-eternal  Three! 
In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above. 

By  all  thy  works  be  paid  to  thee. 
Thrice  holy  !   thine  the  kingdom  is ; 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thiue; 
And  when  created  natiiie  dies. 

Thy  glories  shall  for  ever  shine. 

tC,  M.    Abridge.     Heiubuiy. 
God  a  Spiril.  waTTB, 

GOD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise. 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 

And  leave  our  souls  behind. 
F  Nothing  hut  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honour  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 

llirough  the  disguise  Ihey  wear. 
3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies. 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
But  GikI  abhors  the  sacrifice. 

Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

(Lord,  search  my  thoughts, and  try  my  wajB, 
And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 


I..  M.     Wareluin.    Chiiu. 

Tin  frmlntti  of  God.  wtm 

SHALL  lli«  vilo  TBco  of  flesh  and  blirad 
C'onlrnd  with  their  Creator  God  ! 


J 


GOD HIS    PERFECTIONS. 

Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  he  ? 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne : 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his. 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay  ! 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath. 

We  faint  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we,  how  glorious  thou  \ 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 

Qf^  L-  M.    Old  100th.    Lebanon. 

^^  God  invisible,  watts. 

LORD,  we  are  blind,  we  mortals  blind. 
We  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode ; 

O  'tis  beyond  a  creature  mind 

To  glance  a  thought  half  way  to  God ! 

2  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone. 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souls  can  fly, 
Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 
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K3  The  Lord  of  glory  builds  his  aeat 
Of  gems  insutferably  bright. 
And  lays  beneath  his  sacred  feet 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  night. 

I  4  Yet,  glorious  Lord,  thy  gracious  eyes 
Look  through  and  cheer  us  from  above  ; 
Ueyond  our  praise  thy  grandeur  flies, 
Yet  we  adore,  and  yet  vre  love. 

t  9,'7  ^'  ^''    Stephens.    Ainbia. 

I   **  •  God  uniBorcliabla.  c.  wesli 

SHALL  foolish,  weak,  short-sighted  ma 

Beyond  archangels  go, 
The  great  Almighty  God  explain. 

Or  lo  perfection  Know  ? 
His  attributes  divinely  soar 

Above  the  creature's  sight ; 
And  jirostrate  seraphim  adore 

The  glorious  InEnite. 

'2  Jehovah's  everlasting  days. 
They  cannot  Qumbereu  be ; 
Incomprehensible  the  space 

Of  thine  immensity: 
Thy  wisdom's  depths  by  reason's  line 
I  In  vain  we  strive  to  sound, 

I       Or  stretch  our  labouring  thought  to  asaig 
Omnipotence  a  bound. 

3  The  brightneM  of  tliy  glories  leaves 
Descripttiin  fur  below  : 
Nor  man,  nor  angel's  heart  conceives 
I  How  derp  thy  mercies  (low. 


GOD — HIS  PERFECTIONS. 

Thy  love  is  most  unsearchable^ 

And  dazzles  all  above : 
They  gaze^  but  cannot  count  or  tell 

The  treasures  of  thy  love  ! 

AO  C.  M.    Hephzibah.    Newbury. 

^^  Ood  eternal.  watts. 

RISE^  rise^  my  soul^  and  leave  the  ground^ 
Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abroad^ 

And  rouse  up  every  tuneful  sound 
To  praise  the  eternal  God. 

2  liong  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread^ 

Jehovah  filled  his  throne  ; 
Or  Adam  formed^  or  angels  made. 
The  Maker  lived  alone. 

3  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease. 

But  still  maintain  their  prime ; 
Eternity  *&  his  dwelling-place. 
And  ever  is  his  time. 

4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow. 

The  present  and  the  past. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  now^ 
And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

5  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too. 

And  vast  destruction  come  : 
The  creatures — look !  how  old  they  grow^ 
And  wait  their  fiery  doom  ! 

6  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away. 

And  flame  melt  down  the  skies, 
My  God  shall  live  an  endless  day, 
When  the  old  creation  dies. 
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C.  M.    Abridge.    Ludlow. 
Goia  tternal  dominion.  rVATTB. 

GREAT  God !  how  infinife  art  ihou ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 

AdcI  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 
2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  starB  were  made  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever. living  God, 

»Were  all  the  nations  dead. 
Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 
To  thine  immense  survey, 
From  the  formation  of  the  sky 
To  the  great  burning  day. 
Eternity,  witli  all  ita  years,  • 

Stands  present  io  thy  view  ; 
To  thee  there  's  nothing  old  appears; 
Great  God !  there 's  nothing  new. 
5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn. 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares. 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
"" '  le  undisturbed  affairs. 
I  Great  God  1  how  infinite  art  thou  I 
What  worlhless  worms  are  we  1 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
.And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

0  1..  M.     Inlmpon.     PeniUncc. 

Tilt  alUmint  God.     I'ul.  cuxix.         wtTI*. 
LORD,  thou  lisst  searched  and  seen  i 

through. 
Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  viiw 
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GOD HIS    PERFECTIONS. 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts^  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast. 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ! 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

0~i  G.  M.    Stephens.    Warwick. 

Omnipresence  of  God:  doddridgb. 

TO  thee,  my  God,  my  days  are  known. 

My  soul  enjoys  the  thought ; 
My  actions  all  before  thy  face. 

Nor  are  my  faults  forgot. 

2  Each  secret  breath  devotion  vents 
Is  vocal  to  thine  ear ; 
And  all  my  walks  of  daily  life 
Before  thine  eye  appear. 
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I  The  vacant  hour,  the  active  scene, 
Thy  mercy  shall  approve  ; 
And  every  pang  of  sympathy, 
And  every  care  of  love. 
4  Each  golden  hour  of  beaming  light 
!a  guided  by  thy  rays  ; 
And  dark  affliction's  midnight  gloom 
A  present  God  surveys. 
Is  Full  in  thy  view  through  life  I  pass. 
And  in  thy  view  I  die  ; 
And,  when  each  mortal  bond  is  broke. 
Shall  find  my  God  ta  nigh, 
f  6  Stripped  of  its  little  earthly  all. 
My  soul  in  smiles  shall  go  ; 
And  in  an  heavenly  heritage 
Its  Father's  bounty  know. 

i****  IloliitU  of  God.  UlNTOOMERir 

HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord 

God  of  hosts !  when  heaven  and  earth 
Out  of  darkness,  at  thy  word. 

Issued  into  glorious  birth  ; 
All  thy  works  around  thee  stood. 
And  thine  eye  beheld  them  good. 
While  thoy  sang  with  sweet  acconi, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
\S  Holy,  holy,  holy!— Thoe. 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  I  we. 

Dust  and  nshes,  would  iidon'. 
•2V> 


GOD — HIS    PERFECTIONS. 

Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed^ 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed. 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy !— All 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing. 
While  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King  : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim. 
Harps  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn. 
Blending  in  sublime  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

OO  L.  M.    Chard.    Derby. 

^^^^  Truth  and  faithfulness,  watts. 

PRAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
To  him  that  earth's  foundation  laid ; 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word, 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees. 
He  sets  his  kindest  promises. 

3  Whence  then  should  doubts  and  fears  arise? 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes  ? 
Slowly,  alas !  our  mind  receives 

The  comfort  that  our  Maker  gives. 

4  O  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 

To  credit  what  the  Almighty  saith ! 
To  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 
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7  Then,  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  imlure  hreiik. 
Our  steady  souls  should  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 
!  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Ahove  the  ruinable  skies. 
Where  the  eternal  Builder  reigns. 
And  his  own  courts  his  power  sustains, 
rw.    Mouut  Pleasant. 
»  of  God.  ws-ni, 

BEGIN,  ray  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme. 

And  speak  some  boundless  thing  ; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name. 
Of  our  eternal  King. 
Is  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 
And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  the  performing  God. 
I  Proclaim  "  salvation  from  the  Lord 
For  wretched,  dying  men  :" 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 
Ij4  [His  very  word  of  grace  ia  strong 
■  As  that  which  built  ihe  skies ; 

The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  oil  the  promises. 
5  O  might  I  hear  thine  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine ! " 
I'hose  genllt!  wordji  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 
2H 


L.  M.    Paul's.    Ulverston. 
Wisdom  and  grace  of  God,  beddome. 


GOD— HIS   PERFfiOTIONS. 

6  How  would  my  leaping  heart  r^joice^ 
And  think  my  heaven  secure  ! 
I  trust  the  all*creating  voice^ 
And  faith  desires  no  more.] 
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WAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise ; 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees  ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed. 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait. 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat ; 
And,  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

O^  L.  M.    Carey's.    Creation. 

^^^^  The  grace  of  God,  dayies. 

GREAT  God  of  wonders,  all  thy  ways 
Are  worthy  of  thyself--divine ! 

But  the  bright  glories  of  thy  grace, 
Beyond  thine  other  wonders  shine. 

Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

D  3  29 


I 
I 


'^  Such  deep  transgression b  to  forgive. 

Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  epare, — 

This  is  thy  grand  prerogative. 

And  in  the  honour  none  shall  share. 

Is  there  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 

Or  is  there  grace  ho  rich  and  free  ? 

3  Pardon — from  an  offended  God  ! 

Pardon — for  sins  of  deepest  dye ! 
Pardon — bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood  ; 

Pardon — that  brings  the  rebel  nigh. 
Where  is  the  pardoning  God  like  thee! 
Or  where  tlie  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

4  Oh,  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love. 
This  godlike  miracle  of  grace. 

Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above. 

To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise  : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 
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i  Tliy  providence  is  kind  and  large. 

Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share  ; 


L.  M.    Woieluin.    Dorendale. 
Prapulenee  anil  grace.     Vtt\.  Iiivi.         waits. 

HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  bri>ak  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs.        * 
2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

I     As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wondera  of  thy  hands  ; 
Thy  judgiDcnls  arc  a  mighty  deep. 
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GOD HIS    PERFECTIONS* 

The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge^ 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace> 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  iree. 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

OO  C.  M.    Milbourn  Port.    Arlington. 

^^  The  goodness  of  God,    Psal.  cxlv.  watts. 

SWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace,^ 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King  ; 

Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing* 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines, 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

31 


^Ht  How  kind  are  thy  compassions.  Lord  '.  ' 

^M         How  slow  thine  auger  moves  ! 

^H     But  soon  be  sends  hi^  pardoning  word 

^M        To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

^BS  Creatures  with  all  their  endless  rtti-o 

^m         Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 

^B      But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grac<: 

H  Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

^^2Q  C.  M.     Bedford.     Pioviilvnce. 

^B*'*'  OoodlWIJ  of  God.       Pasl.  ClIV.        WIUHGItlM. 

^1     TO  thee,  my  righteous  King  and  Lord, 

^H         My  grateful  soul  I  'II  raise ; 

^B     From  day  to  day  thy  works  record, 

^B         And  ever  sing  thy  praise. 

^■S  Thy  greatness  human  thought  exceeds, 

^B  Thy  glory  knows  no  end ; 

^H     The  lasting  record  of  thy  deeds 

^f         Througb  ages  shall  descend. 

^^3  Thy  wondrous  acta,  thy  power,  and  might. 

My  constant  theme  shall  be  ; 
That  song  shall  he  my  soul's  delight. 

Which  breathes  in  praise  to  thee. 

I  The  Lord  is  bountiful  and  kind. 
His  anger  slow  to  move  ; 
All  shall  his  tender  merclei  find, 
And  all  bis  goodness  prove. 
From  all  thy  works,  O  Lant,  shall  spring  \ 
The  sound  of  joy  and  pmisa  ; 
Thy  saintv  eliall  of  thy  glory  sing, 
And  show  the  world  thy  ways. 
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OOD — HIS   PERFECTIONS. 

6  Throughout  all  ages  shall  endure 
Thine  everlasting  reign ; 
Thy  high  dominion  firm  and  sure 
For  ever  shall  remain. 

A(\  L-  M-    Alfred.    New  Court. 

^^  Goodness  of  God,     Psal.  Ixviii.  watts. 

WE  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good. 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food ; 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  rain 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death ; 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
Is  endless  joy  or  endless  pains. 

y|  "j  P.  M.    New  Court.    Martin's  Lane. 

Goodness  and  truth,    Psal.  cxlvi.  watts. 

I'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 
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GOD HIS   FBRFECTlfrffS. 

Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust ! 
Princes  must  die  aud  turn  to  dust ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Their  breathdeparts,  their  pomp,Bnd  power. 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  an  hour, 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good,  ■ 

Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  : 
Hia  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  the  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  bis  promise  vain. 

The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  I^ord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  pence ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  kives  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  ihe  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  God,*)  Zion!  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

I'raisc  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I  *U  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  hrealh ; 
I     And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

I         Fraise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers :    | 

I     My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  he  past, 

I     While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last.       . 

Or  imniorlality  endure^. 
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GOD — HIS    PERFECTIONS. 

Afh  ^'  ^*    Abridge.    Lydia. 

^*^  The  love  of  God,       ripfon*8  select. 

AMID  the  splendours  of  thy  state^ 

My  God,  thy  love  appears. 
With  the  soft  radiance  of  the  moon. 

Among  a  thousand  stars. 

2  Nature  through  all  her  ample  round 

Thy  boundless  power  proclaims. 
And  in  melodious  accent  speaks 
The  goodness  of  thy  names. 

3  Thy  justice,  holiness^  and  truth. 

Our  solemn  awe  excite : 
But  the  sweet  charms  of  sovereign  grace, 
Overwhelm  us  with  delight. 

4  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire. 

Thunders  thy  dreadful  name ; 
But  Zion  sings  in  melting  notes 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

5  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands. 

Thy  counsels  and  designs ; 
In  every  worK  thy  hands  have  framed. 
Thy  love  supremely  shines. 

G  Angels  and  men  the  news  proclaim 
Through  earth  and  heaven  above. 
The  joyful  and  transporting  news. 
That  God  the  Lord  is  love. 

>!  Q  S.  M.    Reuben.    Falcon  Street. 

'^    Spiritual  and  temporal,  mercies.    Psal.  ciii.  watts. 

O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
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And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 
Nor  let  his  inemes  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthaDkfuliiess, 
And  without  praises  die. 

Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins, 
'Tis  he  relieves  tiiy  pain, 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave  ; 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

He  fills  the  poor  with  good. 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest  ; 
The  I-ord  hathjudgmi^nts  for  theprouil, 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 

6       His  wondrous  works  ancfways 
He  made  by  Moses  known  ; 
Rut  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

AA  S,  M.    ShirUnd.    Bndley  Cbnrch. 

**  fompatioH  0/  Go,!.     Pm),  ciii 

MY  Boul,  repeat  his  praise 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great, 
Whose  an^r  is  so  slow  (o  rise, 
Su  ready  to  abate. 


GOD — HIS   PERFECTIONS. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide ;  • 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt^ 

His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes^ 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread^ 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  subdues  our  sins^ 
And  his  forgiving  love 

Far  as  the  east  is  from^  the  west 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove* 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name. 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 
Scattered  with  every  breath ; 

His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 
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GOB:^— HIS   PBBFECTrONS.      ^^^ 

C  M.     UeviicB.     Ann's. 
Merciia  of  God.    PmI.  :tjuiiiii.    T*Ta  and  bbi 
LET  all  the  just,  to  God,  with  joy. 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 

For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 

I'o  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

2  For  faithful  is  the  word  of  God  ; 

His  works  with  truth  abound  ; 

He  justice  loves — and  all  the  earth 

Is  with  his  goodness  crowned. 

3  Whate'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  ; 
The  settled  purpose  of  his  heart 
From  age  to  age  endure. 

4  Our  soul  on  Gad  with  patience  waits  ; 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he  ; 
Then,  Lord,  let  still  our  hearts  rejoice. 
Because  we  trust  in  thee. 

5  The  riches  of  thy  mercy.  Lord, 


Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish. 
On  Ihee  alone  depend. 

A^  L-  M.    Wnrehnra.     Peru. 

^^'  pToltctim  of  God.    PmI,  Ivil.  wj 

MY  Gwl,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
H^  Of  boundlesA  love,  and  grace  unknown},'! 

^h       Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 
^B  Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 
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■  2  I'p  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry, 
TTie  Lord  will  my  desires  perfon 


GOD-— HIS    PERFECTIONS; 

He  sends  his  angel  from  the  sky^ 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thon  exalted^  O  my  God^ 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thv  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fixed,  my  song  shall  raise 

Immortal  honours  to  thy  name; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise, — 
My  tongue^  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 


GOD— mS  PROVIDENCE. 
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C.  M.    Tucker's.    Arabia. 

The  decrees  of  God.  watts. 

KEEP  silence,  all  created  things. 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod : 
My  soul  stands  trembling,  while  she  sings 

The  honours  of  her  God. 
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QOD — HIS    PROVIDENCE. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree  ; 

He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne. 

Nor  borrows  leave  to  he. 

3  Chained  to  his  throne  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fates  of  men. 

With  every  angers  form  and  size 

Drawn  by  the  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  boob. 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke 
Fulfits  some  deep  design. 

5  Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown  : 
And  there  the  following  poge  he  lumt 
And  treads  the  nionarch  down. 

6  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why  ; 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives  : 

Nor  dares  the  favourite  angel  pry 

Between  the  folded  leaves. 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes. 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

8  III  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 

O  may  I  find  my  name, 
Kocortled  in  some  numble  place 
IVneath  my  lx>nl  the  Lamb  ! 
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GOD — HIS   PROVIDBNCfi. 

AQ  C.  M.    Abridge.   Brighthelmstone. 

-*-^  The  book  of  God's  decrees.  watts. 

LET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 

Abased  before  their  God ; 
Whatever  his  sovereign  voice  has  formed 

He  governs  with  a  nod. 

2  There  's  not  a  sparrow  or  a  worm 

But 's  found  in  his  decrees ; 
He  raises  monarchs  to  their  throne. 
And  sinks  them  as  he  please. 

3  If  light  attends  the  course  I  run, 

'Tis  he  provides  those  rays. 
And  'tis  his  hand  that  hides  my  sun,  ' 

If  darkness  cloud  my  days. 

4  Yet  I  would  not  be  much  concerned, 
•  Nor  vainly  long  to  see 

The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees. 

What  months  are  writ  for  me.  < 

5  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life. 

Oh  may  I  read  my  name 
Amongst  the  chosen  of  his  love,  , 

The  followers  of  the  Lamb  !  [ 
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ACk  ^'  ^*      Irish.    Sprowston. 

-**^  The  mystery  of  Providence,  cowpbr. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform, 
.He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 
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GOD — HIB    PROVIDENCE. 

t  2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  slfill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take, 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace. 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower, 
ti  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

M.    Lcbuioii.    Kingibridgc. 
TAt  Airkiuti  ef  Pmid^tt. 

LOUD,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs. 
The  obscure  abyss  of  Providence, 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 
\  S  Now  thou  arrayost  thine  awful  face 
In  angry  fruwni  without  a  smile  ; 
We,  through  the  cloud,  believe  thy  gra«, 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  still. 
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GOD — HIS  PROVIDENCE. 

3  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 

We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness 
Through  all  the  briers  and  the  night. 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below. 
Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 

Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

/^1  S.  M.    Matthias.    Peckham. 

^  -'■  The  mystery  of  Providence  unfolded. 

Psal.  Ixziii.  watts. 

SURE  there 's  a  righteous  God, 
Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 
And  felt  my  heart  repine. 

While  haughty  fools  with  scornful  eyes 
In  robes  of  honour  shine. 

3  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense. 

Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

4  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 

I  viewed  the  sinners'  life  before. 
But  here  I  learnt  their  end. 

5  On  what  a  slippery  steep 
The  thoughtless  wretches  go ! 

And  oh  that  dreadful  fiery  deep 
That  waits  their  fall  below  ! 
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GOD — Hia    PROVIDENOB. 

6       Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

My  thouglits  no  more  repine  ; 

1  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thino. 

En  L.  M.     Martin's  Lone.     New  Court. 

*'^  Divine  Frovidmce.     Paal.  cui.  

UP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
The  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies; 
Thence  all  ber  help  my  soul  derives; 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  Uvea. 

2  He  lives  ;  the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made. 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  alt  the  day  ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blessed, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
'Iliy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

6  No  sun  shall  smite  thj-  head  by  day, 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch  ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn, 
Still  thou  shall  go,  and  still  rcluni 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  henvcniy  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  e%'ery  snare. 
■H 


S.  M.    Matthias.    Falcon  Street. 
Divine  Providence,    Psal.  xxiii.  watts. 


GOD — HIS    PROVIDENCE. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour^ 
Angels  that  trace  the  airy  road 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 
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THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  he  is  mine  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows. 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 

Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark 
shade. 
My  Shepherd  's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes. 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following  days  ; 

Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 
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^^"  GOD HIS   PROVIDENCE. 

C^  C.  M.    Condescension,     Wurwitk. 

-         WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God ! 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view  I  'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 

To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 
When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  Sleps  i  rati, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least,  a  cheerful  heart. 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 
9  Tlirough  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I  'II  pursue, 
And  after  death  in  distant  worlds 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 
6  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

\  joyful  song  I  'li  raise  ; 
But  O,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise  ! 
e  C.  M.    CiealMillon.     Evnna'i. 

"  Hi-rwis  of  Pniridmct. 

WHEN,  oVr  tii«  trodden  paths  of  life, 
Backwards  I  lum  mine  eves, 
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60D — HIS    PROVIDENCE. 

What  varied  scenes  throughout  the  road 
Awaken  my  surprise. 

2  Thousands^  to  whom  my  natal  hour 

Imparted  vital  breathy 
Just  looked  on  life^  and  closed  their  eyes 
In  the  fast  sleep  of  death. 

3  Thousands,  who  climbed  to  manhood's  stage. 

Safe  through  unnumbered  snares ; 
Travelled  not  far  before  they  sunk 
Amidst  its  thorns  and  cares. 

4  Followed  through  every  changing  stage. 

With  goodpess  all  my  days. 
Deny  me  not  a  heart  to  love, 
A  tongue  to  speak  thy  praise.     . 

5  Ten  thousand  thousand  thanks  to  thee. 

My  grateful  lips  shall  give ; 
And  while  I  make  thy  grace  my  trust. 
To  thee  alone  I  '11  live. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  thanks  to  thee. 

Echo  along  the  road ; 
O !  may  I  join  those  endless  songs. 
That  fill  thy  blest  abode. 

fi^jft  CM.    Lydia.    Devizes. 

^^^^     Providence  of  God  recorded.  Psal.  Ixxvii.    watts. 

LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
Which  God  performed  of  old, 

Whieb  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 
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OOD — HIS    PROVIDENCE. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 
His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 

And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 
Ad  J  they  again  to  theirs ; 

That  generations  yet  unhorn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  they  shall  learn  in  God  alone 
^^  Their  hope  securely  stands ; 

^H       That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
^V  But  practise  his  commands. 

KPy  CM.    Great  Millon.    Warwick. 

**  ■  Can  qf  /VoBirfmw. 

HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord; 

How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide. 

Their  help  Omnipotence. 

■  2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote, 
Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  dimes  they  pass  unhurt. 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 
3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  tossed 
High  on  (he  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 

I         Nor  impotent  to  save, 
4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will : 
The  seas  that  roar  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  are  still. 


GOD — HIS   PROVIDENCE. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers^  fears^  and  deaths 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past. 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv*st  our  life. 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be; 
And  O  may  death,  when  death  shall  come, 
Unite  our  souls  to  thee ! 

fiLQ  C.  M.    Bangor.    Brighthelmstone. 

^^  HopeinProviddnee,  Psal.  Izzi.    watts. 

MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 

And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Cast  me  not  o£P  when  strength  declines. 

When  hoary  hairs  arise  ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

4  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age. 

When  men  review  my  days. 
They  11  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

*  • 

See  also  Man— BIS  affliction — his  faith — his  conso- 
lation— his  besiqnationI 
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JESUS  CHRIST-HIS  WOK 

59 

BRIGHT  King  of  glory,  dreadful  God  ! 

Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat, 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought. 

And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet, 

2  [Thy  power  hath  formed,  thy  wisdom  swaysj 
All  nature  with  a  sovereign  word  j 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 
The  will  of  their  superior  Lord.] 

A  thousand  serapha,  strong  and  bright, 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Ddly  ; 

But  who  amongst  the  sons  of  light 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee? 

Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  aiTayed  in  flesh  and  blood. 

Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 
A  full  equality  with  God. 

5  [Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams, 
Their  essence  is  for  ever  one. 
Though  they  are  known  by  different  namei. 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  King 
With  equal  honours  be  adored  ; 

His  praise  let  every  angel  sing. 

And  nil  the  nations  own  their  I.ord.] 
.» 
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JESUS    CHRIST — HIS    WORK. 

f\f\  L-  M.    Derby.    Fordingbridge. 

^-^^^  The  Deity  and  humanity  of  Christ.         watts 

ERE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretch'd  abroad. 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word : 

With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made ; 

By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 
He  is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  But  lo !  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms. 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face. 

The  eternal  Father's  only  Son ; 
How  full  of  truth !  how  full  of  grace ! 
When  thro'  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone. 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

^f  L.  M.    Wareham.    Truro. 

^-^-■-  Chriet  the  eternal  life,  watts. 

JESUS,  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 
Arrayed  in  majesty  and  blood. 
Thou  art  our  life  ;  our  souls  in  thee 
Possess  a  full  felicity. 

2  All  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 
In  thee,  our  Surety  and  our  Head  ; 
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Thy  cross,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throne, 
Are  big  with  glories  yet  unknown. 

I  3  Let  atheists  scoff,  and  Jews  blaspheme 
The  eternal  life  and  Jesus'  name ; 
A  word  of  thy  almighty  breath 
Dooms  the  rebellious  world  to  death. 

4  But  let  my  soul  for  ever  lie 

Beneath  the  blessings  of  thine  eye ; 

I'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face  and  taste  thy  love. 


C.  M. 


Bmh  Cbnpel.    Tiyerlon. 

n  6y  ChrUe.  \ 

WHEN  the  first  parents  of  our  race 
Rebelled  and  lost  their  God, 

And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Had  tainted  all  our  blood  ; 

[  2  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 
Of  the  eternal  Son  ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  court. 
He  left  hia  Father's  throne, 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  glory  threw 

His  most  divine  arrny. 
And  wrapped  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  mferior  clay, 

4  His  living  power  and  dying  love 

Redeemed  unhappy  men. 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 


JESUS   CHRIST — ^HIS    WORK. 

5  To  thee^  dear  Lord^  our  flesh  and  soul 

We  joyfully  resign ; 
Blessed  Jesus^  take  us  for  thy  own. 
For  we  are  doubly  thine. 

6  Thine  honour  shall  for  ever  be 

The  business  of  our  days ; 
For  ever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 
Speak  thy  deserved  praise. 

^O  CM.    Otford.    America. 

^-^^  The  advent  of  Christ  doddridgb. 

HARK  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes ! 

The  Saviour  promised  long! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 

And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured. 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love. 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eye-ball  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

o  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 
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JE80S   CHRIST — HIS    WORK. 

f  Oar  glad  hosannahs,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heave na  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 


S4 


C.  M,     Warwitk.     Smyrna. 
ChrUl  Out  avbitance  of  the  priathaod.       w 

THE  true  Messiah  now  appears. 

The  types  are  all  withdrawn  ; 
So  fly  the  shadows  and  the  stars 

Before  the  rising  dawn. 
!  No  altars  now,  nor  bleeding  lambs. 

Nor  kid,  nor  bullocli  slain  ; 
Incense  and  spice  of  costly  names 

Would  all  be  burnt  in  vain. 
I  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away, 

His  mitre  and  his  vest, 
When  God  himself  comes  down  to  be 

The  offering  and  the  priest. 
4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh,  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love ; 
For  us  he  paid  his  life  below, 

And  prays  for  us  above. 
>  "  Father,"  he  cries,  "  forgive  their  sins 

For  I  myself  have  died ;" 
And  then  he  shows  his  opened  veins, 

And  pleads  his  wounded  side. 

r.  M.    HiTwich. 
Tht  lufftrtitf  Sattour.  wrilit*  ] 

ALL  ye  that  pass  by,  to  Jesus  draw  nijih, 
To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should  die  f 


JESUS   CHRIST HIS    WORK. 

Our  ransom  and  peace^  our  surety  he  is^ 
Come  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

2  The  Lord  in  the  day  of  his  anger  did  lay 
Our  sins  on  the  Lamb^  and  he  bore  them  away ; 
Our  ransom  and  peace^  our  surety  he  is^ 
Come  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

3  He  dies  to  atone  for  sins  not  his  own^ 
The  Father  hath  punished  for  us  his  dear  Son ; 
Our  ransom  and  peace,  our  surety  he  is. 
Come  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

4  O  may  we  embrace  the  ransoming  grace 
Of  him  who  hath  suffered  and  died  in  our  place ; 
Our  ransom  and  peace,  our  surety  he  is. 
Come  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

5  With  joy  we  approve  the  design  of  his  love, 
'Tis  a  wonder  below  and  a  wonder  above : 
Our  ransom  and  peace,  our  surety  he  is. 
Come  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

6  He  came  from  above,  our  curse  to  remove. 
He  hath  loved,  he  hath  loved  us,  because  he 

would  love ; 
Our  ransom  and  peace,  our  surety  he  is. 
Come  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

7  When  time  is  no  more,  still  shall  we  adore 
That  ocean  of  love  without  bottom  or  shore ; 
Our  ransom  and  peace,  our  surety  he  is, 
Come  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

f^f^  L.  M.    Ulverston.    Old  100th. 

^^^^  Christ**  passion,    Psal.  Izix.  watts. 

DEEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 

55 


Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

3  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
While  hosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  death, 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice,  ioin 
To  execute  their  curaed  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Has  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove ; 
I      Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
■    Atoned  for  sins  which  we  had  done. 

H  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord, 
The  honours  of  thy  law  restored  ; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known. 
And  pfiid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  O  for  hia  sake  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live  : 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name. 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shai 
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WHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God  descend  in  majesly. 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime. 
Tabor's  glorious  height  I  clinih, 
I      In  the  too  transporting  light, 

■  Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 
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JESUS    CHRIST — ^^HIS  WORK. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God  in  flesh  made  manifest 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away : 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me. 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 

d\Q  8.  7. 4.    Calyary.    Lewes. 

^^  Death  of  ChrUt.  anon. 

HARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ! 
See,  it  rend  the  rocks  asunder. 

Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky ! 
"It  is  finished!" 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry  ! 

2  **  It  is  finished !"  Oh  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 

y  It  is  finished ! " 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Finished  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ! 
Finished  all  that  God  had  promised ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 

"  It  is  finished ! " 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs. 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme : 
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All  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Emmauuers  name ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Gloi7  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

L^Q  S,  M,     I'eckbam.      Sutloti  Colefield. 

L"»'  2»B  humiliatien  of  CArul. 

LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray. 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God, 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way. 

But  all  the  downward  road. 
|2      How  dreadful  was  the  hour 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour, 

Upon  tho  Shepherd's  head  ! 

How  glorious  was  the  grace 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke  ! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 

A  ransom  for  the  flock. 
I       His  honour  and  hta  breath 

Were  taken  both  away; 
Joined  with  the  wicked  in  his  death. 

And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

But  God  Bhall  raise  his  head 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  men, 
And  make  him  see  n  numerous  seed. 

To  recompense  hiij  pain. 

"  I  'II  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 

*'  A  portion  with  the  strong; 
He  shull  possess  a  large  reward. 

And  hold  his  honours  long." 
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JESUS   CHRIST — HIS  WORK. 

fy^  S.  M.    Peckham.    Mtftthias. 

•  ^^  The  ptusion  and  exaUoHon  of  Christ,       watts. 

COME^  all  harmonious  tongues^ 
Your  noblest  music  bring ; 
'Tis  Christ  the  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ  the  man,  we  sing. 

2  Tell  how  he  took  our  flesh. 
To  take  away  our  guilt ; 

Sing  the  dear  drops  of  sacred  blood 
That  hellish  monsters  spilt. 

3  Down  to  the  shades  of  death 
He  bowed  his  awful  head ; 

Yet  he  arose  to  live  and  reign 
When  death  itself  is  dead. 

4  No  more  the  bloody  spear. 
The  cross  and  nails  no  more ; 

For  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  name. 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

5  There  the  Redeemer  sits 
High  on  the  Father's  throne ; 

The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 
And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

6  There  his  full  glories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays, 

And  bless  his  saints'  and  angels'  eyes 
To  everlasting  days. 

I%1  L.  M.      Bampton.    Yarmouth. 

•  •*■  Christ's  dyingt  rising^  Ss^,  watts. 

HE  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ; 
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A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  akies  ; 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  ihe  ground.  | 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groaned  beneath  yourload« 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

3  See  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 

The  Lord  of  Glory  dies  for  men ! 
But  lo '.  what  sudden  joys  we  see ; 

Jesus  the  dead  revives  again ! 
I  4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ! 

The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies  1 

5  Break  off  your  fears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 

Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  monster  Death  in  chains. 

6  Say,  "  Live  for  ever,  wondrous  King! 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save 
Then  ask  the  monster,"  Where's  thy  sting ?* 
And,  "  Where's   thy   victory,   Doastini 
Grave?" 


H  AN 

■  Dee 

■  See 

■  Glo 


ANGELS,  roU  the  rock  away. 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey: 
See !  he  naea  from  the  tomb. 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. — 
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2  'Tis  the  Saviour^  angels  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise  ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 

Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound.  Hal. 

3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes. 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise. 

In  full  triumph  up  the  sky. 

Up  to  waiting  worlds  on  high.  Hal. 

4  Heaven  displays  her  portals  wide, 
Glorious  Hero,  through  them  ride ; 
King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne. 

Thy  great  Father's  and  thine  own.      Hal. 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Strike  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  song. 

Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong.     Hal. 

6  Every  note  with  wonder  swell, 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  captived  hell ; 
Where  is  hell's  once  dreaded  king  ? 
Where,  O  death,  thy  mortal  sting  ?       Hal. 

I%0  78.    Easter  Hymn.    Anticipation. 

Resterrection  of  Christ,  anon. 

CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  ! 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high. 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth,  reply.       Hal. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er, 
Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more.  Hal. 
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^^^^^^^         JESUS    CHRIST H!S    WORK.  ^^H 

^H  3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  Beal,  _  H 

^V       Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell:  ™ 

Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 

Christ  hath  opened  Paradise.  Hal, 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 

Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 

Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 

Where's  thy  victory,  O  grave  ?  Hal. 

^^     5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
^L         Following  OUT  exalted  Head  ; 
^H         Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise, 
^V        Our's  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.   Hal. 
6  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 

Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given! 

Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now. 

Hail !  the  resurrection — thou  !  Hal. 

fyA       l->^^'     Remirrectian.    Greenwich  New. 

YES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 
ITie  Saviour  left  the  dead  ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  raised  his  conquering  head : 

In  wild  dismny 

The  guards  around 

Fell  to  the  ground. 

And  sunk  away. 
2  Lo,  the  angeliu  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet. 
To  wait  his  high  commands. 
And  worship  at  his  feet : 


JESUS    CHRIST HIS  WORK. 

Joyful  they  come^ 
And  wing  their  way 
From  realms  of  day 
To  such  a  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly. 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear ; 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high. 
What  music  fills  the  air ! 

Their  anthems  say, 
'^  Jesus  who  bled 
Hath  left  the  dead ; 
He  rose  to-day." 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 
The  globe  on  which  you  dwell : 
Transported  cry, 

"  J^sus  who  bled 
Hath  left  the  dead ; 
No  more  to  die." 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  savest  us  with  thy  blood ! 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God ! 

With  thee  we  rise. 
With  thee  we  reign. 
And  empires  gain 
Beyond  the  skies. 

L.  M.    Cheshunt  New.    Coombs. 
Ascension  of  Christ,    Psal.  zziy.  anon. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high, 
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The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led. 
Dragged  to  the  porlals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates. 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! " 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene  ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right. 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in  ! 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord,  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame. 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew. 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

,  £  Lo  I  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 

"  Lifl  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 

Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way  !" 

0  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord.of  glorious  power  possest. 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest  1 

r     •  "-•  Reiumcliort  and  OKntion  0/  Chriit.  w 

HOSANNAH  to  the  Prince  of  light. 
That  clothed  himself  in  clay. 

Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 
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2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread^ 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away^ 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh. 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  scatters  blessings  down ; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  [Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  blessed  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings. 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven  and  all  created  things 
Sound  our  Immanuers  praise.] 

f%f%         C.  M.    Ebenezer  New.    Nehemiah. 

•  •  Chrisf  8  victory,  watts. 

I  SING  my  Saviour's  wondrous  death  ; 

He  conquered  when  he  fell : 
^*  'Tis  finished ! "  said  his  dying  breath,  ' 

And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  "  'Tis  finished ! "  our  Immanuel  cries. 
The  dreadful  work  is  done : 
Hence  shall  his  sovereign  throne  arise ; 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 
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JB8US  CHEIBT — BIS    WORK. 

3  His  croGS  a  sure  foundation  laid 

For  glory  and  renown. 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  passed  to  reach  the  crown. 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord  ; 
To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  divide 
The  vengeance  or  reward. 

5  The  saints,  from  his  propitious  eye. 

Await  their  several  crowns, 

And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 

The  terror  of  his  frowns. 


14Stb.    BurnUm.     OroTo. 
T^  enm  celebrated. 

YE  saints,  your  music  bring. 
Attuned  to  sweetest  sound ; 
Strike  every  trembling  string, 
Till  earth  and  heaven  resound. 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing. 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string. 
S       llie  cross,  the  cross  alone, 
Sulidued  the  powers  of  hell ; 
Like  lightning  from  his  throne. 
The  prince  of  darkness  fell. 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing. 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string. 
3      The  hand  of  wralh  is  stayed 
In  its  pursuit  of  blood  ; 
The  cross  our  debt  has  paid. 
And  made  our  peace  with  God. 
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JESUS    CHRIST — HIS    ^ORK. 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing, 
j\wake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string. 

4  The  cross  has  power  to  save 
From  all  the  foes  that  rise : 
The  cross  has  made  the  grave 
A  passage  to  the  skies. 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing. 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string. 

5  Victorious  cross !  all  hail ! 
Thy  concjuering  power  display ; 
Thy  glories  shaJl  prevail. 
Though  earth  ana  time  decay. 

Angels,  assist  us !  while  we  sing. 
Till  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring. 

fyCk  ^*  ^*    Tiverton.    Jerusalem. 

•  •^  Hope  hy  the  resurrection.  watts. 

BLESSED  be  the  everlasting  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised. 

His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 

And  called  him  to  the  sky. 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust. 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  all  his  followers  must. 
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I  There  's  an  inheritance  divine 
Reserved  against  that  day  ; 
'Tis  unt'orrupled,  undefiled. 
And  cannot  wasle  away, 
^5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 
Till  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 
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The  vx/rkt  of  Motti  and  tht  Lamb.  wattSi 

HOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  God! 
Who  would  not  fear  thy  name .' 

i  Jesus,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are  ! 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb.' 
He  has  done  more  than  Moses  did, 

Our  Prophet  and  our  King; 
From  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  our  souls. 
And  taught  our  lips  to  sing, 
3  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 

The  Egyptian  host  was  drowned  ; 
But  his  own  blood  hides  all  our  sins, 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

14  When  through  the  desert  Israel  went. 
With  manna  they  were  fed ; 
Our  Lord  invites  us  to  his  flesh. 
And  calls  it  living  bread. 
5  Mosea  beheld  the  promised  land, 
Yet  never  reached  the  place ; 
lluL  Christ  shall  bring  his  followers  home^^ 
To  see  his  Father's  fucc. 
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CHRIST — HIS    CHARACTERS. 

6  Then  shall  our  love  and  joy  be  full^ 
And  feel  a  warmer  flame  ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

See  also  Lord's  -suppbb.   Man — his  faith. 
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I48th.    Cannarthen  New.    GroTe. 

The  characters  of  Christ.  watts. 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 

That  ever  mortals  knew. 

That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

But  oh  what  gentle  terms. 

What  condescending  ways. 

Doth  our  Redeemer  use 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace  I 
Mine  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  for  me. 

[Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh. 

He  like  an  angel  stands, 

And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  his  hands  : 
Commissioned  from  his  Father's  throne 
To  make  his  grace  to  mortals  known.] 
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I       [Great  Prophet  of  iny  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name  ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven.] 

i       [Jesus,  ray  great  High  Priest, 
ORtred  his  blood,  and  died ; 

My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside  : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  ihrone.] 

)       fMy  dear  Almighty  Lord, 

My  Con(]ueror  and  my  King  ! 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing  : 

Thine  is  the  power;  behold,  I  sit 

In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet.] 

1       [Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 
To  con<iuest  and  a  crown : 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way.] 

8       Should  all  the  hosts  of  death. 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forma 
Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 
I  shall  be  safe,  fur  Christ  displays 
Superior  power,  and  guardian  grace. 
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GO,  worship  at  Immanuers  feet, 

^See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet! 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 
The  whole  creation  can  afford 
But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord ; 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  known, 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 

3  0  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies. 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise, 
There  he  displays  his  power  abroad, 
And  shines  and  reigns  the  incarnate  God, 

4  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars. 
Nor  heaven,  his  fuU  resemblance  bears; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 

tTitI  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 
CO  C.  M.    Devizes.    Bruatree. 

OO  offuf,  of  CkrUt.  WAV 

WE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
That  comes  with  truth  and  grace  ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 
2  We  reverence  our  High  Priest  above. 
Who  offered  up  his  blood. 
And  lives  to  carry  on  hia  love. 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 
3  We  honour  our  exalted  King  ; 

How  sweet  are  his  commands  ! 

He  guards  our  souls  from  liell  and  sin 

By  hia  almighty  hands. 
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^■-4  Hosannah  to  his  glorious  name, 
^V  Who  saves  hy  dllFerent  ways ; 

^^       His  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 
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I481li.    Swilhen'e.    Carmerlhcn  Now. 

CAritt  a  High  Prial.         .         cehmk 

A  GOOD  High  Priest  is  como. 

Supplying  Aaron's  place, 

And  taking  up  his  room, 

Dispensing  life  and  grace  : 
The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came, 
But  grace  anil  truth  by  Jesus'  name. 

He  once  temptation  knew 

Of  every  sort  and  kind. 

That  he  might  succour  show 

To  every  tempted  mind  : 
In  every  point  the  Lamb  was  tried 
Like  us,  and  then  for  us  he  died. 

He  dies  1  hut  lives  again. 

And  by  the  altar  stands  ; 

There  shows  how  he  was  slain. 

Opening  his  pierced  hands  : 
Our  Priest  abides,  and  pleads  the  cause 
Of  U8,  who  have  transgressed  his  laws. 

I  other  priests  disclaim. 

And  laws  and  offerings  too. 

None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 

The  mighty  work  can  do  : 
He  shall  have  all  the  praise,  for  he 
Hath  loved,  and  lived,  and  died  for  me. 
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Ofl  CM.    New  York.    Arlington. 

^^^  Christ  and  Aaron.  watts. 

JESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 

A  thousand  glories  more. 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polished  gold 

The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

2  They  first  their  own  burnt-offerings  brought 

To  purge  themselves  from  sin ; 
Thy  life  was  pure  without  a  spot. 
And  all  thy  nature  clean. 

3  [Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day. 

Was  on  their  altar  spilt ; 
But  thy  one  offering  takes  away 
For  ever  all  our  guilt.] 

4  [Their  priesthood  ran  through  several  hands. 

For  mortal  was  their  race  ; 
Thy  never-changing  office  stands 
Eternal  as  thy  days.] 

5  [Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  year. 

With  blood,  but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  veil  appears 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

6  But  Christ,  by  his  own  powerful  blood. 

Ascends  above  the  skies. 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  God 
Shows  his  own  sacrifice.] 

7  Jesus,  the  King  of  glory,  reigns 

On  Sion's  heavenly  hill ; 
Looks  like  a  lamb  that  has  been  slain. 
And  wears  his  priesthood  still. 
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|['6  He  ever  Uvea  to  intercede 
Before  his  Father's  face  : 
Give  hira,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

C.  M.    Stephens.     Auburn. 
Chriit  an  Inlerceuor. 

NOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 

Our  great  High  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  his  consteut  care, 

And  syinpathelic  love. 
2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 

Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train 

With  matchless  honours  crowuetl ; 
8  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears 

Deep  graven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say, 

That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowna, 
Are  mouldered  into  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast 
May  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 

A  sacred  ornament  and  guard. 
To  endless  ages  borne. 
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cArut't  compoMtion  04  inttrvt^Bor, 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  graco 
Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
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His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness^ 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within^ 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean^ 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spotless^  innocent^  and  pure^ 

The  great  Redeemer  stood^ 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears, 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

QO  L.  M.    Fotindling.    Portugal. 

^^  Christ  interceding,  Steele. 

HE  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lives  ! 
(What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives !) 
And  now  before  his  Father  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears. 
And  justice  armed  with  frowns  appears : 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace, 
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3  Hence  then,  ye  black,  despairing  thoughtej 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults. 
His  powerful  intercessions  rise, 
Aud  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  III  every  dark,  distressing  hour, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

5  Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Friend, 
On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend  : 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail. 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

QQ  C.  M.    EbenezGi  Kew.    LydU. 

^"^  Inla-MMtim  of  Chnit. 

LIFT  up  your  eyes  to  the  heavenly  seats  "I 

Where  your  Uedeemer  slays  ; 
Kind  Intercessor  !    there  he  slls, 
And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 
3  'Twas  well,  my  soul,  he  died  for  thee. 
And  shed  his  vital  blood  ; 
Appeased  stern  justice  on  the  tree, 
I  And  then  arose  to  God. 

3  Petitions  now,  and  praise  may  rise. 

And  saints  their  offt^rings  bring  ; 
The  Priest,  with  his  own  sacrifice. 
Presents  them  to  the  King. 

4  [Let  papists  trust  what  names  they  please. 

Their  saints  and  angels  boast ; 
Wi"  've  no  Bucb  advocates  as  these,  ■ 

Nor  pray  to  the  heavenly  bust.]  ■ 


CHRIST — HIS   CHARACTERS. 

5  Jesus  alone  shall  bear  my  cries 

Up  to  his  Father's  throne ; 
He^  dearest  Lord !  perfumes  my  sighs^ 
And  sweetens  every  groan. 

6  [Ten  thousand  praises  to  the  King^ 

^^  Hosannah  in  the  highest ! " 
Ten  thousand  thanks  our  spirits  bring 
To  God  and  to  his  Christ.] 

(\f\         L.  M.    Weymouth  New.    Horsley. 

•^"  Jnierc€98U>n  of  Christ.  watts. 

BLOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  skies  : 
"  Revenge  ! "  the  blood  of  Abel  cries ; 
But  the  dear  stream  when  Christ  was  slain  ^ 
Speaks  peace  as  loud  from  every  v^in. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  from  God  on  high^ ' 
Behold  he  lays  his  vengeance  by ; 
And  rebels  that  deserve  his  sword 
Become  the  favourites  of  the  Lord. 

3  To  Jesus  let  our  praises  rise^ 
Who  gave  hi3  life  a  sacrifice ; 
Now  he  appears  before  bis  God^ 
And  for  our  pardon  pleads  his  blood. 

Ck'M  L.  M.    Newport.     China.  original. 

*■•  ItUercession  of  Christ, 

AND  may  I  venture  to  thy  throne, 
And  plead  my  sorrows  at  thy  feet ; 

I  may  with  love  and  wonder  too. 
For  Jedus  there  has  fixed  his  seat. 

2  He  ever  lives  to  intercede. 

He  stoops  to  catch  my  secret  groan ; 
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I  CHRIST — HIS   CHARAOTERS/ 

I        And  he  will  utter  all  I  feel, 

I  And  make  my  wretched  cause  his  own. 

3  With  such  an  Advocate  above. 

How  strong  should  faith  and  patience  hi; 
I        I  must  enjoy  success  at  last. 
If  Jesus  is  engaged  for  me. 

\  4  For  him  the  Father  ever  hears, 

Nor  turns  away  his  smiling  face  ;  ( 

But  listens  to  redeeming  love. 

Well  pleased  to  exercise  his  grace. 

I   5  Forbid  it,  then,  while  Jesus  prays. 

That  we  should  faint  and  weary  grow  ; 
But  while  he  supplicates  above. 
So  may  we  ever  plead  below. 

I    QO  104tli.    HanoTCT.    Poriusal  Nnw. 

I     »'"  ChTia  unthaHgiabk.  tUBHON 

IF  Jesus  is  ours, 

We  have  a  (me  Friend, 

Whose  goodness  endures  \ 

I  The  same  to  the  end :  | 

I  Our  comforts  may  vary,  i 

I  Our  frames  may  decline,  I 

I  We  cannot  miscarry, 

I  Our  aid  is  Divine. 

I       2  Though  Ciod  may  delay 
I  To  show  us  his  light, 

'  And  heaviness  may  I 

Endure  for  a  night,  j 
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CHRIST — HIS    CHARACTERS. 

Yet  joy  in  the  morning 

Shall  surely  abound; 
No  shadow  of  turning 

In  Jesus  is  found. 

3  The  hills  may  depart^ 

And  mountains  remove^ 
But  faithful  thou  art^ 

O  fountain  of  love : 
The  Father  hath  graven 

Our  names  on  thy  hands ; 
Our  building  in  heaven 

Eternally  stands. 

4  A  moment  he  hid 

The  light  of  his  face. 
Yet  firmly  decreed 

To  save  us  by  grace ; 
And  though  he  reprove  us. 

And  still  may  reprove. 
For  ever  he  loved  us. 

And  ever  will  love. 

5  Then  tune  every  string 

To  Jesus's  name. 
With  angels  we  '11  sing 

The  song  of  the  Lamb : 
Thee  every  believer 

Shall  joyfully  praise. 
Thou  bountiful  giver 

Of  glory  and  grace. 

CM.      Frome.    Piety. 

Christ  a  Friend.  swain 

A  FRIEND  there  is — your  voices  join. 
Ye  saints,  to  praise  his  name  I — 
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CHRIST HIS    CHAHACTKBS. 

Whose  truth  and  kindness  are  Divine, 
Whose  love  's  a  constant  flame. 

2  When  most  we  need  his  helping  hand, 

This  Friend  is  always  near  ; 
With  heaven  and  earth  at  hia  command, 
He  wails  to  answer  prayer. 

3  His  love  no  end  nor  measure  knows. 

No  change  can  turn  its  course  ; 
mmutably  the  same  it  flows. 
From  one  eternal  source. 

4  When  frowns  apprar  to  veil  his  face. 

And  clouds  surround  his  throne, 
He  hides  the  purpose  of  Iiis  grace, 
To  make  it  better  known. 

5  And  if  our  dearest  comforts  fall 

Before  his  sovereign  will ; 

lie  never  takes  away  our  all. 

Himself  he  gives  us  slill. 

I  Our  sorrows  in  the  scale  he  weighs, 

And  measures  out  our  pains  ; 

The  wildest  storm  his  word  obeys, 

His  word  its  rage  restrains. 

Mtl  bourn  Pml. 
latioH  of  iAt  cliurci, 

1.  <:«■£  XVAIT 

BEHOLD  the  sure  fouodalion-stone 
_  Which  Go«l  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  ctcmnl  prui«c. 


CHRIST HIS   CHARACTERS. 

2  Chosen  of  God^  to  sinners  dear^ 

And  saints  adore  the  name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest. 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood. 

Yet  must  this  building  rise ; 
'Tis  thy  own  work.  Almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

Q/r  C.  M.    Oxford.     Israel. 

^^  Christ  head  of  the  church.         doddridqe. 

JESUS,  I  sing  thy  matchless  grace. 
That  calls  a  worm  thine  own : 

Gives  me  among  thy  saints  a  place, 
To  make  thy  glories  known. 

2  Allied  to  thee,  our  vital  Head, 

We  act,  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead, 
When  most  he  seems  alive. 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  above. 

Here  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
One  body  all  in  mutual  love. 
And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

4  O  may  my  faith  each  hour  derive 

Thy  Spirit  with  delight ; 
While  death  and  hell  in  vain  shall  strive 
This  bond  to  disunite. 
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)  Thou  the  whole  body  wilt  present 
Before  thy  Father's  face  ; 
Nor  shall  a  wrinkle  or  a.  spot 
It9  beauteous  form  disgrace. 


a.     Hammond.     Halt's. 

ROCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me  ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  side,  a  healing  flood. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  p 

Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands. 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  ain  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 


3  Tn  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  t 
Simply  to  thy  cross  1  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 
leprous,  to  the  fountain  fly  : 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die  [ 
I  While  1  draw  this  fleeting  breath, — 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, — 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, — 
See  tliee  on  thy  judgment-throne, — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  nic, 
I^t  me  hide  myself  in  thee ! 
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CHRIST — HIS    CHARACTERS. 

Ck^  !••  M.    Horsley.    Weymouth  New. 

Christ  a  hiding-place.  brewer. 

HAIL !  sovereign  love,  that  first  began 
The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  man  ! 
Hail !  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace. 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place  ! 

2  Enwrapt  in  thick  Egyptian  night. 
And  fond  of  darkness  more  than  light ; 
Madly  I  ran  the  sinful  race. 

Secure  without  a  hiding-place. 

3  But  thus  the  eternal  counsel  ran, — 
"  Almighty  love,  arrest  that  man !  " 
I  felt  the  arrows  of  distress. 

And  found  I  had  no  hiding-place. 

4  Ere  long  a  heavenly  voice  I  heard. 
And  mercy's  angel-form  appeared ; 
She  led  me  on,  with  gentle  pace. 
To  Jesus,  as  my  hiding-place. 

5  On  him  Almighty  vengeance  fell. 
That  must  have  sunk  a  world  to  hell ; 
He  bore  it  for  his  chosen  race. 

And  thus  became  their  hiding-place. 

6  Should  storms  of  seven-fold  thunder  roll. 
And  shake  the  globe  from  pole  to  pole ; 
No  flaming  bolt  could  daunt  my  face. 
For  Jesus  is  my  hiding-place. 

7  A  few  more  rolling  suns  at  most 
Will  land  me  on  fair  Canaan's  coast ; 
There  shall  I  sing  the  song  of  grace. 
And  see  my  glorious  hiding-place. 
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'ffiB. 
M,    Old  IDOlh,     Waroham. 

Chriti  tlie  Phyainan.  eTiiEi.E. 

DEEP  are  the  womida  which  sin  has  made. 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 

Id  vain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid ; 

The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 

With  fatal  strength  in  every  part ; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins, 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. 

3  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  .' 

And  ia  no  kind  pnvsician  nigh, 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound. 

Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  f 

4  There  is  a  great  Physician  near  ; 

Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live; 
See  in  his  heavenly  sniiles  appear 
Such  ease  as  nature  cannot  give ! 

5  Sin  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart ; 

I  For  here  a  sovereign  cure  is  found ; 

'        A  cordial  for  the  fainting  heart, 

A  balm  for  every  painful  wound. 
OQ  C.  M.    nevjiea.     Wintiik. 

I     ■'•'  Chriit  Ihe  ptart  of  price.  BTEI 

YE  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu, 
I  A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 

A  real  prize  attracts  my  view, 
I  A  treasure  all  Divine. 

I  2  Begone,  unworthy  of  my  car«, 
[  Ye  specious  baits  of  sense  ; 

Inestimable  worth  appears. 
Thp  pearl  of  price  immi-nse. 


V/a«A»*M*  AAttJ     *»«a«v>A'«  • 


to  multitudes  unknown^ 
ame  divinely  sweet ! 
in  thee^  in  thee  alone^ 
ilth^  honour^  pleasure  meet. 

I  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart^ 
;his  dear  gift  possessed^ 
tsp  it  to  my  joyftil  heart, 
I  be  for  ever  blessed. 

sovereign  of  my  soul's  desires, 
love  is  bliss  cQvine ; 
t  the  wish  that  love  inspires, 
I  bid  me  call  thee  mine. 

See  also  Lord's  suffer. 


CHRIST— HIS  REIGN. 


L.  M.    Portugal.    Zlon's  Temple. 

Christ  exalted,    Psal.  ex.  watts. 

$  the  eternal  Father  spake 
Christ  the  Son :  "  Ascend  and  sit 
right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
'  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

n  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 
'  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
nake  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
.  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

i  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great, 
en  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  minds, 
inners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 
ere  holiness  in  beauty  shines." 
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4  O  blessed  power  !  O  glorious  daj' ! 
What  a  large  victory  shall  ensun  I 
And  converls,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 
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L.  M.    Derby.    Z ion's  Temple. 
The  kingdom  of  ChrUt      I'sal,  liiii.       w» 

GREAT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unltnown  worlds  obey. 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  bis  power,  exult  his  throne. 

2  .\a  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

3  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  over»)reading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

4  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days. 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  pnuse; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  his  throne. 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 
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C.  M.     Milboiin]  I'ort.     Now  York. 

ChriiCt  cominff  aiul  kinplen. 

PmI.  IciiU. 


JOY  to  the  world  !  ihe  I^rd  is  come 
Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 

Let  every  hrart  prepare  him  room, 
And  bcBven  and  nature  sing. 
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CHRIST— HIS    REIGN 

2  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ^ 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
plains. 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

1  /^O  C.  M*  Tiverton.    Hephzibah. 
^^^^Chriaf  s  first  and  aebond  coming.  Psal.  xcvi.  watts 

SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands. 

Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue  ; 
His  new-discovered  grace  demands 

A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains. 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array. 
And  fields  in  cheei^l  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea : 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  valleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 
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CHRIST HI6    REIGX. 

5  Behold,  he  comes,  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  wurld  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near. 

How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 

To  see  their  Judge  appear  ! 

■'-"^  Chriit  crowned.  KCLtl 

LOOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious. 

See  "  The  man  of  sorrows"  now : 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious. 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow  : 

Crown  him,  crown  him  : 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 
S  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  him : 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings : 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him. 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings : 

Crown  him,  crown  him : 
Crown  the  Saviour  "  King  of  kings  !" 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him. 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
Own  bis  title,  praise  his  name  : 

Crown  him,  crown  him ; 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation  I 
Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chonU] 
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CHRIST HIS  UEJGN. 

Jesus  takes  the  highest  station : 
Oh  what  joy  the  sight  affords  ! 

Crown  him,  crown  him, 
*^  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

C.  M.    Miles's  Lane.    Coronation. 

Christ  crowned  tmiversaUy,        sbbubsole 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall : 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small. 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Ye  Gentile  isinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  nim  Lord  of  alL 

6  Oh  that  with  yonder  saqred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
There  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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OHRIBT — BIB  RKIQN. 

1  ftfl        ^'  ''"'    ^"'^  Sabbath.     Cliiim. 

JESUS  the  Lord  our  souls  adore, 
A  painful  sufferer  now  no  more  ; 
High  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reigns 
O'er  earth,  and  heaven's  extensive  plains 

2  His  race  for  ever  is  complete ; 
For  ever  undisturbed  his  seat ; 
Myriads  of  angels  round  him  fly. 
And  sing  his  well-gained  victory. 

['3  Yet,  'midst  the  honours  of  his  throne, 
He  jays  not  for  himself  alone  ; 
His  meanest  servants  share  their  part. 
Share  in  their  Saviour's  tender  heart. 

4  Raise,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptured  sight 
With  sacred  wonder  and  delight ; 
•Tesus  thy  own  Forerunner  see 
Entered  beyond  the  veil  for  thee. 

5  Loud  let  the  howling  tempest  yell. 
And  foaming  waves  to  mountains  swell, 
No  shipwreck  can  my  vessel  fear, 
Since  hope  hath  fixed  its  anchor  here. 

^"'  tmmulabiUty of  Ckrut.  nnMinirwH 


WITH  transport.  Lord,  our  souls  procl 

I     The  immortal  honours  of  thy  name ! 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne. 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known. 
S  High  on  his  l-ather's  royal  seat 
Our  Jesus  shone  divinely  great, 
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CHRIST HIS  REIGN. 

Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warmed^ 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  spirit  formed. 

3  Through  all  succeeding  ages^  he 

The  same  hath  been^  the  same  shall  be  : 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head. 
While  stars  and  suns  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard ; 
The  same  his  Dounty  to  reward ; 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  love 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above« 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die ; 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  chosen  high. 
And  fix  them  near  his  stable  throne. 
In  glory  changeless  as  his  own. 

"f  fkQ  L*  M.    Newport    Atwaters. 

■'-^^^  Reign  of  Christ.  doddridge. 

HAIL  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace. 
Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ! 

The  spacious  world  unseen  is  his. 

And  sovereign  power  becomes  him  well. 

2  In  shame  and  torment  once  he  died  ; 

But  now  he  lives  for  evermore : 
Bow  down,  ye  saints,  around  his  seat. 
And,  all  ye  angel-bands,  adore. 

3  So  live  for  ever,  glorious  Lord, 

To  crush  thy  foes,  and  guard  thy  friends ; 
While  all  thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice. 
That  thy  aominion  never  ends. 
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I  CHRtBT— HIS  R£10N, 

■    4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys. 

Guided  by  ■wisdom,  and  by  love  ; 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  life. 

O'er  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 
I   5  When  death  thy  servants  shnll  invade,    , 
I  When  powers  of  hell  thy  church  annoy, 

I       Controlled  by  thee,  their  rage  shall  help 
I  The  cause  they  labour  to  destroy, 

\  6  For  ever  reign,  victorious  King  : 

Wide  thro'  the  earth  thy  name  be  known 
And  call  my  longing  soul  to  sing, 

Sublimer  anthems  near  thy  throne. 

1 0Q    ^^''''    Buniluun.    Greenwich  New. 
^^*^  BiignofChrut.  * 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King ; 

Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 

Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  tip  your  nearts,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  he  bids  his  saints  rejoice, 

Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains. 

He  took  liis  seat  ahove ; 
Lit^  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  he  bids  his  saints  rejoice. 

His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  hraveti ; 

The  keys  of  death  and  liel! 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  : 
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CHRIST — HIS    REIGN. 

Lift  up  your  hearts^  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  he  bids  his  saints  rejoice. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand. 
Till  all  his  foes  submit. 
And  bow  at  his  command. 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet : 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  he  bids  his  saints  rejoice. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 

We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice. 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoice. 

*J  "I  /\     S.  M.     Wirksworth.    Compassion. 

-■"-'-"     Christ  rising  and  reigning,    Psal.  ii.        watts 

WHY  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews,  with  one  accord. 
Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
The  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

2  Rulers  and  kings  agree 
To  form  a  vain  design ; 

Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  join. 

3  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 
And  will  support  his  throne ; 

He  that  hath  raised  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  owned  him  for  his  Son. 
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— HIB    RKION. 

1  Now  he  'a  ascended  high, 
And  asks  to  rule  the  earth ; 

The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads, 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 
i      He  asks,  and  God  bestows 
A  large  inheritance ; 
Far  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shaSi  advance. 
)       The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod  ; 
He'll  vindicate  those  honours  well 
Which  he  received  from  God. 
erica.    Hnmpshiie. 
aiid  reigning.  Faal.  ilvii. 
O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God  the  sovereign  King ! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high. 

His  heavenly  guards  around 

Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 

With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  leani  their  strains; 
Let  nil  the  earth  his  honours  sing; 
O'er  nil  the  earth  he  reigns. 
I  4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awo  profouiKl 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song. 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solcmD  sound 
\  'pon  a  Ihonghtless  timgur. 
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CHRIST HIS    REIGN. 

5  In  Isi'ael  stood  his  ancient  throne^ 

He  loved  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own^ 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  British  islands  are  the  Lord's^ 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
While  powers  and  princes^shields  andswords^ 
Submit  before  nis  throne. 

H  9        S.  M.    Peckham.    Cranbrook. 

-■--■-^  Christ  superior  to  Moses.  watts 

THE  law  by  Moses  came^ 
But  peace,  and  truths  and  love, 
Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name, 
Descending  from  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  God 
Their  different  works  were  done  ; 

Moses  a  feiithful  servant  stood. 
But  Christ  a  fedthful  Son. 

3  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedience  paid ; 

O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  Sovereign  and  the  Head. 

4  The  man  that  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought. 

Behold !  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  presumptuous  fault ! 

5  But  sorer  vengeance  falls 
On  that  rebellious  race. 

Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls. 

And  dare  resist  his  grace. 
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1  1  O  S.  M.     Biadlej  Churcli.     Mount  Epbrnii; 
-■"■■*'  The  glory  of  Christ.     Psal,  ilv. 

MY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 
Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow, 
And  every  grace  ia  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  glory  known. 
Gird  on  thy  dreadliil  sword. 

And  ride  in  majesty  to  spread 
The  conquests  of  thy  word. 
i       Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foes. 
Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey, 
While  justice,  meekness,  grace,  and  lnid| 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 
\      Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right ; 
Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand  ; 
And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
-|  -|  ^     S.  M.    Bradley  Cliorch.     Pei^khsm. 
■■■■■■*       Tki  kingdom  of  ChrUI.     I'sal.  itii.        i. 

THE  God  Jehovah  reigns ! 
I^et  all  the  nations  fear ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
And  saints  be  bumble  there. 
!       Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 
Let  earth  adore  H»  Lord  ; 
Bright  cherubs  his  attrmlants  stand. 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 
I       In  Zion  is  his  throne, 
His  honours  are  divine ; 
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CHRIST HIS   REIGN. 

His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known. 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name ! 
How  terrible  his  praise ! 

Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet ; 

His  nature  is  all  holiness. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

*J  "g  fl  L.  M.    Foundling.    Gloucester. 

-■"-'-^^      ChrUfa  kingdom  among  the  GenHlea, 

Psal.  Ixxii.  WATTS. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns. 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blessed. 
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5  [Where  he  displays  his  healing  power    . 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  inoie  j 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost 

6  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen.] 


HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  frpe ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 
2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  joy  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth. 
Before  bim,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  heralil,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  iu  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
,  3  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring : 
All  nations  shall  adore  luni ; 

Uis  praise  all  people  sing : 


CHRIST HIS    REIGN. 

For  he  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

4  O'er  every  foe  victorious. 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious. 

All  blessing  and  all  blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove : 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

His  great,  best  name  of  liove  ! 

117         ^'  ^     Wareham.    Atwaters.    Psal.  zcvit. 
-■--■-•      Christ  reigning  and  coming  to  judgment,  watts. 

HE  reigns  !  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 
Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains  ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice. 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown. 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo!  he  comes. 
Shakes  the  wide  earth  and  cleaves  the  tombs ; 
Before  him  bi^rns  devouring  fire ; 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  sight  and  shun  the  day ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption  's  nigh. 

See  also  The  word — its  spread. 
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CmilST— HI8  PHAISE. 

I  IH        '  ^- '^-    I'ruro-    Martin 'a  Lane. 

*■  ■*■"  Glory  and  grace  in  Christ.  wai 

NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  inj  tongue  ; 
Hosannah  to  tlie  eternal  Name, 
And  all  his  boundlesB  love  proclaim. 
t  2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'sface, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  Grace!  'lis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoice 'at  Jesua'  name  : 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground ! 

4  Oh  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face ! 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  ! 

I I  Q         '"  ^*     ^^"^-     '^'°°''  Temple. 


NOW  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 
To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son  ! 

.Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 


12  Sing  how  he  left  ihe  worlds  of  light. 
And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above  ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight. 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 
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I^V  CHRIST HIS    I'RAISIs. 

3  [Down  to  this  baae,  this  sinful  earth, 
He  came  to  raise  our  nature  high; 
He  came  to  atone  Almighty  wrath ; 
^_        Jesus,  the  God,  was  born  to  die.] 
^^  Deep  in  th<;  shades  of  gloomy  death 
^r         The  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay  ; 
The  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth. 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 
5  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 

(Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace  ; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face 


Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  aongft, 
Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns  ; 

His  saered  name  fills  all  their  tongues. 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains. 


I 


-g  S%t\    L.  M.     Doversdale.     FocdiiiEbridge. 

M-^^  ChrUVs  cTallation.  wATra. 

WHAT  equal  honour  shall  we  bring 

To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 
-2  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain. 

The  Frinceof  Peace  that  groaned  anddicd ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 
3  Power  and  dominion  are  His  due 

Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar  ; 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus,  too. 
Though  he  wascharged  with  madnesshere, 
I  K  3  10\ 
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CBRIBT HIS    PRAISE, 

4  All  liches  ate  his  native  right, 
Yet  he  guBtained  amazing  Iohb  : 

To  him  ascribe  eternal  might 

Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ; 

While  glory  shines  around  his  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a,  thorn. 

6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lanih 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  nienj  J 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name. 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 


JESUS,  our  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  ; 
Accept  the  well-deserved  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Like  the  dear  hour  when  from  above 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love : 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 

Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay  < 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold, 

4  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys. 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  nniuo 

.       At  the  great  supper  of  Ihe  Lamb. 
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■>  CHKIST HIS    PKAIR^.  ^^^ 

5  Oh  that  the  months  would  roll  away. 
And  bring  that  coronation  day  ! 
The  King  of  Grace  shall  fill  the  throne. 
With  all  his  Father's  glories  on. 

1 0O  8.  7.  4.    Lewes.     Calvary. 

■1^*  Praise  loCArisl.  nOMNaoN. 

MIGHTY  God!  while  angels  bless  thee, 

May  a  sinner  speak  thy  nanie  ? 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels. 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme.       Hal. 
2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  ! 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 

Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise,  Hal. 

For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature, — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  created  works  of  power, — 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought ; 

4  For  thy  providence  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain; 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow  : 

Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign.  Hal. 

5  But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption. 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along : 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song  ?       Hal 

6  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory. 

Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  t 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence  ! 

LSing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die.        Hal. 


7  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour ! 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne ; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  e 

Be  the  Itingdom  all  thy  own.  Hal. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high! 

Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

"  Prai.se  ye  his  name  !" 
Angels  his  love  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
And  saints  cry  evermore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb," 

2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name  : 
We,  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  fame  abroad ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

3  Join  all  the  ransomed  race. 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless  : 

Praise  ye  his  name. 
In  him  we  will  rejoice. 
Making  a  cheerful  noise, 
And  shout  with  heart  and  to 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 

4  Though  we  must  change  our 
Yet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
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CHRIST HIS    PRAISE. 

To  him  we  '11  tribute  bring ; 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King; 
And  without  ceasing  sing^ 
Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

a  A        ^'  ^'    Reuben.    Falcon  Street. 

^  -*•  Praiae  for  persevering  ffraee,  watts. 

TO  God  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

'Tis  his  almighty  love. 
His  counsel,  and  his  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

He  will  present  our  souls. 
Unblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne. 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

To  our  Redeemer,  God, 
Wisdom  and  power  belongs. 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  everlasting  songs. 

^/C        L.  M.    Truro.    New  Sabbath. 

^tF  Praise  to  Christ.  watts. 

NOW  to  the  Lord  that  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
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Be  imnibie  honours  paid  below. 
And  sU'aias  of  nobler  praise  above. 

3  'Twas  he  that  cleansed  our  fouleat  sins, 
And  washed  us  in  his  richest  blood ; 
'Tis  he  that  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
And  brings  us  rehels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed, 
Aud  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  dying  clouds  he  comes. 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move  ; 

Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  om 

Then  he  displays  his  pai'doning  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail. 

While  we  rejoice  to  see  tlie  day : 
Come,  Lord;  nor  let  thy  promise  fail. 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

tnfi  C.  M.     Otford.     Liverpool. 

J.  *U  jVoiM  to  Christ.     Psal.  viLi.  WM 

O  LOKD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  grei 

Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 

Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race. 
Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  thou  ahouldsl  visit  him  with  grai'c. 
And  love  his  nnturc  so  i 
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3  That  thine  etetnal  Son  should  bear  • 

To  take  a  mortal  form  ; 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are^ 
To  save  a  dying  worm. 

4  Let  him  be  crowned  with  majesty 

Who  bowed  his  head  to  death ; 
And  be  his  honours  sounded  high. 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

5  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

"I  W9        C.  M.    LWerpool.    Braiiitree. 

-■-^  •  Hoaannah  to  Christ.  watts. 

HOSANNAH  to  the  royal  Son 

Of  David's  ancient  line  ! 
His  natures  two,  his  person  one, 

Mysterious  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David  here,  we  find, 

And  ofispring  is  the  same  : 
Eternity  and  time  are  joined 
In  our  Immanuel's  name. 

3  Blessed  he  that  comes  to  wretched  men 

With  peaceful  news  from  heaven ! 
Hosannahs  of  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given  ! 

4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 

The  hosannah  on  their  tongues, 
I-iest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise  and  break 
Their  silence  into  songs. 
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ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory. 
Wing  youv  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 

Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story. 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  iield  abiding. 

Watching  o'er  your  flock  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing  ; 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King, 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations. 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar  ; 

See  the  great  Desire  of  nations. 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-hom  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 

Waiting  long  with  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  tlie  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  ncw-bom  King, 
^t  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
Juitice  now  repeals  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you — breaks  your  chains 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-liorn  King, 


CHRIST — -HIS    PRAISE. 

"f  OQ        ^*  ^*    America.    Hampshire. 

-"-^^^  Praise  to  the  Lamb  slain.  watis. 

• 

BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Amidst  his  Father's  throne ; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 

And  songs  before  unknown, 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet^ 

The  church  adore  around^ 
With  vials  fiill  of  odours  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation^  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

4  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

5  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days. 
And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

1  QA         C*  ^'    Abridge.    Charmouth. 

"^^  Praise  to  the  Redeemer,  watts. 

PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 

We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 

Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
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He  saw,  Rad,  O  amaziDg  love  !  ^H 

He  ran  to  our  relief.  H 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above  fl 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled,  I 

Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh,  M 

And  dwelt  among  the  dead.  I 

4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thu8,~fl 

And  brake  our  lion  chains ;  fl 

Jesus  hath  freed  our  captive  soiUs  I 

From  everlasting  pains.  H 

5  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills  H 

Their  lasting  silence  break,  H 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues  H 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak.  ■  I 

6  [Yes,  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  Lord,   V 

Our  souls  are  all  on  flame  ;  ■ 

Hosannah  round  the  spacious  earth  I 

To  thine  adored  name.  I 

7  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys,  I 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ;  I 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes,     ■ 

His  love  can  ne'er  be  told.]  I 

C.  M,    Ann'B.     Deriie*.  ' 

Locir  of  CkrUS.  WATf*; 

OOWN  headlong  from  their  native  skies 

'ITie  rebel  angels  fell. 
And  thunderbolts  of  flaming  wrath 

Pursued  [hem  depp  to  helL 
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CHRIST — HIS    PRAISe^ 

2  Down  from  the  top  of  earthly  bliss 

Rebellious  man  was  hurled ; 
And  Jesus  stooped  beneath  the  grave 
To  reach  a  sinking  world. 

3  O  love  of  infinite  degree ! 

Unmeasurable  grace ! 
Must  heaven's  eternal  Darling  die^ 
To  save  a  traitorous  race  ? 

4  Must  angels  sink  for  ever  down. 

And  bum  in  quenchless  fire. 
While  God  forsakes  his  shining  throne 
To  raise  us  wretches  higher  ? 

5  O  for  this  love  let  earth  and  skies 

With  hallelujahs  ring. 
And  the  full  choir  of  human  tongues 
All  hallelujahs  sing. 

1 0^         CM.    Liverpool.    Arlington. 

-■-^^  Christ's  victory,  watts. 

HOSANNAH  to  our  conquering  King ! 

The  prince  of  darkness  flies ; 
His  troops  rush  headlong  down  to  hell. 

Like  lightning  from  the  skies. 

2  Hosannah  to  our  conquering  King ! 

All  hail  incarnate  Love ! 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  glories  wait 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 

3  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame  . 

Through  the  wide  world  shall  run,^ 
And  everlasting  ages  sing 
The  triumphs  thou  hast  won. 
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ARISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 

And  triumph  in  iiiy  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 

His  glorious  grace  abrotid. 
2  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin, 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell. 
And  fixed  my  standing  more  secure 

Than  'twas  before  I  fell. 
;   3  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed  ; 
And  on  the  Rock  of  ages  set 

My  slippery  footsteps  fast, 

4  The  city  of  my  blessed  abode 

Is  walled  round  with  grace; 

Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 

To  shield  the  sacred  place, 

5  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 

And  all  his  legions  roar; 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life. 
And  bounds  his  raging  power. 

6  Arise,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  voice, 

Ami  tuues  of  pleasure  sing  ; 

Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

■t  *>A  C,  U.    Americn.     Mmiunarr. 

■*■***  ProijM  to  Ckritl.  i 

COME,  JO  that  love  the  fSaviour's  nam*. 
I  And  joy  to  make  it  knowD  ; 
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The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim^ 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour  crowned 

With  glories  iall  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  power  and  boundless  grace 

In  him  unite  their  rays : 
You  that  have  e'er  beheld  his  face. 
Can  you  forbear  his  praise  ? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  I 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise ! 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain,, 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

6  O  happy  period !  glorious  day  f 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise. 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptured  lay, 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 

1  Of^        CM.    Cambridge  New.    Irish. 

-■•^^^  Praise  for  redetnptton.  watt». 

JESUS,  with  all  thy  saints  above, 
My  tongue  would  bear  her  part. 

Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love. 
And  sine:  thy  bleeding  heart. 
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CHRIST — HIS    PRAISE. 

2  Blessed  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearest  Lord, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood, 
And  quenched  his  Father's  flaming  sword 
In  his  own  vital  flood. 

3  The  Lamb  that  freed  my  cnptive  soul 

From  Satan's  heavy  chains. 
And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl 
Where  hell  and  horror  reigns. 

4  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lanili, 

And  never-ceasing  praise, 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name, 
Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace. 

■J  O/S      C.  M.    New  Victory.    Nebeniiab. 

■*■*"-'  Praite  to  the  Redftmrr.  w*Tr» 

COME,  lei  UB  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
I  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  liFt  thy  glories  high, 
And  spenk  thine  eixUrss  prnisr. 
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5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

-|Oiy        CM.    Eythorn.    New  Victory. 

"^^^  •  Praise  to  Christ.  wesley. 

OH,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honours  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  Let  us  obey,  we  then  shall  know, 

Shall  feel  our  sins  forgiven  : 
Anticipate  our  heaven  below. 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

» 

1 0Q  CM.    Hensbury.    Ashley. 

•■•  ^^^^         Christ  our  strength,     Psal.  Ixxi.  watts. 

MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
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Where  will  the  growing  numbers  em 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  1  adore  ! 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more, 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strengthj 
To  see  my  Father  God. 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
1 11  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness. 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 

Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

C  [My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shmr.d 
And  drowned  them  in  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  ; 
With  this  delightful  song 
I  '11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long.] 
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^  OQ  ^*  ^*    I^erby.    Kindness. 

•^^^^  Praise  to  Christ.  medley. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays. 
To  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me. 
His  lovingkindness,  oh  how  free ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  lovingkindness,  oh  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along. 

His  lovingkindness,  oh  how  strong ! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 
His  lovingkindness,  oh  how  good ! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart ; 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot. 
His  lovingkindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail : 
Oh  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  lovingkindness  sing  in  death 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise^ 
His  lovingkindness  in  the  skies. 
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•|^/|    7s.    Shoro  Coltngo.     Mount  llermon. 
'*■■*-*'  Praiie  for  tedeaning  Umc. 

NOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme. 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name : 
Ye  who  his  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love, 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face. 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears. 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears  ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love, 

4  Ye,  alas  !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin, 
Now  from  blisa  no  longer  rove, 
Stop  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

5  Welcome  all,  by  sin  opprest. 
Welcome  to  the  Saviour's  breast ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  Hither  then  your  music  bring. 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string ; 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

*[  ^  'I       7i.     Peitnhftin.    Gsnniin  llfmn. 
X4X  praim  lo  C/irut. 

I  WILL  praise  thee  overv  day  '. 
Now  Ihinu  anger 'ti  turned  away, 
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Comfortable  thoughts  arise 
From  the  bleeding  sacrifice. 

2  Here^  in  the  fair  gospel  field. 
Wells  of  free  salvation  yield 
Streams  of  life,  a  plenteous  store. 
And  my  soul  shall  thirst  no  more* 

3  Jesus  is  become  at  length 

My  salvation  and  my  strength ; 
And  his  praises  shall  prolong. 
While  I  live,  my  pleasant  song. 

4  Praise  ye,  then,  his  glorious  name, 
Publish  his  exalted  fame  ; 

Still  his  worth  your  praise  exceeds, 
Excellent  are  all  his  deeds. 

5  Raise  again  the  joyful  sound. 
Let  the  nations  roll  it  round ! 
Zion,  shout,  for  this  is  he, 
God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  thee. 

-f  Ajt^         C.  M.    Hampshire     Auburn. 

-*-^*^  Praise  to  Christ.  newton. 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 
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'3  Dear  name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus!  my  shepherd,  husband,  friend. 

My  prophet,  priest,  and  king : 
My  Ijord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end. 
Accept  the  praise  X  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
i  '11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclai 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refretih  my  soul  in  death. 
I^O         C.  M,    Newinglon.     Mekhiscdcr. 
■■■*'*  Ciriil  D«r  lonff. 

THOU  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

We  love  to  hear  of  thee  ; 
No  music  's  like  thy  charming  name 

Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  O  let  us  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  us  speak, 
And  in  our  Priest  will  we  rejoice, 
Thou  great  Mekhisedec. 

3  Our  .lesuB  shall  be  still  our  th^me, 

While  in  this  world  we  atay ; 
We  'II  ding  our  Saviour's  lovely  name. 
When  all  things  else  d^cflv 
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CHRIST — HIS    PRAISE. 

4  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud 
With  all  the  favoured  throng. 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud. 
And  Christ  shall  be  our  song. 

"tAA  C.  M.    Halifax.    Otford. 

M.  M.M.  Praise  to  Christ.  steels. 

TO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  ! 
Oh  may  his  love  (immortal  flame  !) 

Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach  ? 

What  mortal  tongue  display  ? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high. 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ! — 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee  ; 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say. 
The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

5  Oh  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue ; 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song, 

1  A£L  148th.    Carmarthen  New. 

•■•  -^^^  Praise  to  Christ,  stennett. 

COME,  every  pious  heart 
That  loves  the  Saviour's  name, 
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Your  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  his  fame  : 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  yon  owe, 

2  He  left  his  stan-y  crown. 
And  laid  hiti  robes  aside ; 

On  wings  of  love  came  down, 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died  ; 
What  he  endured,  O  who  can  tell. 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hctl ! 

3  li'rom  the  dark  grave  he  rose. 
The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
And  thence  his  tnighly  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led : 

Up  through  the  sky  the  Conqueror  rode. 
And  reigns  on  high  the  Saviour  God. 

4  From  thence  he  '11  quickly  come. 
His  chariot  will  not  stay. 

And  bear  our  epirits  home 

To  realms  of  endless  day  : 
There  shall  we  see  his  lovely  face, 
And  ever  rest  in  his  embrace. 

a  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  ihy  love  ; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  ((ralitude  approve : 
Our  licarl)!,  our  all,  to  Ihrnwo  give ; 
'I'he  gift,  though  small,  thou  wilt  receive, 
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CHRIST — HIS    PRAISE. 

-g  Aji\  S.  M.    Mansfield.    Reuben. 

-*-^*^-^  Praise  to  Christ.  hammond. 

AWAKE  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb^ 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue^ 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love^ 
Sing  of  his  rising  power. 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  till  we  feel  our  hearts 
Ascending  with  our  tongues ; 

Sing  till  the  love  of  sin  departs. 
And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way. 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ  the  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come ;  '* 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 
And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

"g  A/y    C.  M.    Mount  Pleasant.    Missionary. 

-^  Praise  to  the  Redeemer,  fawcdtt. 

INFINITE  excellence  is  thine. 

Almighty  King  of  grace ! 
Thy  uncreated  glories  shine 

With  never-fading  rays. 
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Sinners  from  eartli's  remotest  end. 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet : 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend ; 

In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 
On  thine  exhaustless  store  : 

From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy ; 
They  find  their  all  in  thee  : 

Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity. 

1  ^Q  a.  7.    Jewin  Sliecl.    Welch. 

■*■*"  PraiM  to  llie  Redeemer.  un 

I     PASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  appointed ! 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid : 
By  Almighty  I^ove  anointed, 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven. 
Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood. 
Opeiirdis  the  gate  of  heaven: 
Peace  is  made  for  man  with  God. 
2  Jesus,  hail  1  Abashed  before  thee. 
Seraphs  bright  their  faces  hide  : 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
Th<-re  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading  ; 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  ua  interceding. 
Till  in  glory  we  nppear. 
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CHRIST HIS    PRAISE. 

Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

Hftln.  ve  hriffht  anorelic  snirits  ! 


I  Afjk  7.  6.    Cambridge  Heath. 

^^^*^  Praise  to  the  Saviour.  hawbis. 

TO  thee,  my  God  and  Saviour, 

My  soul  exulting  sings ; 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favour, 

Almighty  King  of  kings  ! 
I  *11  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above. 
And  tell  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  mom  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east. 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast. 
My  voice  in  supplication. 

My  Saviour,  thou  shalt  hear  : 
O  grant  me  thy  salvation. 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 

3  By  thee  through  life  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road. 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
Up  to  their  bright  abode  ; 
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Then  cast  my  crown  before  thee. 

And,  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 
Unceasingly  adore  thee : 

What  could  an  angel  more  ? 
-j  ff^      C.  M.    Gmre  House.     New  York. 
±K3\f         Praiie  to  the  Jtaleemer.    rorLAUi 
WE  sing  to  thee,  thou  Son  of  God, 

The  universal  Lord ; 
Worthy  o'er  heaven  and  earth  to  reign. 

By  heaven  and  earth  adored  ! 

2  Angels  to  thee  do  ceaseless  cry, 

Before  ihy  glorious  seat ; 

And  seraphim  and  cherubim 

Thy  endless  praise  repeat. 

3  Prophels  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 

Attune  the  ancient  lyre ; 
And  spread  thy  worthy  name  abroad, 
Witn  more  than  prophet's  fire. 

4  The  apostles— glorious  company — 

Do  lilt  thy  praise  on  high ; 
The  martyrs,  who  for  thee  did  die. 
In  equal  strains  reply. 

5  Brightness  of  Majesty  divine. 

Thou  great  Incamnte  Word, 
Through  all  the  world  thy  churches  join  j 
To  worship  thee,  their  I^rd, 

6  We  sing  to  thee  while  we  have  breath, 

I'houholy  Umbof  God; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  from  deal 
Redeemed  them  with  iby  blood. 
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CHRIST — HIS    PRAISE. 

"g  ^"g  L.  M.    Berwick.    Derby. 

-■•^-■"  Hoaannah.  iieber. 

HOSANNAH  to  the  living  Lord ! 
Hosannah  to  the  Incarnate  Word ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosannah  sing. 

2  Hosannah,  Lord!  thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosannah,  Lord  I  thy  saints  reply : 
Above,  beneath  us,  all  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

3  O  Saviour !  with  protecting  care. 
Return  to  this  thy  house  of  prayer. 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  name. 
Here  we  thy  parting  promise  claim  ! 

4  But  chief,  in  every  cleansed  breast. 
Eternal !  bid  thy  Spirit  rest ; 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 

A  temple  pure  and  worthy  thee  ! 

5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

"g  ^A      7s.    Shore  Cottage.    Anticipation. 

-■•^^  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  cemnick. 

BRETHREN,  let  us  join  to  bless 
Christ,  our  Peace  and  Righteousness : 
Let  our  praise  to  him  be  given, 
.  High  at  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 
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2  Son  of  God,  to  thee  we  bow : 
Thou  art  Lord,  and  only  thou. 
Thou,  the  woman's  promised  Seed, 
Thou,  who  didst  for  sinners  bleed ! 

3  Thee  the  angels  ceaseless  sing ; 
Thee  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King. 
Worthy  is  thy  name  of  praise. 

Full  of  glory,  full  of  grace  1 

4  Thou  hast  the  glad  tidings  brought 
Of  salvation  by  thee  wrought ; 
Wrought  to  set  thy  people  free, 
Wrought  to  bring  our  souls  to  Ihee, 

5  Thee,  our  Lord,  whom  we  adore, 
May  we  follow  more  and  more. 
Guide  and  bless  us  wilh  thy  love, 
Till  we  join  thy  saints  above. 

L,  M.     Mailin'a  Line.    Eaton. 
Praise  to  Cirist.     Psal.  liti.     fkatt'. 

JESUS  demands  the  voice  of  joy. 

Loud  through  the  land  let  triumph  riii| 

His  honours  should  your  songs  employ. 
Let  glorious  praises  hail  the  King. 

2  Shout  to  the  Lord, — adoring  own. 

Thy  works  thy  wondrous  might  discloi 
Thine  arm  victorious  power  has  shown  ; 
Thus  did  thy  cross  confound  thy  foes  I  ^ 

3  Low  at  that  cross  the  world  shall  bow, 

All  notions  shall  its  blessings  prove  ; 
While  grateful  strains  in  concert  ilow, 
To  sing  thy  power,  and  praise  thy  lov«a 

I  as 
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CHRIST HIS   PRAISE. 

4  O  bless  our  God^  ye  nations  round ; 
People  and  lands,  rehearse  his  name  ; 
Let  shouts  of  joy  through  earth  resound^ 
Let  every  tongue  his  praise  proclaim. 

"J  fLA  8»  7.    Mariners. 

-■"^^*    Praise  to  Christ.    Psal.  cxviii.       pbatt's  col. 

CROWN  his  head  with  endless  blessing. 
Who  in  God  the  Father's  name^ 

With  compassion  never  ceasing, 
Comes  salvation  to  proclaim ! 

Hallelujah. 

2  Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee  ! — 

Thee  our  Saviour !  thee  our  God  ! 
From  thy  throne  let  beams  of  glory 
Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad, 

3  Jesus,  thee  our  Saviour  hailing. 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own  ; 
Highest  honours,  never  failing. 
Rise  eternal  round  thy  throne. 

4  Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing. 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore  ; 
For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

104th.    Portugal  New.    Hanovor. 

Praise  to  Christ,  anon. 
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YE  servants  of  God, 
Your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad 
His  wonderful  name ; 
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■THniST — HIS    niAISE. 

The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol; 
His  kiugdom  is  glorious. 

And  rules  over  all, 
'^       God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save ; 

And  still  he  ia  nigh. 

His  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God 

Who  sits  on  the  throne — 
Let  all  cry  aloud 
And  honour  the  Son  ; 
The  Saviour's  high  praises 

The  angels  proclaim ; 
Fall  down  on  tneir  faces 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore. 
And  give  him  his  right ; 
All  glory  and  power, 
And  wisdom  and  might : 

All  honour  and  blessing. 

With  angels  above ; 
And  thanks  never  ceasing. 

And  infinite  love. 

-|;^y«      \ttUh.     Carter  Une.     GreenvUh  XiW' 
1  wW  VniiKnal  praiit  la  I'Aral. 

SHALL  hymns  of  grateful  love 
Through  heaven's  high  arches  ring, 
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CHRIST HIS    PRAISE. 

And  all  the  host  above 
Their  songs  of  triumph  sing  ? 
And  shall  we  not  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

2  Shall  every  ransomed  tribe 
Of  Adam's  scattered  race. 
To  Christ  all  power  ascribe. 
Who  saved  them  by  his  grace  ? 

And  shall  we  not  take  up  the  strain. 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

3  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord 

Who  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
And  all  the  love  record 
That  led  them  home  to  God  ? 
And  shall  we  not  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  ecljo  back  again  ? 

•4      O  spread  the  joyful  sound, 
The  Saviour's  love  proclaim ; 
And  publish  all  around 
Salvation  through  his  name  ; 
Till  the  whole  world  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again ! 
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CM.    Lydia.    Auburn. 

Praise  to  Christ,  newton. 


FOR  mercies  countless  as  the  sands, 

Which  daily  I  receive 
From  Jesus,  my  Redeemer's  hands, 

My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 
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-HIS    PRAISE. 

2  Alas !  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 

What  can  I  liring  him  forth? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin;' 
My  all  IB  QothiDg  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I  '11  make 

For  all  he  has  bestowed ; 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  '11  take. 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  best  returns  for  one  like  me, 

So  wretched  and  so  poor, 

Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 

And  ask  him  still  for  more, 

5  I  cannot  serve  him  as  I  ought ; 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 

Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought. 

That  I  shall  owe  him  most. 


I EQ     C'  U.     8.  7.     Ebeaeicr.     Robinaun. 
■  e>0  Oralr/ul  reealUetioi. 

COME,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing! 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grac«  ! 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise : 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Raise  the  mount — O  fix  me  on  it, 

Mount  of  Uod's  unchanging  lovo. 
2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezpr, 

Hither  by  thy  help  1  'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home  : 
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HOLY  SPIRIT HIS  WORK  AND  WORSHIP. 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 

He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  O !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace,  now,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee  ! 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it. 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here 's  my  heart — O,  take  and  seal  it ! 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT— HIS  WORK  AND  WORSHIP. 

1  AtQ        ^'  ^'    Wareham.    New  Court. 

■■-^•^  The  fusion  of  the  Spirit,  watts. 

GREAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great/ 
When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave ! 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save ! 
Famished  their   tongues   with    wondrous 

words, 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

3  Thus  armed,  he  sent  the  champions  forth 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north  : 
"  Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause, 
Go,  spread  the  mystery  of  his  cross." 
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4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low  ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rudi?. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subdued; 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss. 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  ihe  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  grace  !  my  heart  subdue, 
I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too. 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word. 

Ki(\         '"  "■     Now  Court.     PorluBol. 

*""       The  ojieraliona  of  the  Hot;,  Spir.l.  WAt 

ETERNAL  Spirit !  we  confess. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
I   From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thine  heavenly  ray. 
Our  JshadeB  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  withia. 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin, 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anei 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  vniM 
Thy  cheering  words  awoke  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 

Ann  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 


pOLY  SPl'&IT HIS  WORK  AND  WORSHIP. 

"f  ^"fl  CM.     Arabia.    Devizes. 

■■-^■■-  The  gift  of  the  Spirit,  humfiirifs. 

ENTHRONED  on  high.  Almighty  Lord, 

The  Holy  Ghost  send  down. 
Fulfil  in  us  thy  faithful  word. 

And  all  thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart. 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire. 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

3  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love. 

Thy  heavenly  influence  give. 
Quicken  our  souls>  born  from  above. 
In  Christ,  that  we  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  his  grace. 
And  bring  us  where  tio  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad. 

Life's  ever-springing  well ; 
Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 

1  (iQi    ^'  ^*    Milbourn  Port.    Suffolk  New. 

^^^  The  gift  of  the  Spirit.  doddridgs. 

GREAT  Father  of  each  perfect  gift. 

Behold  thy  servants  wait ; 
With  longing  eyes  and  lifted  hands, 

We  flock  around  thy  gate. 

2  O  shed  abroad  that  choicest  gift. 

Thy  Spirit  from  above. 
To  bless  our  eyes  with  sacred  light, 
And  fire  our  hearts  with  love. 
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SOLY  BPtniT — MtS  WORK  AND  WORSHIP. 

I  3  With  speedy  flight  m»y  he  descend, 
And  solid  comfort  bring, 
And  o'er  our  languid  souls  extend 
His  all-reviving  wing. 

4  Blest  earnest  of  eternal  joy. 

Declare  our  sins  forgiven  ; 
And  bear  with  energy  divine 

Our  raptured  thoughts  to  heaven. 

5  DilTuse,  O  God,  those  copious  showers, 
That  earth  its  fruits  may  yield. 

And  change  this  barren  wilderness 
To  Cannel's  flowery  field. 

-|/*0  C.  M.     Itiah.     Waliall. 

XUO  XAe  renewing  of  the  Spirit.  STEf 

HOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  its  load  ! 
The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 
2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 
The  stubborn  will  subdue  i 
'Tia  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew, 
I  3  'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 
And  upwards  bid  them  riue  ; 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 
I  4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  awny. 
And  bid  the  sinner  livn  : 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 
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HOLY   SPIRIT — HIS    WORK   AND    WORSHIP. 

5  O  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 
And  give  them  life  divine  ! 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers. 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

^  i\A  CM.  Worksop.    Sandgate* 

-■-^-^  "*  2%e  witnessing  of  the  Spirit,  watts. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter  !  descend  and  bring 

Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  them  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's,  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

"I  (\m%  ^'  ^'    ^"°^*°*'    Tiyerton. 

-*-^-^^  The  Spirit  implored,  watts. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

N  3  131 


HOLY   ePIHIT HIS    1 

I  2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  helow, 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 
3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannahs  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 
{  4  Dear  Lord  !  and  shall  we  ever  lie 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  .' 
5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

,1  Epiiraim. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 
[  2       Convince  us  of  our  sin. 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood  ; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 
I  3      Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flnnie 
Of  npvcr-dying  love, 
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HOJLir   SPIRIT— HIS    WORK   AND    WORSHIP* 

4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 

To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  : 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

-|  f^iy    S.  M.    Sutton  Colefield.    Bradley  Church. 
-*"^-^*  The  Spirit  implored.         biomtgomery. 

LORD  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

2  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind : 

One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe  : 

The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire. 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

3  Spirit  of  light,  explore 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
L^to  the  perfect  day. 
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HOLY   SPIHIT— RIB    WORK    AND    WOltStllPl 

Spirit  (if  (ruth,  be  thou, 
ill  life  and  death,  our  guide  ! 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  ganctitipd  I 

±00  2-^j  Spirit  implored.  phes.  davU 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  source  of  light, 
Enlivenin]^,  consecrnliiig  lire. 

Descend,  and  with  celestial  heat 
Our  dull,  our  frozen  hearts  inspire. 

Our  souls  refine,  our  dross  consume  ! 

Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come ! 

I  S  In  our  cold  breasts,  O  strike  a  spark 

Of  the  pure  flame,  which  seraphs  feel. 
Nor  let  us  wander  in  ths  dark, 

Or  lie  benumbed  and  stupid  still : 
Come,  vivifying  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  our  hearts  thy  constant  home  t 
3  Let  pure  devotion's  fervour  rise  ; 

L<-1  every  pious  passion  glow  : 
O  let  the  raptures  of  the  skies 

Kindle  in  our  cold  hearts  below  ! 
Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  our  souls  thy  constant  home  [ 

COMli,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Be  thou  OUT  guardian,  thou  our  ^uide. 
O'er  every  thought  and  slrp  preside. 
I -10 


HOLT  SPIRIT — HIS  WORK  AND  WORSHIP. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display^ 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  hearty 
That  we  from  God  may  ne  'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness^  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 
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-78  doable.    Hotham.    Alcester. 

Prayer  to  the  Spirit,  original. 

HOLY  Ghost,  with  light  divine. 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away. 
Turn  the  darkness  into  day. 
Let  me  see  my  Saviour's  &ce, 
Let  me  all  his  beauties  trace : 
Show  those  glorious  truths  to  me, 
Which  are  only  known  by  thee. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine : 
Long  has  sin  without  control 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul : 
Oft  I  of  its  power  complain. 

Yet  I  live  beneath  its  reign  : 

In  thy  mercy  pity  me. 

From  this  bondage  set  me  free. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  jk)^  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  nnne  ; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart ; 
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Yield  a  sacred,  settled  peace. 
Bid  it  grow  and  still  increase  ; 
Till  each  anxious  thought  expires. 
Till  my  joy  to  heaven  aspires. 
4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 

Dwell  withiu  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Cast  down  every  idol  throne. 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  atone. 
See,  to  Ihee  I  yield  my  heart, 
Shed  thy  life  through  every  part ; 
A  pure  temple  I  would  be. 
Wholly  dedicate  to  ihee. 
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C.  M.    Hensbury.    firoTO  llous*. 

Prayer  to  the  Spirit.  onic 

SPIRIT  divine!  allend  our  prayers, 
And  make  this  house  thy  home  ; 

Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  powers, 
O  come — Great  Spirit— come  ! 

2  Come  as  the  light — to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the /*>o — and  purge  our  hearts  \ 

Like  sacrificial  llame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  he 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew — and  sweetly  hies 

This  consecrated  hour ; 
May  harrrmiess  rojoice  to  own 
Tl)y  fertilizing  power. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT — HIS  WORK  AND  WOKSOIP. 

6  Come  as  the  dove — and  spread  thy  wings. 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
And  let  thy  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

6  Come  as  the  tmnd — ^with  rushing  sound 

And  Pentecostal  grace ; 
That  all  of  woman  bom  may  see 
The  glory  of  thy  face. 

7  Spirit  divine !  attend  our  prayers. 

Make  a  lost  world  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  powers, 

0  come — Great  Spirit — come ! 

"g  f^^  L.  M.     Doversdale.     Portugal. 

*  *  ^        The  Spirit  entreated  not  to  depart,  c.  wesley. 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite. 

Cast  not  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved ; 

3  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 

In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear, 

1  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

4  If  yet  thou  canst  my  sins  forgive. 

E'en  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woes  ; 
Into  thy  rest  of  love  receive. 
And  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 
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5  E'en  now  my  weary  soul  release. 

And  raise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand  1 
Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  thy  promised  land. 


MAN— THE  SOUL. 

I^O  C.  M.       SproKBlon.     Arabia 

*  •  <>  ne  value  of  the  loul. 

WHAT  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price 
The  whole  creation  round '! 

That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise, 
That  which  in  Christ  is  found. 

2  The  soul  of  man — Jehovah's  breath, 

That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife  ; 
Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death. 
Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

3  God,  to  redeem  it,  did  not  spare 

His  well-beloved  Son  ; 
Jesus,  to  save  it,  deigned  to  bear 
The  sins  which  we  had  done. 

4  And  U  this  treasure  home  below 

Id  earthen  vessels  frail  ? 
Can  none  its  utmost  value  know 
I'ill  flesh  and  spirit  fail  ( 

5  Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cros 

That  knowledge  to  obtain  : 
Not  by  the  soul's  elernal  Ums, 
Hut  everlasting  gain '. 
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MAN THE    SOUL. 

"I  tnA  ^*  ^*    Bangor.    Abridge. 

M.  §  *X  2*Ag  immortality  of  the  soul,  watts. 

STOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  use  to  rise. 

Converse  awhile  with  death ; 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies. 

And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2  His  quivering  lip  hangs  feebly  down. 

His  pulses^  faint  and  few ; 
Then  speechless,  with  a  doleftil  groan 
He  bidi^  the  world  adieu. 

3  But  oh !  the  soul  that  never  dies  ! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell. 

It  mpunts  triumphant  there ; 
Or  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell. 
In  infinite  despair. 

5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
Oh  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh. 
To  bear  it  safe  above ! 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust. 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command 
To  drop  into  the  dust. 

f  nf/r         S.  M.    Compassion.    Peckham. 

*"•  •  ITie  soul  made  for  God,       Montgomery. 

OH,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
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"Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  so 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years. 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  ; 

Oh !  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death '. 

.'>       Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  ; 
Lest  we  be  driven  from  thy  face. 
And  evermore  undone ! 


"j  ^ii         t"  M.    Lebazion.    Penitence. 
■  •  **  Tlu  xml  made/or  God. 

MAN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires. 
He  burns  within  with  restless  fires, 
Tost  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  v&in  on  earlh  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind  : 
We  try  new  picnsures,  but  wc  feel 
The  inward  Ihint  and  lornienl  Mtill. 
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—HIS    STATE    OF    SIN. 

3  So  when  a,  raging  fever  burns. 

We  shift  from  side  to  side  by  turns  ; 

And  'tia  a  poor  relief  we  gain. 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst. 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind, 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refined. 


MAN— HIS  STATE  OF  SIN. 

1  mn  C.  M.    Stephens.    Crowlo. 

■■*-**  Original  sin.  wi 

BACKWARD  with  humble  shame  we  look 

On  our  original ; 
How  is  our  nature  dashed  and  broke 

In  our  first  father's  fall ! 
'2  To  all  that's  good  averse  and  blind. 

But  prone  to  all  that 's  ill ; 
^Vhat  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind ! 

How  obstiuate  our  will ! 

3  What  mortal  power  from  things  unclean 

Can  pure  productions  bring  i 
W'ho  can  command  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring  ? 

4  ^  et,  mighty  God  !  thy  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean. 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  aAiove 
L        Thff  teiapler,  death,  ami  ain. 
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HAN — HIS   STATE   OF   SlS. 

i  The  Second  Atlam  sli all  restore 
The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosanuah  to  that  sovereign  power 
That  new-creates  our  dust ! 
M.    Ann-G,    Worksop. 
Original  tm.  win's. 

BLESSED  with  the  joys  of  innocence 

Adam  our  father  stood. 
Till  he  dehaaed  his  soul  to  sense. 

And  ate  the  unlawful  food. 
3  Now  we  are  born  a  sensual  race. 

To  sinful  joys  inclined ; 
Reason  has  lost  its  native  place. 

And  flesh  enslaves  the  mind. 

3  While  fiesb,  and  sense,  and  passion  t< 

Sin  is  the  sweetest  good  ; 

We  fancy  music  in  our  chains, 

And  so  forget  the  load. 

4  Great  God !  renew  our  ruined  frame 

Our  broken  powers  reslore. 

Inspire  us  with  a  heavenly  flame. 

And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  Spirit !  write  thy  law 

Upon  our  inward  parts, 
And  let  the  Second  Adam  draw 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

-1  '*'  TArJinlBHilSteondAdam.  -u 

DEEl*  in  the  dust  before  thy  throne 
Our  guiit  wtd  our  disenue  we  own  ; 
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i    STATK   OF   SIN. 

1  Great  God  !  we  own  the  unhappy  name 
Whence  sprang  our  nature  and  our  shame  ; 

2  Adam  the  sinner  ;  at  his  fall, 
Death  like  a  conqueror  seized  us  all  : 
A  thousand  new-born  babes  are  dead 
Uy  fatal  union  to  their  head. 

3  But  whilst  our  spirits,  filled  with  awe, 
Behold  the  terrors  of  thy  law. 

We  sing  the  honours  of  ihy  grace,  I 

That  sent  to  save  our  ruined  race. 

4  We  sing  thine  everlasting  Son, 
Who  joined  our  nature  to  his  own  t 
Adam  the  Second  from  the  dust 
Raises  the  ruins  of  the  first. 

5  Where  sin  did  reign,  and  death  ahound. 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life  ;  there  glorious  grace 
Reigns  through  the  Lordour  Righteousness.' 

-■  Q/\  C  M.    WodcBop.    Bangor. 

J.Olf  I^  deoeitfalneM  of  tin.  wattb. 

SIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 

To  practise  on  the  mind ; 
With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 
The  aped  and  the  young  ; 
And  while  the  heedless  wretch  beUeves, 
IL        She  makea  his  fetters  strong. 
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I  HAN HIS   STATE    OF   BIN.  ■ 

3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings,      »  ■ 

And  gives  a.  fair  preteuce  ;  I 

But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things,  M 

And  chains  it  down  to  sense.  M 

4  So  OQ  a  tree  divinely  fair  I 

Grew  the  forbidden  food ;  i  ■ 

Our  mother  took  the  poison  there,  m 

And  tainted  all  her  blood.  '  ■ 

-|Q|  L.  M.    BamptoD.    Ulienton.  .1 

-*■*'-■■  Oriefat  tTaniffTei,ori.  doddeubmI 

ARISE,  my  tenderest  thoughts,  arise  ;  '  fl 
To  torrents  melt  my  streaming  eyes;  7  ■ 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel  '  ■ 
Those  evils,  which  thou  canst  not  heal,  I 
3  See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame ;  "-fl 

See  scandals  poured  on  Jesus'  name  ;  /  ■ 
The  Father  wounded  through  the  Son;  ^  I 
The  world  abused ;  the  soid  undone.  .  I 
3  See  the  short  course  of  vain  delight  C  1 
Closing  in  everlasting  night;  1 

In  flames,  that  no  abatement  know,        aM 
Though  briny  tears  for  ever  flow,  j 

I  4  My  God,  I  feel  the  mournful  scentf;  ^H 
My  bowels  yearn  o'er  dying  men;  ^H 
And  fain  my  pity  would  reclaim,  \  ^a 

And  snatch  the  firebranda  from  the  flame. 

5  But  feeble  my  companion  proves, 
And  can  but  weep,  where  most  it  lovn: 
Thine  own  all-saving  arm  employ,  .   ■ 

And  tarn  these  tears  of  gtict  to  joy,  ■ 
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MAN — HIS   STATE   OF    SIN. 

1  Qfh  C  M.    Bangor.    Carolina. 

-■■^^  The  faU  lamented,  doddridge. 

WITH  flowing  eyes  and  bleeding  hearts 

A  blasted  world  survey  I 
See  the  wide  ruin  sin  hath  wrought 

In  one  unhappy  day ! 

2  Adam^  in  God's  own  image  formed. 

From  God  and  bliss  estranged. 
And  all  the  joys  of  Paradise 
For  guilt  and  horror  changed ! 

3  But,  O  my  soul,  with  rapture  hear 

The  Second  Adam's  name ; 
And  the  celestial  gifts  he  brings. 
To  all  his  seed  proclaim. 

4  In  holiness  and  joy  complete 

He  reigns  to  endless  years. 

And  each  adopted,  chosen  child 

His  splendid  image  wears. 

5  What  though  in  mortal  life  they  mourn  ? 

What  though  by  death  they  fall  ? 
Jesus  in  one  triumphant  day 

Transforms  and  crowns  them  all. 

6  Praise  to  his  rich,  mysterious  grace  ! 

E'en  by  our  fall  we  rise ; 
And  gain,  for  earthly  Eden  lost, 
^  heavenly  Paradise. 

-lOO  CM.    Abridge.    Walsall. 

•■•^^  All  have  einned.    Psal.  xiv.  vatts. 

FOOLS  in  their  heart  believe  and  sa^ » 
"  nat  all  religion  *s  vain  ; 
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■  MAN — aiB   STATS    OF    81N. 

I      There  is  do  God  that  reigns  on  high,         | 
I  Or  minds  the  afFatrg  of  men." 

^2  The  Lord  from  his  celestial  throne 

I  Lyooked  down  on  things  below, 

I       To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 

I  Or  did  his  juBtice  know.  , 

L  3  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 
L  Their  practice  all  the  same  ; 

B     There  's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand, 

■  There 's  none  that  lovea  hia  name. 

4  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit. 

Their  slanders  never  cease  ; 

ow  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet, 

Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace ! 

5  Such  seeds  of  sin  (that  hitter  rootj 
In  every  heart  are  found  ; 

Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit,  | 

Till  grace  re&ne  the  ground. 


MAN— EXPOSTULATION. 

184 

SINNEK,  O  why  »o  thoughilrss  crowi 
Why  in  such  dreadful  faaste  to  die ; 

■  Daring  to  leap  to  worldx  unknown, 

■  J/eedlesx  agatiut  thy  tiod  to  fly  ti  * 
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MAN — EXPOSTULATION. 

2  Wilt  thou  despise  eternal  fate^ 

Urged  on  by  sin's  fantastic  dreams. 
Madly  attempt  the  infernal  gate, 
And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames  ? 

3  Stay,  sinner,  on  the  gospel  plains. 

Behold  the  God  of  love  unfold 
The  glories  of  his  dying  pains, 
For  ever  telling,  yet  untold. 

-gOf!^         7.  6.    Dartford.    Amsterdam. 

-^^^  The  sinner  warned.  nbwton. 

SINNER,  stop— O  stop  and  think. 

Before  you  further  go ; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 

Of  everlasting  woe  ? 
On  the  verge  of  ruin  stop — 

Now  the  friendly  warning  take — 
Stay  your  footsteps — ere  you  drop 

Into  the  burning  lake. 

2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God, 

That  you  his  will  oppose  ? 
Fear  ye  not  that  iron  rod 

With  which  he  breaks  his  foes  ? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day. 

Which  his  justice  shall  proclaim, 
When  the  earth  shall  melt  away 

Like  wax  before  the  flame  ? 

3  Ghastly  death  will  quickly  come. 

And  drag  you  to  nis  bar ; 

Then  to  hear  your  awful  doom, 

WDl  £11  you  with  despair  I 
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■  MAN BXFOBTULATION.  ■ 

I      All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd  ;  '{ 

I          You  shall  mark  their  crimson  dye ;  j 

L      Each  for  vengeance  crying  loud,  j 

r           And  what  can  you  reply  ?  I 

I  4  Though  your  heart  were  made  of  Hteel,  in 

I           Your  forehead  lined  with  brass,  I 

■  God  at  length  will  make  you  feel,  I 

■  He  will  not  let  you  pass.  I 
I  Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call,  I 
I  Those  who  now  despise  his  grace,  fi 
I  "  Rocks  and  mountains  on  us  fall,  I 
f          And  hide  us  from  his  face."  I 

■a  Qii         I-  M.    Old  l(X)lh.    Bamptan.  I 

M.O\9                      j.^,  „„„^,,  earned.  iivoi,  | 

SAY,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within,  I 

Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul,  I 

Urged  thee  t«  leave  the  ways  of  sin,  1 

And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  ?       I 

2  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path  _^ 

Of  worldliness  and  vanity. 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath. 

And  warned  thee  from  that  wrath  to  flee? 

3  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice. 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 
It  hodo  thee  make  the  belter  choice. 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thino  all. 


tAud  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thmo  all.  ^m 

4  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ;  '"^^l 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind  ;  ^H 

That  call  thou  tnayst  not  alwuyH  »tlighl.  ^H 


^^^^^       MAN — EXPOSTULATION. 

5  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 

With  hardened,  self- destroying  man  ; 
Ye,  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve. 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again, 
G  Sinner — perhaps  this  very  day 
Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be ; 
Oh,  shouldst  thou  grieve  him  now  away, 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

lO  #  -piig  sinner  entreated.  c.  ivesli 

SINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why : 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live  ; 
t.  He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
r    Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands ; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  his  love  and  die  ? 

,  2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 

I   God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why : 
He,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
■  Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
I     Will  ye  slight  his  grace  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  : 
Many  a  lime  with  yoii  he  strove, 

I      Wooed  yoa  to  embrace  his  love. 
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Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  1 
Will  ye  Btill  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  t 
O,  ye  dying  sinners,  why  ? 

-|  QQ  C.  M.     Newbury.     Bangor. 

iOO  Sitmen exhorted  lo  repeHU 

REPENT,  the  voice  celestial  cries, 

Nor  longer  dare  delay  : 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies.  I 

And  meets  a  fiery  day.  ' 

2  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

O'erlooks  the  crimes  of  men  ; 
His  heralds  are  despatched  ahroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  The  summons  reach  through  all  the  cnrlhjj 

Let  earth  attend  and  fear : 
Listen,  ye  men  of  royal  birth. 
And  let  their  vassals  hear. 
L  4  Together  in  his  presence  how. 
And  all  your  guilt  confess  ; 
Accept  the  promised  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  the  grace. 
\  5  Bow,  ere  the  awfiil  trumpet  sound. 
And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
r'or  mercy  knows  the  appointed  houml. 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 
I  6  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  cnll. 
.\nd  yel  prolong  our  tlaya  I 
Our  hearts subdue<l  by  goudnci^s  full, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 


MAN — EXPOSTULATION. 

1  ftQ  ^'  ^*    Bampton.    Old  100th. 

-*-^*^  Sinners  exhorted,  doddridgb. 

WHY  will  ye  lavish  out  your  years 
Amidst  a  thousand  trifling  cares ; 
While  in  this  various  range  of  thought 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2  Why  will  ye  chase  the  fleeting  wind. 
And  fstmish  an  immortal  mind ; 
While  angels  with  regret  look  down 
To  see  you  spurn  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

3  The  eternal  God  calls  from  above. 
And  Jesus  pleads  his  bleeding  love ; 
Awakened  conscience  gives  you  pain ; 
And  shall  they  join  their  pleas  in  vain  ? 

4  Not  so  your  dying  eyes  shall  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  shall  heaven  and  hell  appear. 
When  the  decisive  hour  is  near. 

5  Almighty  God,  thy  power  impart. 
To  fix  convictions  on  the  heart : 
Thy  power  unveils  the  blindest  eyes. 
And  makes  the  haughtiest  scorner  wise; 

lQ/\      C.  M.    Arabia.    Condescension. 

-■-•^"  The  rich  worldKng,.  newton. 

*'  MY  bams  are  full,  my  stores  increase  ; 

And  now,  for  many  years, 
Soul,  eat  and  drink,  and  take  thine  ease, 

Secure  from  wants  and  fears." 
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-*1lfAN — INVITATION. 

2  Thus,  while  a  worldling  boasted 

As  many  now  presume, 
He  heard  the  I^rd  himself  pronounce 
His  sudden,  awful  doom  : 

3  "  This  night,  vain  man,  thy  soul  must  pass 

Into  a  world  unknown ; 
AntI  who  shall  then  the  stores  possessr  r  I 
Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own  I " 

4  Thus  blinded  mortals  fondly  scheme 

For  happiness  below ; 
Till  death  destroys  the  pleasing  dreamy  4 
And  they  awake  to  woe. 


MAN— INVITATION. 

IQ-i         6.  7.  4.    Treteccs.    Helnutcjr. 
-*■«"■  TAe  tinner  imviled.  o 

LISTEN,  sinner !  mercy  hails  you, 
With  her  sweetest  voice  she  calls  , 

Bids  you  hasten  to  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls. 

Listen,  sinner  I 
'Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

2  See!  the  storm  of  vengeance  f;athei 
O'er  the  palh  you  dare  to  tread  ; 
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MAN — INVITATION. 

Hark  1  the  awful  thunders  rolling 
Loud  and  louder  o'er  your  head ; 

Tarry,  sinner! 
Lest  the  lightnings  strike  you  dead. 

3  Haste !  ah,  hasten !  to  the  Saviour, 
Sue  his  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away ; 

Hasten,  sinner ! 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 

1 Q^        ^'  '^*  ^'    Helmsley.    Calvary. 

-■••^^  Sinners  invited  to  Christ,  hart,  (altered). 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched. 
Come,  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity — full  of  power  : 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing :  douht  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  thirsty,  come  and  welcome ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  : 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh. 

Without  moniey, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden. 

Bruised  and  broken  by  the  fall ! 
If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 
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MAN — ^INVITATION.  H 

4  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,  ^t 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ;  ■! 

AU  the  fitness  he  requirelh  ^M 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  :  i^M 

This  he  gives  you,  ^^| 

'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam,  ^M 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden,  ^ 

Lo  !  your  Maker  prostiate  lies  !  ■ 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  ;  fl 

Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies,  'M 

"  It  is  finished  !  "  H 

Sinners,  will  not  this  sufBce  ?  ,H 

6  Lo  !  the  incarnate  God  ascended,  ■ 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  :  fl 

Venture  on  hini,  venture  wholly,  '  I 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude  :  fl 

None  but  Jesus  >  ■ 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good.  H 

7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert.  ■ 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  ;  ^ 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven  M 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name  :  ■ 

Hallelujah !  I 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praise  proclaim^ 

-|f|0               L.  M.     UlTBrjton.     Peru.  4 

*•'*'                Tkt  ireary  imilHi  to  ml.  nRU: 

COMK,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distresHt-d, 
Come  and  accept  the  promised  real ; 

'J'he  Saviour's  gracious  rail  obey,  ■ 

Aad  cast  yoat  gloomy  fvata  nwk^-.  ^fl 
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MAN INVlTATim 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt)  ^  paiaful  load, 
O  come  and  spread  your  woea  abroad; 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows. 
To  cleanse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon  and  life,  and  endless  peace  ; 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice. 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove. 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

1 QA  S,  7,    ManmouUi.    Marmeia, 

-'-•■'*  Sianera  inciUd.  montqomeili 

COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain. 

Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
Here,  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you — to  me — to  all, 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide, — 
Opened  when  the  Saviour  died. 
2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here,  the  guilty  free  i-emiasion — 

Here,  the  troubled,  peace  may  find  : 
Health,  this  fountain  will  restore  ■, 
He  thai  di-iaks  sLali  thirst  no  more. 
1-  3  KJV 


« A  N— I N  TIT  ATION . 

3  He  that  drintis  shall  live  for  ever ; 

Tis  a  soul -reviving  flood : 
God  ia  faithful; — God  will  nevei- 

Break  his  covenant  in  blood, 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died,— 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 

PILGRIM,  Lurdened  with  thy  sin, 
Haste  to  Zioii's  gate  to-day; 

There,  till  mercy  let  thee  in. 

Knock,  and  weep,  and  watch,  and  pray. 

2  Knock — for  mercy  lends  an  ear ; 

Weep — she  marks  the  sinner's  sight^ 
Watch — till  heavenly  light  appear ; 
Pray — she  hears  the  mourner's  cry.  i 

3  Mourning  pilgrim !  what  for  thee 

In  this  world  can  now  remain  ? 

Seek  that  world  from  which  shall  flee  d 

Sorrow,  shame,  and  tears,  and  pain.  | 

4  Sorrow — shall  for  ever  fly ; 

Shame — shall  never  enter  there  ; 
Tears — be  wiped  from  every  eye  ; 
Pain — in  endless  bliss  expire. 

1 QA        *"  ^'     "0^"^-    '*'™  Sabballi. 
M.*7\9  2a«  Mfliur  ianlMt.  <>• 

COME,  sinner,  hasten  to  the  Lord, 
Itelieve  with  joy  his  holy  word ; 
'J'he  man  shall  live  who  seeks  his  fac< 
The  man  shall  die  who  hcoiuh  hw  gtn 
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MAN — INVITATION. 

The  blood  of  Christ,  and  that  alone. 
Has  power  su£5icient  to  atone. 

2  Could  all  the  good  which  has  been  done 
By  mortal  man,  since  time  begun. 

To  your  account  at  once  be  laid. 

Your  debt  to  heaven  could  ne'er  be  paid. 

The  blood  of  Christ,  &c. 

3  If  all  the  sins  of  all  mankind 

To  death  and  hell  your  soul  should  bind ; 
Your  bonds  should  burst  at  Christ's  com- 
mand. 
Your  soul  complete  in  judgment  stand. 

The  blood  of  Christ,  &c. 

4  Then,  sinner,  haste,  ah,  haste  away, 
No  longer  fear — ^no  more  delay ; 
Accept  his  grace  and  trust  his  name. 
With  aU  your  powers  his  love  proclaim. 

The  blood  of  Christ,  &c. 

"iQT  ^'^'    Wycliffe  Chapel. 

•■-*^  •  The  sinner  invited.  anon. 

CHILD  of  sin  and  sorrow. 

Filled  with  dismay, 
Wait  not  for  to-morrow, 

Yield  thee  to-day : 
Heaven  bids  thee  come. 

While  yet  there 's  room  ; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Hear  and  obey. 
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UAH INVITATIOM, 

2  Child  of  Bin  and  sorrow. 

Why  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Come,  whilst  thou  canst  borrow 

Help  from  on  high  : 
Grieve  not  that  love. 

Which  from  above — 
Child  of  ain  and  sorrow. 

Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

L.  M.     Portugal.     Dosersdalc. 
CAriafg  invitation  to  ainnert.  wim. ' 

"  COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls. 
Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come ; 

I  '11  give  yuu  rest  from  all  your  toils,     ,^H 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  homs.lH 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  mej^H 

1  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 
But  passion  rages  like  a  sea, 

And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  "  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  Deck, 

My  grace  shall  make  ihe  burden  light," 
■I  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command  ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

1 QQ  L.  M.    UlTorsian.     Peru. 

X«7t7  Yhe  tinner  innlctl.  avoh. 

lASTEN, 


O  sinner,  to  be  wis 


And  stay  not  for  the  inunu'N'&  «iua; 
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MAN — INVITATION. 

The  longer  wisdom  you  despise^ 
The  harder  is  she  to  be  won. 

2  O,  hasten  mercy  to  implore. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
For  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Before  this  evening's  course  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  return. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  be  blest. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  arrest 
Before  the  morrow  is  begun. 

C%£%£\     C.  M.    Kehemiah.    Milboum  Port. 

^^^^^  The  sinner  exhorted,  watts  i. 

IN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 

To  gather  empty  wind ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 

Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  Come,  and  the  Lord  shall  feed  our  souls 

With  more  substantial  inoiit, 
With  such  as  saints  in  glory  lovt», 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 

3  Come,  and  he  'U  cleanse  o\ir  spotted  souls. 

And  wash  away  our  stains 
In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
Poaredfrom  his  dying  veins. 
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^H  MAN — mrVITATIOM. 

^H  4  Our  heart,  that  6iaty,  stubborn  thing, 
^H  That  terrors  cnnnot  move, 

^H       That  fears  no  threatcnings  of  his  wrath, 
^H  Shall  be  dissolved  by  love : 

^B  5  Or  he  can  take  the  flint  away 
^H  That  would  not  be  relined  ; 

^H        And  from  the  treasures  of  bis  grace, 
^^B  Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

^H   6  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell, 
^H  And  deep  engrave  his  law, 

^H        And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
^H  To  swift  obedience  draw. 

^V     7  Thns  will  he  pour  salvation  down,  ^ 

^M  And  we  shall  render  praise  ; 

^F         We  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
And  he  our  God  of  grace. 

nA-a  7a,    Hart'«.    Asioa. 

*^"-  iRiMalwH  to  thi  tinmr.  oitiois 

ITIS  the  day  of  grace  and  love, 
Mercy  hails  you  from  above  ; 
Whitber,  sinner,  would  you  stray? 
Come  to  Jesus  while  you  may. 
2  Days  and  years  have  run  to  waste. 
Life  escapes  with  ceaseless  haste  ; 
Wherefore,  sinner,  would  you  slay  .' 
Come  to  .lesus  whil«  you  may. 
3  Look  around,  the  worhi  will  fade. 
All  by  mortai  eye  aurveved — 
Sinner,  these  will  soon  decay  ;  * 

Come  to  JeauM  while  \ou  n\M. 
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MAN — ^INVITATION. 

4  There  's  a  day,  'tis  on  the  wing, 
Awful  tidings  it  may  bring  : 
Sinner,  if  you  dread  that  day, 
Come  to  tfesus  while  you  may, 

C.  M.    New  Victory.    Cambridge  New. 

j^e  gospel  invitation,  watts. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  every  heart  rejoice  : 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind. 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 

And  pine  away  and  die ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry, 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  Dear  God !  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines. 
Deep  as  bur  helpless  miseries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins 

161 


Tlie  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  clay  : 

Lord,  we  are  come  lo  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 


YE  dying  sons  of  men, 

Iniuierged  in  sin  and  woe, 

The  gospel's  voice  attend, 

While  Jesus  sends  to  you  : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilly,  come. 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yel  is  room. 
i      No  longer  now  delay, 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame  ; 

He  bids  you  come  to-dny, 

Though  poor,  and  hlind,  and  lame  : 
All  things  are  reaily.  sinners,  come, 
For  every  trembling  soul  there  'a  room. 

3  Uelieve  the  heavenly  word 
His  messengers  proclaim; 
He  is  &  gracious  Lord, 
And  faithful  is  name : 

backsliding  souls,  return  and  come. 
Cast  off  despair,  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Compelled  by  bleeding  love, 
Ye  wandering  sheep,  draw  near ; 
C'hrist  calls  you  from  above. 
His  charming  accents  hear! 

Let  whosoever  will,  now  come ; 
/a  mercy's  breast  there  still  is  room. 
I6S 
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MAN — ^INVITATION. 

Q£\/4       S.  M.    Falcon  Street.    Matthias. 

^^^ -*  Few  saved.  mewton. 

DESTRUCTION'S  dangerous  road 
What  multitudes  pursue ! 
While  that  which  leads  the  soul  to  God, 
Is  known  or  sought  by  few. 

2  Believers  find  the  way 
Through  Christ  the  living  gate  ; 

But  those  who  hate  this  holy  way 
Complain  it  is  too  strait. 

3  If  self  must  be  denied. 
And  sin  no  more  caressed. 

They  rather  choose  the  way  that 's  wide. 
And  strive  to  think  it  best. 

4  Encompassed  by  a  throng. 
On  numbers  they  depend; 

They  say,  so  many  can't  be  wronff, 

5  But  hear  the  Saviour*s  word : 
"  Strive  for  the  heavenly  gate ; 

Many  will  call  upon  the  Lord, 
And  find  their  cries  too  late." 

6  Obey  the  gospel  call. 
And  enter  while  you  may ; 

The  flock  of  Christ  is  always  small. 
And  none  are  safe  but  they. 

7  Lord,  open  sinners'  eyes. 
Their  awful  state  to  see ; 

And  make  them,  ere  the  storm  aii&e, 
To  thee  for  safety  flee. 
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NOW  is  the  accepted  time. 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
And  Eeek  the  Saviour's  face. 

|:  S      Now  is  the  accepted  time. 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  7 

WS      Now  is  the  accepted  time. 
The  gospel  bids  you  come  ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

I  4       Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls. 
To  seek  a  Father's  love  ; 
Then  shall  attendant  angels  bear, 
The  joyful  news  above. 
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O  00  not  let  the  word  depart. 

And  close  thine  eyes  against  tbe  light; 

Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart. 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  why  not  to-night; 

f  a  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 

Til  bless  thy  long  deluded  sight; 
This  is  the  lime,  O  then  be  wise, 

I'hnu  woiddst  be  saved,  why  not  to-nlglit' 
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^^^^  MAN— INVITATION,  ^^^ 

3  Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still. 

And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  requite  ? 
Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will, 
Thouwouldst  be  saved,  why  not  to-night  ? 

4  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give. 

It  haa  no  new,  no  pure  delight ; 
O  try  the  life  which  Christians  live  ; 

Thouwouldst  be  saved,  why  not  to-night? 

5  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite; 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun ;  Li 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  why  not  to-night?- 

aiV^r      C.  M.     Cambridge  New.     Deviiee. 

THE  Saviour  calls— let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound  ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 
2  In  every  thirsty,  longing  heart. 
Here  streams  of  bounty  flow  ; 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 
5  Ye  sinners,  come,  'tis  mercy's  voice. 
The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys. 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ''. 
4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts, 
To  thee  let  sinners  fly  ; 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  hnpatte, 
.        And  drink  and  never  die. 
I  Q  2  \1\ 


MAN — INVITATION, 

Q(\Q     L.  M.     Ulvereion.     Babylon's  Sltiznms. 

^MU  Believe  and  he  saved.  w. 

NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men. 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear , 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  aeen. 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  there, 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word, 

Trust  in  his  mighty  name  and  live 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give.* 

4  But  vengeance  and  damnation  lies 

On  rebels  who  refuse  the  grace  ; 
Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise. 
The  hottest  hell  shall  be  their  plaoft. 

OftQ  P.  M. 

^"•^  Tie  wanderer  meiled. 

RETURN,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home. 

Thy  Father  calls  for  thee ; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam. 
In  guilt  and  misery. 
Return,  Return. 
2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee  ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  come  ; 
O  now  for  refuge  flee. 
Return,  Return. 
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3  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
'Tia  madness  to  delay ; 

k  There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb. 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 
Return,  Return. 

L.  M,     BiLmptoD.     DIverBtUD. 
T/ie  wanderer  iiiifiled. 

RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face  ; 

Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern. 
His  hand  shall  heal  thy  inward  smart. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live  ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn       K 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

r  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  away  the  falUng  tear  ; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "  No  longer  mourn,' 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 

^1 1  ^' 

^"-  *-  The  tceary  inviled.  wesl 

WEARY  souls,  that  wander  wide 
From  the  central  point  of  bliss, 
Tuin  to  Jesus  crucified. 

He  of  grace  the  fountain  is : 
Bathe  within  the  purple  fiood  ; 
K   Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 
■  Q  3  \-i-i 


MAN INVITATION, 

*  S  Find  in  Chriat  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  unspeakable,  unknown : 

By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 
Life  by  his  expiring  groan  ; 

Rise,  exalled  by  his  fall ; 

Find  in  Chriat  your  all  in  all. 

I  3  O  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ! 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too ; 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven  : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 


WHILE  mercy  invites  you. 

While  Jesus  is  near. 
Awake  from  your  slumbers, 

Ye  sinners,  and  hear. 
Salvation  is  offered. 

Accept  it  to-day : 
O,  quench  not  the  Spirit, 

Nor  grieve  him  away, 

2  The  love  that  now  urges. 

If  once  it  depart 
May  never  return 

To  thy  desolate  heart. 
While  mercy  invites  you, 

While  Jesus  is  near. 
Awake  from  your  Uumbers. 

Ve  sinners,  and  hear. 
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1.     Mnnners.    Hclmttlcy. 
rAe  sinner  exhorted.  ille 

SINNERS,  will  you  scorn  the  mesaage. 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 

Every  sentence — oh  how  tender ! 

Every  line  ia  full  of  love  ; 

Listen  to  it — 
Every  line  is  full  of  love.  Iff 

!  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel, 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim,' ' 
To  each  rebel  sinner — "  Pardon, 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 

How  important ! 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name  1 

3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succour ; 
Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears ; 

And  with  news  of  consolation 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears : 

Tender  heralds — 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears, 

4  False  professors,  grovelling  worldlings. 

Callous  hearers  of  the  word. 
While  the  messengers  address  you. 
Take  the  warnings  they  afford ; 

We  entreat  you, 
Take  the  warnings  they  afford, 

5  Who  hath  our  report  believed  ? 

Who  received  the  joyful  word  ? 

Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon. 

Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ? 

LCan  you  slight  it — 
Offered  to  yoa  by  the  Lord  ( 
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HAN — IN  V ITATION, 


A'aiting  spirits,  speed  your  way. 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven. 
Tidings  bear  without  delay  : 

Rehel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 


HOW  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  the  Judgi 
Astonished  shrink  away  ! 

2  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead  ; 

Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound. 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  ! 

3  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear  ; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

[      So  shall  that  curse  remove. 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 


MAN— HIS  CONTRITION. 

B^  THOU  God  of  glorious  majesty, 
^^p  To  thee,  against  myself,  to  thee, 
^H        A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry  ; 
^H  A  half-awakened  child  of  man, 
^H   An  heir  of  endless  hliss  or  pain, 
^f        A  sinner  bom  to  die. 

2  Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand. 
Secure,  insensible ; 

tA  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  yon  happy  place. 
Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 
O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate. 
And  wake  to  righteousness. 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear. 

To  make  my  calling  sure  ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live 

IAnd  reign  with  thee  above  ; 


MAN HIS    CONTRITION. 

Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 
And  everlasting  love. 

ai|3    S.  H.    'Wirkswonh.    Bradley  Cliun.'li. 

MY  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins ; 
I  feel,  alas  1  that  1  am  dead 

In  trespasses  and  sins. 

Ah,  whither  can  I  fly  ? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar ; 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 

And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom  ; 
But  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says, 

"  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." 

I  see,  01'  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar  ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me. 

To  save  me  from  despair. 

Forerunner  of  the  sun. 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  'tl  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 

And  watch  the  risiug  day. 
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I      LORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 
■       And  felt  no  inwatd  (lTend\ 
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MAN — HIS  CONTRITION. 

I  was  alive  without  the  law^ 

And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright^ 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  lights 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before. 

Till,  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure. 
Was  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load. 

My  sins  revived  again, 
I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5  I  'm  like  a  helpless  captive  sold 

Under  the  power  of  sin ; 
I  cannot  do  tne  good  I  would. 
Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 

6  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath 

For  some  kind  power  to  save. 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

^|0  CM.    Ann's.    Walsall. 

^■■•^  Penitence,  watts. 

AND  are  we  wretches  yet  alive ! 

And  do  we  yet  rebel ! 
'Tis  boundless,  'tis  amazing  love 

That  hears  us  up  from  hell  I 
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Is  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 
Would  sink  us  down  to  flames. 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  aliovp 
I  To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries,  "  Forbear  ! " 
And  straight  the  thunder  stays : 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath, 
And  weary  out  his  grace  ? 
\  4  Lord,  we  have  long  abused  thy  love. 
Too  long  indulged  our  sin. 
Our  aching  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  see 
What  rebels  we  have  been. 
I  5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command. 
No  more  will  we  obey  ; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  haiu 
And  drive  thy  I'oea  away. 
£11 0  S.  M.     Stoics.    Wiikaworth 

IS  this  the  kind  return, 
And  these  the  thanks  we  owe. 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love. 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 
'.      To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduced  our  miud  ! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  v 
And  God  as  strangely  kind  ! 
|3       [On  us  he  bids  the  sun 
shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run, 
7'o  hnifthen  out  our  da^s. 
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^^^^^^       MAN HIS    CONTRITION, 

4  The  brutes  obey  their  God, 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men. 

But  we,  more  base,  more  bi-utish  thi 
Reject  his  easy  reign.] 

5  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh 

Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 
G       Let  old  ingratitude 

k         Provoke  our  weeping  eyes, 
And  hourly  as  new  mercies  fall 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

^^"  Grief  for  iardjteai  o/heart.  w, 

MY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is ! 

How  heavy  here  it  lies ! 
Heavy  and  cold  within  my  breast. 

Just  like  a  rock  of  ice  ! 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits 

Upon  this  flinty  throne. 
And  every  grace  lies  buried  deep 
Beneath  this  heart  of  stone. 

3  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God, 

Or  taste  the  joys  above  ! 
This  mountain  presses  down  my  faith. 
And  chills  my  flaming  love, 

tWhen  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul 
With  all  its  heavenly  charms, 
This  stubborn,  this  relentless  thing, 
Would  thrust  it  from  my  aima. 
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96  Against  the  thunders  of  thy  word 
Rebellious  I  have  stood; 
My  heart,  it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath 
And  terrors  of  a  God. 
6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine 
In  thine  own  crimson  sea  ! 
None  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine 
Can  metl  the  flint  away. 

CM.    Burfurd.    Crowlc. 
NegUet  of  privikgM. 
ALAS,  how  fast  our  moments  fly  ! 

How  short  our  months  appear  ! 
How  swift  through  various  seasons  liasteff 
The  still  revolving  year  ! 
I  2  Seasons  of  grace,  and  days  of  hope, 
While  Jesus  waiting  stands. 
And  spreads  the  blessinj^s  of  his  love 
With  wide-extended  hands. 
[  3  But  oh  !  how  slow  our  stupid  souls 
These  blessings  to  secure  ! 
Blessings,  which  through  eternal  years 
Unwithering  shall  endure. 
'  4  Beneath  the  word  of  life  we  die ; 
We  starve  amidst  our  store  : 
And  what  salvation  should  imparl, 
Heightens  our  ruin  more. 
[  6  Pitv  this  madness,  God  of  love, 
And  make  us  tmly  wise  : 
So  from  the  pregnant  seeds  of  grace 
Shall  glorioua  harvests  rise. 
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C.  M.    Arabia.     Candescetisioll , 
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AH,  what  can  I,  a  sit 
■         With  all  my  guilt  o_ 
M    I  feel  the  hardness  of  m  j  heart. 
And  conscience  knows  no  rest, 

2  Great  God,  thy  good  and  perfect  law 

Does  all  my  life  condemn ; 
The  secret  evils  of  my  soul 
Fill  me  with  grief  and  shame. 

3  How  many  precious  sabhaths  gone, 

I  never  can  recall ; 
And  oh,  what  cause  have  I  to  mourn, 
Who  misimproved  them  all ! 

[  How  long,  how  often,  have  I  heard 
Of  Jeaus,  and  of  heaven ; 
Yet  scarcely  listened  to  his  word. 
Or  prayed  to  be  forgiven ! 

i  Constrain  me,  Lord,  to  turn  to  thee, 
And  grant  renewing  grace  ; 
For  thou  this  flinty  heart  canst  break. 
And  thine  shall  be  the  praise. 

C.  M.    Groie  House.    Bitngor. 

Slimming  at  the  trois.  wai 

INFINITE  grief !  amazing  woe  1 

Behold  my  bleeding  Lord ! 
Hell  and  the  Jews  conspired  his  deaA, 

And  used  the  fioinan  sword. 
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■  HAN— HIS   CONTRITIOK.  H 

I  2  Oil  the  sharp  pangs  of  smarting  pain  ^| 

I  My  dear  Redeemer  bore,  ^M 

When  koottv  whips,  and  ragged  thorns,  ■ 

His  sacred  body  tore!  I 

3  But  knotty  whips  and  ragged  thorns  I 

I  In  vain  do  1  accuse ;  I 

In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands,  M 

And  the  more  spiteful  Jews.  V 

I  4  'Twere  you,  my  sins,  my  cruel  sins,  I 

I  His  chief  tormentors  were ;  fl 

I       Each  of  my  crimes  became  a  nail,  I 

I  And  unbelief  the  spear.  ^ 

5  'Twere  you  that  pulled  the  vengeance  down 

Upon  his  guiltless  head  : 
Break,  break,  my  heart,  O  burst,  mine  eyes, 
And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 

6  Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  soul. 

Till  melting  waters  flow, 
And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes 
In  undissembled  woe. 

PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus  I  at  thy  feet   , 

A  guilty  rebel  lies  ; 
And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  ejes. 
!  Oh,  let  not  justice  frown  me  hence; 
Stay,  stay  the  vengeful  storm  : 
Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Shoutd  crush  a  feebto  worm ! 
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3  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe. 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow, 

4  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt : 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hsst  shed; 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

5  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord  ! 
And  all  my  sins  forgivo  : 

Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

aSiPL         r-.M.    Penitence.    Ulveralon. 

■"■*"  Pleading,  for  pardon.     Paul.  li.  wiiiS. 

SHOW  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive. 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  : 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  not  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  iove  be  found. 

3  0  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ! 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  sevc"£c, 

L      I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  c\eax. 
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i  MAN HIS   CONTRITION.  ■ 

'6  Should  sudden  veogeaace  seize  my  breatn| 
I  must  pronouuce  thee  just  in  death  ;  1 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell,  I 

Thy  righteous  taw  approves  it  well.  I 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  fl 

Whose  hope,  still  hovering  rouiid  thy  wordJ 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there,] 
Some  sure  support  against  despair.  1 

99f\         L.  M.    Old  lOUth.     Bampton.  1 

^""  Pleading  for  pardon.     Tsal.  li.  w^nq 

O  THOU  that  hearest  when  sinners  cry,  1 

Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie,  I 

Behold  them  not  with  angry  look,  J 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book,  X 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within,  I 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ;  I 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart,  I 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart.  I 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light,  I 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight :  I 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore,  I 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more.'  *  i 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  I 
His  help  and  comfort  still  aflbrd;  1 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne,  I 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son.  1 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King,  I 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring  ;  J 

LTbe  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise  I 

A  brokea  heart  for  sacriftcc.  I 
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6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 

I        Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace  ; 

fl  'II  lead  them  fo  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 
O  majr  thy  love  inspire  ray  tongue  ! 
Salvation  shall  be  alt  my  song  ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
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OUT  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress. 

The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 

My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 
Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye, 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  iniquity. 

No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 
3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree  ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  bis  bl 

To  draw  us  near  to  tbee. 
[  [1  wait  fortby  salvation,  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word, 

Stands  watching  at  thy  gale.^ 
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I  5  [Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 
Iiong  for  the  morning  skies. 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light. 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes  ; 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 
And  more  intent  than  they. 

Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day.] 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust, 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face  ;  : 

The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just. 
And  plenteous  in  bis  grace, 

8  There 's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 

For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 

The  great  Kedeemer  is  his  Son, 

And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

OAQ  C.  t>r.     Crawlc.     Walrall, 

O  INJURED  Majesty  of  heaven, 

Look  from  thy  holy  throne, 
While  prostrate  rebels  own  with  grief 
What  treasons  they  have  done. 
3  Thy  grace,  when  sin  abounded  most, 
Keigns  with  superior  sway  ; 
I        And  pardons  bought  with  Jesus'  blood, 
1  To  rebels  dotb  display. 

Is  While  love  its  grateful  anthems  tunes, 
I  Tears  mingle  with  the  song ; 

m     My  heart  with  tender  anguish  bleeds, 
B        rhat  !  such  grace  BhouVdiiiong. 
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i    CONTRITION.  ^^ 

4  How  shall  I  lift  these  guilty  eyes 

To  mine  offended  Lord  ? 
Or  how,  beneath  his  heaviest  strokes, 
Pronounce  one  murmuring  word  ? 

5  Remorse  aad  shame  my  lips  have  sealed 

But,  O  my  Father,  speak  ; 
And  all  th&  harmony  of  heaven 
Shall  through  the  silence  break. 

nan     L.  M.    Angers  Hymn.    Ulverston. 
""•'  77ie  penitent  pleading.  toflai 

BOWED  with  a  sense  of  sin,  I  faint 
Beneath  the  complicated  load ; 

Father,  attend  my  deep  complaint, 
I  am  thy  creature,  thou  my  God  ! 

2  Though  I  have  broke  thy  righteous  law. 

Yet  with  me  let  thy  Spirit  stay ; 
Thyself  from  me  do  not  withdraw. 
Nor  take  my  spark  of  hope  away. 

3  Mercy  unlimited  is  thine, 

God  of  the  penitent  thou  art ; 
The  saving  power  of  blood  divine 
Shall  ease  the  anguish  of  my  heart. 

4  Then  let  not  sin  my  ruin  be. 

Give  me  in  thee  my  rest  to  find : 
Jesua,  the  sick  have  need  of  thee. 
Thou  great  Physician  of  mankind. 

5  In  my  salvation,  Lord,  display 

The  triumphs  of  abounding'  grace  ; 
Tell  me  ray  guilt  is  done  away, 
L         And  turn  iiiy  mourning  into  ptaiac. 
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6  Then  shall  I  add  my  feeble  song 

To  theirs  who  chant  thy  praise  on  high,  j 
And  spread  with  an  immortal  tongue 
Thy  glory  through  the  echoing  sky. 
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79.     Eglon. 
Pemltiiia  pleading. 

BY  thy  birth  and  by  thy  t«ars. 
By  thy  human  griefs  and  fears, 
By  thy  conflict  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power, 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die ! 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept, 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode. 
Saviour,  &c. 

3  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair. 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  thy  cross  and  dying  cries. 
By  thy  one  great  sacrifice. 
Saviour,  &c. 

4  By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save. 
By  thy  high  majestic  tfamne, 
By  the  empire  all  thine  own. 
Saviour,  &c. 

L.  M.  t'lrersion.     Pottus*!. 
GiitCt  pmniite  to  the  Aumbla, 

THUS  saith  the  high  and  lofty  one  : 
"I  Btt  upon  my  holy  throne ; 
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N HIS    CONTRITION. 

My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high. 
Dwell  in  ray  own  eternity. 

2  "  But  I  descend  to  worlds  below. 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 
Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

3  "  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 
1  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live. 
Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find. 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 


4  ["  When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

I  make  them  know  how  vile  they  've  been; 
But  should  my  wrath  for  ever  smoke, 
Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke." 

5  O  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh. 
Lest  we  should  faint,  despair,  and  die  ! 
Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chastening  love.] 
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THE  Lord,  from  his  exalted  throne. 

In  majesty  arrayed. 
Looks  with  a  melling  pity  down 

On  all  that  seek  his  aid. 

2  When,  touched  with  penitent  remorse, 
Our  follies  past  we  mourn, 
With  what  a  tenderness  of  love 
He  meets  our  &ist  return  1 

19\ 
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MAN — HIS   CONTRITION. 

3  From  heaven  he  sent  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  us  with  blood, 
To  snatch  ns  from  the  burning  pit. 
When  on  its  brink  we  stood. 

4  From  death  and  hell  he  leads  us  up 

IJy  a  delightful  way ; 
And  the  bright  beams  of  endless  life 
Doth  round  our  path  display. 

5  Great  God,  we  wonder  and  adore ; 

And,  to  exalt  such  grace. 
We  long  to  learn  the  songs  of  heaven 
Ere  yet  we  reach  the  place. 
AOO       C.  M.    Brighihelmstone.  Wal«ll. 

-'*'  JDanWnj  eonlritioit.  co» 

THE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 
On  contrite  hearts  bestow  ; 

Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart,  or  no  ? 

2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain. 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain. 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

3  I  sometimes  think  myself  inclined 

To  love  thee  if  I  could ; 
But  often  feel  another  mind, 
Averse  from  all  that 's  good. 

4  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few ; 

1  fain  would  strive  for  more  ; 
But  when  I  cry  "  My  strength  renew," 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 
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MAN — HIS    CONTBITION. 

I  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know, 

And  love  thy  house  of  prayer ; 

I  therefore  go  where  others  go. 

But  find  no  comfort  there. 

!  O  make  this  heart  rejoice,  or  ache  ; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me  ; 

And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break. 

And  heal  it  if  it  be. 


MERCY  alone  can  meet  my  case ; 

For  niercj,  Lord  !  I  cry. 
Jesus,  Redeemer  !  show  thy  face 

In  mercy,  or  I  die. 

2  Save  me,  for  none  beside  can  save. 

At  thy  command  I  tread, 
With  failing  step,  life's  stormy  wave ; 
The  wave  goes  o'er  my  head. 

3  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 

But  wilt  thou  leave  me  ? — No : 
I  hold  tbee  fast,  my  Hope,  iny  Trust ; 
I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

4  Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stands, 

And  ever  must  abide  ; 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands. 
And  graven  in  thy  side, 

5  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave ; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea : 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe  i — 
I  Have  mercy.  Lord !  on  me. 


ALAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  I 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 

Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  Buch  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 

And  love  beyond  degree  1 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  bide, 

And  shut  bis  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died,. 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face. 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  tears  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  ; 
'Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 


MAN— HIS  CONVERSION. 
a^ifi  f^-  M-    Abridge,    Arlington. 

***"  Con«a-liHg  grace.  w» 

CiREAT  Kingof  glory  and  of  grace, 
Wi<  own,  with  humble  shame. 

How  vilo  is  our  degenerate  race. 
And  our  first  father'*  name. 
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I  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood, 

The  poison  reigns  within, 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  that 's  good, 

And  willing  slaves  to  sin, 
t  Daily  we  break  tby  holy  laws, 

And  then  reject  thy  grace; 
"  Kngaged  in  the  old  serpent's  cause. 

Against  our  Maker's  face. 
L  We  live  estranged  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distanc^e  well; 
I  With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road 

That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 
5  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  ? 

Such  natures  made  divine  ? 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory.  Lord, 

And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 
3  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high. 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh. 

And  turn  bis  foes  to  friends. 


APPROACH,  my  sou!,  the  mercy-seat. 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 
Then  humbly  fall  before  his  feet. 
For  none  can  perish  there. 
2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea  : 
With  this  I  venture  nigh. 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
_  And  such,  O  Lord  !  am  \. 
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3  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place ; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him,  thou  hast  died. 

4  Oh  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

AOQ  S.  M.     Bradley  Church. 

Sl^yj  Motive  to  eonvenion.  bed 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  l 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 

Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 
Angels  with  wonder  see. 

Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee, 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep : 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear. 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  Is  found  ; 
No  weeping  shall  be  there. 

OQO       HftUi.     GroTC.      rorHmouth  New. 
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COME,  my  fond,  foolish  heart,-^ 

Come,  straggle  to  be  free  ; 

Thou  and  the  world  must  part. 

However  hard  it  be  : 
My  trembling  spirit  owns  it  just. 
Bat  «till  lies  cleaving  to  the  dutt. 
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MAN — HIS   CONVERSION. 

2  Ye  tempting  sweets^  forbear^ — 
Ye  dearest  idols^  fall :    • 

My  love  ye  must  not  share ; 

Jesus  shall  have  it  all : 
Though  painful  and  acute  the  smarts 
His  love  can  heal  the  bleeding  heart. 

3  Ye  fair^  enchanting  throng. 
Ye  golden  dreams,  adieu ! 
Earth  has  prevailed  too  long ; 
Too  long  I  've  cherished  you : 

Forbidden  joys  of  early  years 
Demand  my  penitential  tears. 

4  In  Gilead  there  is  balm, 
A  kind  Physician  there. 
My  fevered  mind  to  calm. 
And  save  me  irom  despair  : 

Aid  me,  dear  Saviour  !  set  me  free ; 
My  all  I  would  resign  to  thee. 

5  Oh  I  may  I  feel  thy  worth  ; 
And  let  no  idol  dare — 

No  vanity  of  earth. 

With  thee,  my  Lord,  compare : 
Now,  bid  all  earthly  joys  depart. 
And  reign  unrivalled  in  my  heart ! 

^Aj[\       ^*  ^'    Hensbury.    Sprowston. 

^^*^  Approaching  the  Saviour.  jones. 

COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve ; 

Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  opi^ie^«^. 
And  make  this  last  resolve  ; — 
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MAN — HIS    CONTBRBION. 

2  I  '1!  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose  ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  euter  in. 
Whatever  may  oppose, 

3  Prostrate  I  'II  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 

I  '11  tell  him  I  'ni  a  wretch  undone 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea. 

Perhaps  will  bear  my  prayer ; 
But,  if  1  perish,  I  will  pray 
And  perish  only  there  ! 

5  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 

For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 

I  must  for  ever  die ! 

CtAt  C.  U.    Sttem.    Hiiiioiiuy. 

*'^*  *-  TAa  noup  creation.  watti. 

ATTEND,  while  God's  exalted  Son 

Doth  his  own  glories  show  : 
"  Behold,  I  sit  upon  my  throne. 

Creating  all  things  new, 
"  Nature  and  sin  are  passed  away. 

And  the  old  Adam  dies ; 
My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay,  < 

See  the  new  world  arise.  ' 

3  "  I  'U  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 
To  the  new  heavens  1  make  : 
None  but  the  new-born  heirs  of  gractt 
A/f  glories  shall  patloke." 
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i   CONVEBSION,. 

t  Mighty  Redeemer !  set  me  free 
From  my  old  state  of  sin; 
O  make  my  soul  alive  to  thee. 
Create  new  powers  within. 
i  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  ears. 
And  mould  my  heart  afresh  ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys,  and  fears. 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh, 
W6  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
In  the  new  world  that  grace  has  made, 
I  would  for  ever  dwell, 

OAn      L.  M.    Angel's  Hymn.     Poitugal, 
^*^  Almost  a  Christian.  wArTi 

BROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 

And  thousands  walk  together  there; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrower  path. 

With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 
"  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command  ; 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 

If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 
I  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints. 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 
Is  hut  esteemed  almost  a  saint. 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 
\  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new  ; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  atlam, 

WbJch  false  apostates  never  kne^. 


HAN — BIS    CONTBRSION. 

a^O  C.  M.    Carolina.    Ludlow. 

"  -'-"  Repentance  aC  t/ie  eroit.  ' 

OH,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe. 
How  would  I  vent  my  sighs  ! 

Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 
From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

I  2  'Twaa  for  my  sius  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree, 

And  groaned  away  a  dying  life 

For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

\  3  Oh  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 
That  crucified  my  God, 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood  ! 

[  4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die. 
My  heart  has  so  decreed  ; 
Nor  will  1  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  Whilst  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 
My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I  '11  raise  revenge  against  my  sins. 
And  slay  the  murderers  too. 

VA^^  CM.     Hensbiujr.     Arabia. 

I  •'^*^»  Frajfirrfvr  ipiritual  healiii;/.  cowrl 

HEAL  us,  Emmanuel,  here  we  staud, 

Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch  : 
To  wounded  souls  stretch  forth  thy  hand, 
liJest  Saviour,  we  [ii«  each. 
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2  Remember  him  who  once  applied 

With  trembling  for  relief; 
"  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, 
"  Oh,  help  my  unbelief!" 

3  She,  too,  who  touched  thee  in  the  press, 

And  healing  virtue  stole. 
Was  answered,  "  Daughter,  go  in  peace. 
Thy  faith  bath  made  thee  whole." 

4  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come 

KTo  touch  thee,  if  we  may  ; 
Oh,  send  ua  not  despairing  home. 
Send  none  unhealed  away. 
Cf  jt^     C.  M.    Braintree.     Gainsborough. 
**      ^  TAe  di^avllt/ ef  c/invertioa.  wati 

STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait 

ITiat  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 
^         The  mind  and  will  renewed, 

I    Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried, 
P        And  vain  desires  subdued, 

3  [Flesh  is  a  dangerous  foe  to  grace, 

Where  it  prevails  and  rules; 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abased, 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls. 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  banished  hence. 

That  vile  idolatry ; 
And  every  member,  every  sense, 
_         In  sweet  subjection  lie. 
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—BIS    OONVBRSION. 

5  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power. 

Requires  a  strong  restraint ; 

We  must  be  watchful  every  hour, 

And  pray,  but  never  faint.] 

6  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm. 

Fulfil  a  task  bo  hard .' 
Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform. 
And  give  the  free  reward. 


WHEN  with  my  mind  devoutly  pressed. 
Dear  Saviour,  my  revolving  breast 

Would  past  offences  trace ; 
Trembling  I  make  the  black  review. 
Yet  pleased  behold,  admiring  too. 

The  power  of  changing  grace, 

2  This  tongue  with  blasphemies  defiled, 

These  feet  to  erring  paths  beguiled. 

In  heavenly  league  agree  : 
Who  would  believe  such  lips  could  praise 
Or  think  from  dark  and  winding  ways 

I  e'er  should  turn  to  thee .' 
[  3  These  eyes  that  once  abused  the  light. 
Now  lift  to  thee  their  watery  Bight, 

And  weep  a  silent  flood ; 
These  hands  are  raised  in  ceaseless  prayl 
O  wash  away  the  stains  they  wear. 

In  pure  redeeming  blood. 
4  These  ears,  that  once  could  entertain 
The  midnight  oath,  the  festive  strain, 

Around  (he  slntuA  bo&rd  -, 
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[  Now  deaf  to  all  the  enchanting  noiae. 
Avoid  the  throng,  detest  their  joys. 
And  long  to  hear  thy  word. 

5  Thus  art  thou  served  in  every  part ; 

Go  on,  blessed  Lord,  to  cleanse  my  heart. 

That  drossy  thing  refine  ; 
That  grace  may  nature's  powers  control. 
And  a  new  creature,  body,  soul, 
Be  all  and  ever  thine. 
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Tbe  penitent  lurrenderiag. 

LORD,  thou  hast  won,  at  length  I  yield ; 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled. 

Surrenders  all  to  thee : 
AgainsI  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  ? 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  If  thou  hadat  bid  thy  thunders  roll. 
And  lightnings  flash  to  blast  my  soul, 

I  still  had  slubbom  been  ; 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed. 

And  now  I  hate  my  sin. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone. 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own. 

For  thou  hast  set  nie  free  : 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
See  all  my  powers  waiting  stand, 

To  heemphyed  by  Ihec, 
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4  Mj  will  conformed  to  thine  should  move,f 
On  thee  my  hope,  desire,  and  love. 

In  fixed  attention  join ; 
My  hands,  my  eyes,  my  ears,  my  tongue»J 
Have  Satan's  servants  been  loo  long, 
But  now  they  shall  be  thine. 

OAJi  '^*  ^-    ^"B^    Hansburj. 
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WHEN  God  revealed  his  ^acious  name. 
And  changed  my  mournful  state. 

My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream. 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess  ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains. 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  "  Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbours  cried. 
And  owned  the  power  Divine  ;  ~ 

"  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

\  5  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come  ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  grei 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 
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G  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust. 
It  sha'n't  deceive  their  hope  ! 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost. 
For  grace  insures  the  crop. 

OylQ  L.  M.     Portugal.     Bredby. 

«*«'  Joy  ill  heaven  over  the  eonterl.  wi 

WHO  can  descrihe  the  joys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born  f 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love  ; 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew; 
And  saints  and  angela  join  to  sing, 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

O^^A  C.  M.     Devizea.    Ann's. 

I  NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 

^  Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 

Wf  Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 

W  Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace  ; 

Born  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 

ff  peculiar  race. 
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3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh. 

New  models  all  the  carnal  mind. 

And  forma  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake,  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death  ; 

On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes. 

And  praise  employs  our  breath. 


I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away; 

Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind ! 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitlul  sea,  i 

And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind.         ■ 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along         ^ 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair;  ' 

And  whilst  I  listened  to  your  song, 

Yourstreams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there, 

3  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 

-  That  warned  nie  of  that  dark  abyas. 
That  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  • 
And  bid  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  mine  eyi 
Oh  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasures  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 


4fAN ^HIB   CONVERSION* 

O/CO  ^'*    Jewin  Street. 

^^^  Seeking  ffrace,  wesley. 

JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  love. 

We  thy  kindest  word  obey  : 
Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove  ; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away: 
Fain  we  would  on  thee  rely. 

Cast  on  thee  our  every  care ; 
To  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 

Find  our  lasting  quiet  there. 

2  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief. 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load. 
Burdened  with  this  unbelief. 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God : 
Lo !  we  come  to  thee  for  ease. 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art ; 
Now  our  ffroaning  souls  release. 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart. 

OfCQ  S.  M.    Reuben.    Lowell. 

^^>^  Affoimt  presumption.  cowper. 

BEWARE  of  Peter's  word. 
Nor  confidently  say, 
'*  I  never  tviU  deny  the  Lord," 
But,  "  Grant  I  never  may." 

2  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 
His  strength  in  God  alone  ; 

And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak, 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

3  Retreat  beneath  his  wings, 
And  in  bis  grace  confide ; 
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This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 
Grace  issues  from  his  throne  ; 
Whoever  says,  "  I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 


ar\A     L.  M.    Ulverelon.    Angel's  Hymn. 

IS  there  no  guilt  my  heart  allows. 
No  secret  idol  in  my  breast ; 

No  law  to  which  my  spirit  bows, 
No  sin  I  do  not  quite  detest? 

2  Have  I  no  hope,  no  resting-place. 

Beside  the  hope  the  Scriptures  give?  1 
And  do  I  glory  in  that  grace 
By  which  immortal  spirits  live  ? 

3  Are  all  my  longings  for  thy  grace 

Lasting  and  deep  as  they  should  be? 
And  do  I  come  before  thy  face 
Entreating  lo  be  tried  bj.''    ' 

4  Are  all  myji 
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L.  M.    Job.     PorlUBttl. 
Eetoiufirm. 
AND  be  it  so — that,  till  this  hour, 

We  never  knew  what  faith  has  meai( 
And  slaves  to  sin  and  Satan's  power, 
Have  never  felt  these  hearts  relent. 
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3  What  ahall  we  do  ?  shall  we  lie  down. 
Sink  in  despair,  and  groan,  and  die  ?  1 
And,  sunk  beneath  the  Almighty's 

Not  glance  one  cheerful  hope  on  high  I 

3  Forbid  it.  Saviour  !   to  thy  grace 

As  sinners,  strangers,  we  will  come  ; 
Among  thy  saints  we  ask  a  place  ; 
For  in  thy  mercy  ihere  is  n 

4  Lord,  WB  believe  !  oh,  by  thy  power, 
L  Disperse  the  clouds  of  unbelief: 

Lord,  we  repent !  oh,  in  this  hour, 
Dissolve  our  hearts  in  sacred  grief. 
i  Now  spread  the  banner  of  thy  love. 
And  let  us  know  that  we  are  thine ; 
Cheer  us  with  blessings  from  a 
With  all  the  joys  of  hope  divine 
7.4.    tielrosley.    Majiners. 
TAe  aurrender. 

T,COME,  welcomg^V  Redeemer, 
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3  Known  to  all  to  be  thy  mansion. 
Earth  and  hell  will  disappear ; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  possession. 

When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near — 

Shout,  O  Zion ! 
Shout,  ye  saints,  the  Lord  is  here  ! 

C.  M.    New  York.    Salem. 
IX»  heart  mrrcndcred, 
LORD,  take  my  heart  just  as  it  is. 

Set  up  therein  thy  throne ; 
So  shall  I  love  thee  above  all, 
And  live  to  thee  alone. 

2  Complete  thy  work  and  crowa  thy  grace. 

Oh  may  I  faithful  prove ! 

And  listen  to  the  Spirit's  voice, 

Which  manifests  thy  love  ; 

3  Which  teaches  me  what  is  thy  will. 

And  tells  me  what  to  do; 
Which  covers  me  with  shame  when  I 
Do  not  thy  will  pursue. 

4  This  unction  may  I  ever  feel. 

This  teaching  from  my  Lord, 
And  learn  obedience  to  thy  voice, 
In  thy  reviving  word. 

f  AJCQ      C,  M.    Condosconaion.    Slepbeu. 
[    ^OO  j-^  „H  gf  cAmt.  IP.  iiJ 

HOW  long  the  time  since  Christ  begaii'l 

To  call  in  vain  on  me  ! 
Deaf  to  hia  warning  voice,  I  ran 
Through  paths  oS  vaml-j. 
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2  He  called  me,  when  my  thoughtless  prime 

Was  early  ripe  to  iU, 
I  passed  from  folly  on  to  crime, 
And  yet  he  called  me  still. 

3  He  called  me,  in  the  time  of  dread, 

»When  death  was  full  in  view  : 
I  trembled  on  my  feverish  bed, 
And  rose  to  sin  anew. 
Yet,  could  I  hear  him  once  again,  .  ^_ 

As  I  have  heard  of  old,  ''^M 

Methinhs  he  should  not  call  in  vain  ^| 

His  wanderer  to  the  fold.  ^H 


5  O  thon  that  every  thought  dost  know. 

And  answerest  every  prayer ! 
Try  me  with  sickness,  want,  or  woe, 
But  snatch  me  from  despair. 

6  My  struggling  will  by  grace  control. 

Renew  my  broken  vow  : — 
What  blessed  light  breaks  on  my  soul  ? 
My  God  !  1  hear  thee  now. 

OKQ  ^3-     Bath  Abbey.     Cookham. 

^""^  Surrendering  to  Chriit.  leeub  c< 

L   ONCE  to  other  lords  we  bowed, 
H        None  were  more  enslaved  than  we  ; 
^  Once  we  joined  the  thoughtless  crowd; 
Saviour,  now  we  come  to  thee. 

2  Long,  too  long,  alas !  we  were 
Slaves  of  sin  and  foes  to  thee  ; 
I     Now  with  truth  we  can  declare, 
k       Ntme  owe  more  to  grace  than  vie. 
■  ^\\ 
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P  3  Lord,  we  now  confess  with  shame 

How  we  slighted  all  thy  love  ; 

How  we  long  withstood  thy  claim. 

And  against  thy  mercy  strove. 

:  Henceforth  we  desire  to  be 

Thine  alone,  for  ever  thine : 

Thou  hast  set  the  prisoners  free  ; 

Saviour,  on  thy  people  shine. 


AND  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  for  thee  i 
This  is  my  joy,  since  thou  hast  done 

Much  more  than  this  for  nie. 
Yes,  let  it  go : — one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain. 

Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 
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S  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 
How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good. 
Divinely  bright  and  fair ! 
4  Saviour  of  souls,  while  I  from  thee 
A  single  smile  obtain, 
Though  destitute  of  all  things  else, 
I'll  glory  in  my  gain. 

9A1         ^'  ^-     ^^^"'-    CondeaoiiMion. 
*"*  Sin«re««wrt.  lmd 

LONG  have  I  seemed  to  serve  thee,  L 
With  uaapBiliDg  pain  ; 
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Laboured^  and  prayed,  and  read  thy  word. 
And  heard  it  preached,  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the  assembly  join. 

And  near  thine  altar  drew  : 
A  form  of  godliness  was  mine. 
The  power  I  never  knew. 

3  For  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast^ 

Of  means  an  idol  made ! 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost. 
The  substance  in  the  shade  ! 

4  But  now  I  learn  thy  will  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts ; 
Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desires. 
Our  undivided  hearts. 

5  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hope  ? 

What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up ; 
'Tis  thou  must  make  it  new. 


MAN— HIS  FAITH. 


9jR9i  C.  M.    Irish.    Thyatira. 

^^-^^  A  living  and  a  dead  faith,  watts* 

MISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven. 

And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven, 

While  they  are  slaves  to  luBt\ 
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Vain  are  our  fancies,  airj  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead  ; 
None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ  the  living  head. 

3  'Tie  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

'Tis  faith  that  worlds  by  love ; 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  [Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  holiness.] 
G  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free. 
He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 
7   [His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame, 

And  seals  our  peace  with  God; 
Jesus  and  his  salvation  came 
By  water  and  by  blood,] 

Itl.    Bath  Cbnpcl.     New  Ymk. 

Failh  nfthiagi  utuetn.  w« 

FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

or  things  beyond  our  sight, 
Breaks  through  thecloudsof  fleah  and  setil 

And  dwells  ia  heavenlv  light. 
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3  It  seta  times  past  in  present  view. 
Brings  distant  prospects  home. 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago, 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 
3  By  faith  we  linow  the  worlds  were  made 
By  God's  almighty  word  ; 
Abra'ni,  to  unknown  countries  led. 
By  faith  obeyed  the  Lord. 
,  4  He  sought  a  city  fair  and  high, 

k         Built  by  the  eternal  hands. 
And  faith  assures  us,  though  we  die. 
That  heavenly  building  stands. 
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VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  built ; 

Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean. 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths 
Without  a  murmuring  word, 

And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justily  us  now  ; 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace ! 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 

Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 

That  makes  the  sinnev  lust. 
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2.  M.    Nowbury.     Evans. 

Slrenglh/rom  heaven.  WiTH. 

WHENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise  ? 

And  where 's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin  and  raging  hell 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 
2  Have  we  forgot  the  almighty  name 
That  formed  the  earth  and  sea  ? 
And  can  an  all-creatiug  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 
'  3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 
In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak. 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell, 
4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die. 
And  youthful  vigour  cease  ; 
But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 
[  5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wmga,  j 
And  taste  the  promised  bliss. 
Till  their  unweaned  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

L.  M.    Bsmpton.     Monmouth. 

Failh  ihe  tnay  to  lalcalion.  i 

Not  by  the  laws  of  innocence 

I         Can  Adam's  sons  arrive  at  heaven ; 
New  works  can  give  us  no  pretence 
To  have  our  ancient  sins  forgiven. 
2  Not  the  best  deeds  that  we  have  done 
Can  make  a  wounded  conscience  whola 
yj: i 
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Faith  is  the  grace,  and  faith  alone, 

That  flies  to  Christ,  and  saves  the  soul. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  heavenly  word. 

Fain  would  I  have  my  soul  renewed ; 
I  mourn  for  sin,  and  trust  the  Lord 
To  have  it  pardoned  and  subdued. 

4  O  may  thy  grace  its  power  display. 

Let  guilt  and  death  no  longer  reign ; 
Save  me  in  thine  appointed  way. 
Nor  let  my  humble  faith  be  vain. 

^fVy  L*  M.    Alfred.    Truro. 

^^  The  triumph  of  faith,  watts. 

WHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ? 
THs  God  that  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy^  line  a  mighty  stream. 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 
'Tis  Christ  that  suffered  in  their  stead ; 
And^  the  salvation  to  fulfil. 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives !  he  lives !  and  sits  above. 
For  ever  interceding  there ; 

Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love  ? 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

4  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 

He  that  hath  loved  us  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  U8  more  than  conquetoi^  Voci. 

u  2\1 


\  5  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power ; 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  houri 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope, 

Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

G  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 
Or  wean  out  hearts  from  Christ  our  love,  i 

n(\Q        C.  M.     GroTB  House.    TivctUin. 

OUR  God !  how  firm  his  promise  stands, 
E'en  when  he  hides  his  face ! 

He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory  and  hia  grace.  ■ 

2  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complainuJ 

Since  Christ  and  we  are  one !  ■ 

Thy  God  is  faithful  to  his  saints,  I 

Is  faithful  to  his  San.  I 

3  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  lived,  ■ 

And  part  of  heaven  possessed  ;  I 

I       i  praise  his  name  for  grace  received,  I 

}          And  trust  him  for  the  rest.  I 

l„  M.     Luton.     Ulvcrstan.  m 

We  icaU  by  faith,  not  bi/  tight.  wtfH 

'TIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come  I 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  mgbU 

Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home,  M 

I  Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light.  1 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies,  I 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear :     U 
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Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through. 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray  ; 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abra'm,  by  Divine  command, 

Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 


L    LIFE  and  immortal  joys  are  given 
H        To  souls  that  mourn  the  sins  they  've  donej 
r    Children  of  wrath  made  heirs  of  heaven 
By  faith  in  God's  eternal  Son. 

2  Woe  to  the  wretch  that  never  felt 

The  inward  pangs  of  pious  grief. 
But  adds  to  all  his  crying  guilt 
The  stubborn  sin  of  unbelief ! 

3  The  law  condemns  the  rebel  dead. 

Under  the  wrath  of  God  he  lies ; 
He  seals  the  curse  on  his  own  head, 
And  with  a  double  vengeance  dies. 

a^t  L.  M.     Ulverston.     Peru. 

^  '  -■-  Fam  ir,  CArwi.  CENN.CK. 

JESUS,  my  All,  to  heaven  is  gone  ; 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon. 

kHia  track  I  see,  and  i  '11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  1  view. 
u  2  •iv:\ 


iN ^HI8    FAITK. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment. 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
1  '11  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"  Come  hither,  soul ;  I  am  the  way." 

4  Lo !  glad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest  Lanill 
Wilt  take  me  guilty  as  I  am. 
My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give  : 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive 

5  Now  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found : 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God ! " 

L.  hi.    Kingabridgo.    UWenton. 

Faith  in  ChriH.  i 

I    NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 
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I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  gain  1  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  1  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  tiis  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  wdl  esteem 

All  things  hut  loss  for  Jesus'  sake : 
Oh  may  soul  be  found  in  him. 
And  of  hie  righteousnoM  y*'**^^  ■ 
•J20 


4  The  Lest  obedience  of  my  hands, 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 
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I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
My  trust  is  in  his  name  : 
Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  liell. 
Persuade  me  to  despair: 

Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  well. 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 

3  From  the  first  dawning  light 

»TiU  the  dark  evening  rise. 
For  thy  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait 
With  ever -longing  eyes. 
Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days. 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 
5       The  Lord  is  just  and  kind, 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways. 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 

I    The  methods  of  his  grace. 
For  his  own  goodness'  sake 
He  saves  my  soul  from  s' 
: 


Hepardona,  though  my  guilt  be  grea,t, 
llirougb  my  jRedeeraer'e  name. 

V  3  %L\ 


G%^  A  L.  M.    Portugal.    MagdBleiie. 

"  '  *  hepoae  in  God.     Vaiii.  iii. 

O  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 
In  this  wealc  state  of  ilesh  and  blood ! 

My  peace  tbey  daily  discompose. 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

I  2  Tired  with  the  burdens  of  the  day. 

To  thee  I  raised  an  evening  cry  : 
Thou  heardest  when  I  began  to  pray, 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 

E3  Supported  by  thine  heavenly  aid, 
I  laid  me  down,  and  »lept  secure  : 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more, 

I  4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night : 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  ; 
He  raised  my  head  to  gee  the  light. 

And  makes  his  praise  my  Qioming  aonf 

SUughton. 


O  LORD  !  I  would  delight  in  thee. 

And  on  thy  care  depend  ; 
To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
y  best,  my  only  Friend ! 


12  When  all  created  Htreams  are  dried. 
'Iliy  fulness  is  the  same. 
May  I  with  ihis  be  sfttisJiod, 
And  glory  in  thy  n&me. 


MAN HIS    FAITH. 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found. 

But  may  be  found  in  thee. 
I  must  have  all  things  and  abound^ 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  O  Lord !  I  cast  my  care  on  thee  : 

I  triumph  and  adore. 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be. 
To  love  and  praise  thee  more. 

^Pyft  L*  ^*    Job.    Zion*s  Temple. 

^  •  ^-^  Faith  in  Christ.  c.  wesley. 

JESUS,  thy  robe  of  righteousness 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds  in  this  arrayed. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise. 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
"  Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me." 

3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  through  thee  absolved  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

4  His  spotless  robe  the  same  appears 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years : 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue. 
The  grace  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

5  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice. 
Now  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice  ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  righteousuesa. 
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C.  M.    Tnnbrideo.    Sprowston. 

Failh  in  tfie  atonement.  COWPBB 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  Wood 
Drawn  from  Immacuers  veins ; 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he. 

Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 
I  4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply ; 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  he  tUl  I  die. 
[  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save  j 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  longi 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave, 
6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared 
(Unworthy  though  I  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me  ! 
:    7  'Tis  strung,  and  tuned  for  endless  yciirs. 
And  formed  by  power  divine. 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears 
No  other  name  but  thine. 
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MAN — HIS    FAITH. 

4^i^o  C.  M.     Frome.    Devizes. 

^'  ^  Confidence  in  God,  doddridgb. 

JEHOVAH,  His  a  glorious  name, 

Still  pregnant  with  delight ; 
It  scatters  round  a  cheerful  beam, 

To  gild  the  darkest  night. 

2  What  though  our  mortal  comforts  fade. 

And  drop  like  withering  flowers  ? 
Nor  time  nor  death  can  break  that  band. 
Which  makes  Jehovah  ours. 

3  My  cares,  I  give  you  to  the  wind. 

And  shake  you  off  like  dust ; 
Well  may  I  trust  my  all  with  him. 
With  whoin  my  soul  I  trust. 

Al^d         ^*  ^*    Condescension.    Lydia. 

^  •  *^  Trust  in  Christ.  steblb. 

MY  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name  ! 

0  may  I  call  thee  mine ; 

May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly  ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

3  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies, 

1  calmly  would  resign. 

For  thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise ; 
O  bend  my  will  to  thine. 

4  W^hate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

Ogive  me  strength  to  bear  ; 
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And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

I  5  Thy  sovereign  waya  are  all  unknown 
To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  let  my  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

I  6  My  God,  my  Father,  be  thy  name 
My  solace  and  my  stay  ; 
O  wilt  thou  seal  my  humble  claim, 
And  drive  my  fears  away. 

OQA  L,  M.    Oiwestry.     Peru. 

^O"  Faith  rcUng  in  G«d. 

MY  God,  with  transport  1  embrace 
The  sacred  promises  of  grace  ; 
And  leave  my  all  within  thy  hands. 
Submitted  to  thy  high  commands. 

2  If  thou  my  future  course  attend, 
My  first,  my  never-failing  Friend, 
And  o'er  each  circumstance  preside, 
Then  I  shall  want  no  other  guide. 

3  My  Jesus,  while  with  thee  I  stay, 
The  night  is  changed  to  smiling  day  : 
The  long-lamented  rod  I  kias, 

And  every  pain  produces  bliss. 

I  4  O  keep  me,  keep  me  near  thy  seat ! 
It  is  my  only  safe  retreat ; 
And  let  me,  whilst  my  moments  fli'C, 
Enjoy  the  life  that's  hid  >nUI\  tUce, 
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5  Much  have  I  heard  of  mortal  things. 
Yet  grant  me  but  a  seraph's  wings. 
No  earthly  thing  shall  tempt  my  stay, 

1  'd  spurn  them  all,  and  soar  away. 

AO  "I        104th.    Portugal  New.     Hanover. 

^^-^  Conflict  of  faith,  newton. 

BEGONE,  unbelief! 

My  Saviour  is  near. 
And  for  my  relief 

Will  surely  appear : 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle. 

And  he  will  perform  : 
With  Christ  in  the  vessel, 

I  smile  at  the  storm. 

2  Though  dark  be  my  way, 

Since  he  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey, 

'Tis  his  to  provide  : 
Though  cisterns  be  broken. 

And  creatures  all  fail. 
The  word  he  has  spoken 

Shall  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think 
He  '11  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer 

I  have  in  review. 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure 

To  help  me  quite  throug\v. 

^1 
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4  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  my  path. 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death ; 
And  can  he  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  his  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  mi 

To  put  me  to  shame? 
.5  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain ,' 

He  told  me  no  less  : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  his  word. 
Through  much  tribulation 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

6  How  bitter  that  cup. 

No  heart  can  conceive. 
Which  he  drank  quite  up, 

That  sinners  might  live  ! 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine — 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer. 

And  shall  I  repine  ? 

7  Since  all  that  I  meet 

Does  work  for  my  good. 
The  bitter  is  sweet, 

The  medicine  is  food : 
Though  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long, 
And  then,  oh !  how  pleasant  ^ 

The  conqueror's  rang'. 


MAN— HIS    FAITH. 

^Qjm%  L.M,    Ulverston.    China. 

^^^  Conflict  of  faith,  doddridgb. 

JESUS,  our  souls*  delightful  choice. 
In  thee  believing  we  rejoice ; 
Yet  still  our  joy  is  mixed  with  grief, 
While  faith  contends  with  unbelief. 

2  Thy  promises  our  hearts  revive. 
And  keep  our  fainting  hopes  alive; 
But  guilt,  and  fears,  and  sorrows  rise, 
And  hide  the  promise  from  our  eyes. 

3  O  let  not  sin  and  Satan  boast. 
While  saints  lie  mourning  in  the  dust ; 
Nor  see  that  faith  to  ruin  brought. 
Which  thy  own  gracious  hand  hath  wrought. 

4  Do  thou  the  dying  spark  inflame  ; 
Reveal  the  glories  of  thy  name ; 
And  put  all  anxious  doubts  to  flight. 
As  shades  dispersed  by  opening  light. 

OQO  C.  M.    Stephens.    Bedford. 

^^^'^  Longing  to  trust  Ood.  Steele. 

GREAT  Source  of  boundless  power  and 
grace. 

Attend  my  mournful  cry ; 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 

To  thee,  to  thee  I  fly. 

2  Thou  art  my  strength,  my  life,  my  stay, 
Assist  my  feeble  trust ; 
Drive  these  distressing  fears  away. 
And  raise  me  horn  the  dust. 


3  O  let  me  call  thy  grace  to  miDil, 

And  trust  thy  glorious  name  ; 
Jehovah,  powerful,  wise,  and  kind. 
For  ever  ia  the  same. 

4  Here  let  me  rest,  on  thee  depend. 

My  God,  my  hope,  niy  all ; 
Be  thou  my  everlasting  Friend, 
And  I  can  never  fall. 


THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  wilt  boast. 

Till  all  who  are  distressed. 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just : 
Protection  he  affords  to  all 

Who  make  his  name  their  trust. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love  ! 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  name  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  thei 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear  ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight : 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 
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^j^^       CM.    Bath  Chapel.    Staughton. 

^^^  Living  by  faith.  doddridoe. 

MY  Jesus^  while  in  mortal  flesh 

I  hold  my  frail  abode. 
Still  would  my  spirit  rest  on  thee. 

Its  Saviour  and  its  God. 

2  By  hourly  faith  in  thee  I  live, 

'Midst  all  my  griefs  and  snares ; 
And  death,  encountered  in  thy  sight. 
No  form  of  horror  wears. 

3  Yes,  thou  hast  loved  this  sinful  worm. 

Hast  given  thyself  for  me  : 
Hast  bought  me  from  eternal  death. 
Nailed  to  the  bloody  tree. 

4  On  thy  dear  cross  I  fix  mine  eyes. 

Then  raise  them  to  thy  seat ; 
Till  love  dissolves  my  inmost  soul. 
At  its  Redeemer's  feet. 

5  Be  dead,  my  heart,  to  worldly  charms ; 

Be  dead  to  every  sin  ; 
And  tell  the  boldest  foes  without. 
That  Jesus  reigns  within. 

6  My  life  with  his  connected  stands. 

Nor  asks  a  surer  ground ; 
He  keeps  me  in  his  gracious  arms. 
Where  heaven  itself  is  found. 

^Qf^  L.  M.    China.    Peru. 

^^^-^  Faith  resting  on  Christ,  Steele. 

WHEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 
And  taintiag  hope  almost  eiiigivt«&, 

X  2  -aax 
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Jesus,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, — 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  minej  my  living  Loi-d  ? 

And  can  my  hope — my  comfort  die. 
Fixed  on  thy  everlasting  word. 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  S 

3  If  my  inmiortal  Saviour  lives. 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure : 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives  ; 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure, 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell : 

Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Nor  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell, 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ! 

If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine ! 
C%Q>y     7s.     Shore  Co(tag«.    Gennna  K;rr<>u. 
"^  •  Longing  for  aixiranat.  OKK 

YKS,  my  Lord,  if  thou  art  mine, 
I  can  every  fear  resign ; 
On  thy  care  I  can  rely. 
Whilst  I  live,  and  when  I  die. 

2  But  my  faith  and  hope  decline. 
If  I  doubt  that  I  am  thine; 

As  the  dove  I  grieve  and  mourn, 
Fearing  thou  wilt  ne'er  return. 

3  Speak  then  to  me,  dearest  Lord, 
>M(nes9  to  thy  written  won! ; 
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HAK HIS   FAITH. 

FTell  me.  Saviour,  thou  art  niir 
Teli  me  I  am  ever  thine. 


MY  God,  how  cheerful  is  the  sound ! 

►      How  pleasant  to  repeat ! 
Well  may  that  heart  with  pleasure  hound, 
Where  God  has  fixed  his  seet. 
What  want  shall  not  our  God  supply 
From  his  redundant  stores ! 
What  streams  of  mercy  from  on  high 
An  arm  almighty  pours  ; 

3  From  Christ,  the  ever-living  Spring, 

These  ample  blessings  flow  : 

Prepare,  my  lips,  his  name  to  sing, 

Whose  heart  hath  loved  us  so. 

4  Now  to  our  Father  and  our  God 

Be  endless  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  realms  of  man's  abode. 
And  through  the  highest  heaven. 

^*^*f  Confidence  in  God.  DROivS, 

O  GOD,  on  thee  we  all  depend, 

On  thy  paternal  care  ; 
Thou  wilt  the  Father  and  the  Friend 
In  every  act  appear. 
2  With  open  hand,  and  liberal  heart. 
Thou  wilt  our  wants  supply ; 
The  heavenly  blessings  still  impart, 
And  no  good  thing  deny. 

X  3  ^ii'i 
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3  Our  Father  knows  what  'e  good  and  fit. 

And  wisdom  guides  his  love : 
To  thine  appointments  we  submit. 
And  every  choice  approve. 

4  In  thy  paternal  love  and  care. 

With  cheerful  hearla  we  trust ; 

Thy  tender  mercies  boundless  are. 

And  all  thy  thoughts  are  just. 

5  We  cannot  want  while  God  provides ; 

What  he  ordains  is  best ; 
And  heaven,  whate'er  we  want  besides. 
Will  give  eternal  rest. 

QQ/\    8a.    New  Jcrumletn.     Daitmoulb  Nl'w. 
^^"  Confident.  topu 

A  DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 
Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing ; 


Nor  fear,  with  thy  nghlef 

My  person  and  offering  to  bring. 

The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God 
With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do ; 

My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 

I         Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view.  • 
2  The  work  which  his  goodness  began. 
The  arm  of  his  strength  will  complete ; 
His  promise  is  yea  and  amen. 
And  never  was  forfeited  yet. 
Things  future,  nor  fiuiiga  that  are  now, 
Not  all  things  below  nor  above 
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Can  make  him  his  purpose  forego. 
Nor  sever  my  soiu  (ron\  Hw  love. 
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3  My  name  from  the  palms  of  his  hands 

Eternity  will  not  erase  ; 
Impressed  on  his  heart  it  remains^ 

In  marks  of  indelible  grace. 
Yes,  I  to  the  end  shall  endure, 

As  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  happy,  but  not  more  secure. 

The  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 

^I^QI         L.  M.    Oswestry.    New  Court. 

^^^  A  living  and  dead  faith,  cowper. 

THE  Lord  receives  his  highest  praise 
From  humble  minds  and  hearts  sincere ; 

While  all  the  loud  professor  says. 
Offends  the  righteous  Judge's  ear. 

2  To  walk  as  children  of  the  day ; 

To  mark  the  precept's  holy  light ; 
To  wage  the  warfare,  watch  and  pray. 
Show  who  are  pleasing  in  his  sight. 

3  Not  words  alone  it  cost  the  Lord, 

To  purchase  pardon  for  his  own  ; 
Nor  will  a  soul,  by  grace  restored. 
Return  the  Saviour  words  alone. 

4  Easy,  indeed,  it  were  to  reach 

A  mansion  in  the  courts  above. 
If  swelling  words  and  fluent  speech 
Might  serve  instead  of  faith  and  love. 

5  But  none  shall  gain  the  blissful  place. 

Or  God's  unclouded  glory  see ; 
Who  talks  of  free  and  sovereign  grac^^ 
Unless  that  grace  has  made  livm  i\^^. 
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MAN HIS   FAITH. 

OQO  C.  M.     Grave  House.    Artibia. 

*"*  Not  ai/iamed  of  Ike  gospel. 

I  'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word, 

The  glory  of  his  cross, 

3  Jesus,  my  God!  I  know  his  name. 
His  name  is  all  my  trust; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I  've  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face. 

And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

aQO         B.  M.    VOTk««firth.     Lowell. 
Al7U  fo(tt  oi  ChrUl.  w 

NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  altars  slain 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stam. 

But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  vW'j 
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MAN — HIS    FAITH, 

1        My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 

And  there  confess  my  sin. 

My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
AVhen  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 

And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 


CfCkA  L.  M.    rlveralon.    Paul's. 

A«7*t:  Faith  in  the  cross.  ivATra. 

HERE  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  God, 
I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love. 

Beneath  the  droppings  of  ihy  Llood, 
Jesus,  nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 

2  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say, 

With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  ejes, 
Nor  hell  shall  fright  my  heart  away. 
Should  bell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  thence. 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie  ;  i 
Resolved,  for  that  'a  my  last  defence. 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

4  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear  ; 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  1 

kTby  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  hero. 
Nor  Satan  dures  my  8on\  invaie. 


I 


I  MAN — HIS    FAITH. 

5  Yes,  I  'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim : 
Hosannah  to  my  dying  God, 
And  my  best  honours  to  his  name. 

6>QE  C.  M.     IriaL.     Abridge. 

•I*'*'  Hope  in  God.     Psal.  «.        wr^noB, 

THE  Lord  unto  thy  prayer  attend 

In  trouble's  darksome  hour  : 

The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defend, 

And  shield  thee  by  his  power, 

2  In  thy  salvation  we  'U  rejoice. 
And  triumph  in  the  Lord; 

For,  when  in  prayer  he  hears  thy  voice. 
He  will  relief  afford. 

3  In  chariots  and  on  horses  some 

For  aid  and  shelter  flee ; 
But  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  we  come. 
And  will  remember  thee. 

4  O  I»rd,  to  us  salvation  bring. 

In  thee  alone  we  trust ; 
Hear  us,  O  God,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thou  refuge  of  the  just ! 

m\(\         ^'  ^'     Slephen*.     BtoomgEroTC. 
£t*y\f  The  rat  qf/ailk.  »e 

LORD !  I  believe  a  rest  remains. 

To  all  thy  people  known  ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
Aad  thoa  ari  loved  alone  -. — 
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2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 
Where  fear,  and  )sin,  and  grief  expire. 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Oh  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know. 

Believe,  and  enter  in  ! 
Now,  Saviour !  now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart ; 

This  unbelief  remove. 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  sabbath  of  thy  love. 

^*^  •  Faith  in  Christ.  akon. 

MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee. 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  : 

Saviour  divine  ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire  : 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire, 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  guide : 

2?a 


Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Savioar,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul. 

one  C.  M.    Bedford.    Irish, 

£lif(y  jTflitA  aided  by  eeiisc. 

MY  Saviour-God,  my  Sovereign-Princ^ 
Heigns  far  above  the  skies ; 

But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rise. 

2  My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  name, 

They  read  and  hear  bis  word  ; 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptismal  water  is  designed 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace  ; 
While  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean. 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  bis  bloud 
He  'U  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 
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5  Not  choicest  meats^  or  noblest  wines^ 

So  much  my  heart  refresh. 
As  when  my  faith  goes  through  the  signs. 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

6  I  love  the  Lord  that  stoops  so  low 

To  give  bis  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figures  still. 


MAN— HIS  LOVE. 


^f\Ck  ^^'    Aaron. 

^•^•^  Loveat  thou  me  ?  oowper. 

HARK,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee  ; 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me  ? " 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 

And,  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  '^  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  de^ilVi. 

Y  ^\\ 
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■   HffiM''"  iiipiottS' 

i  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me." 

i  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore  ; 
Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more. 

7s.    Cookham. 
Anxious  to  love  Ckrhl.  N 

'TIS  a  point  I  long  to  know. 
Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought ; 

Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  If  Hove,  why  am  I  thus? 

Why  this  dull  and  lifeless  frame  ? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse, 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name  1 

3  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within. 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild  : 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin. 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

4  Yet  1  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Kind  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall  : 
Should  1  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

5  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 

Choo§e  the  way  I  once  abhorred. 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  sweet, 
If  I  did  not  love  tha  Lord; 
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G  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case  ! 
Thou  who  art  thy  people's  sun. 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 
7  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 
If  1  have  not  loved  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 
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DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart  and  see  ; 
And  turn  each  cursed  idol  out, 

That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 

Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear, 

4  Hast  thou  a.  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  1 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honour  of  thy  name  ; 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  the  immortal  flame  ^. 

Y  2  IM 
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6  Thou  knowest  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lnrd^ 
But  O  !  1  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

OUi  Divine  love.  c.  ■ 

0  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  nrt 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  t 

1  thirst,  and  faint,  and  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell  j 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-horn  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depth  to  see. 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 
I   3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ;  ' 

Oh  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
I'or  love  1  sigh,  for  love  1  pine  ; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine. 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  Oh  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 

With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 


My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  h 
lo  hear  the  Saviour's  voice. 
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«*VfJ  sivine  lov..  anon, 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  ua  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 

t    Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 
Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvntion, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart ! 
**  Breaihe!  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast  ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

^Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  power  of  sinning  ; 
Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning ; 
Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 
3  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation. 
Pure,  unspotted  may  we  he, 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation. 
Perfectly  restored  by  thee  ! 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

If         Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
I    Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 
I        Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
'4\f\A        C.  M.    Auburn.     CondesceuEion. 
**"*  Lave  lo  Vhriit.  BtGiBnoiiiAK. 

BLEST  Jesus,  when  my  soaring  thoughts 
O'er  all  thy  graces  rove, 
I*      How  is  my  soul  with  transport  lost 
H        Jn  wonder,  joy,  and  love  1 
■  V  3  2\5 
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2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  mine  eari 

Like  thy  beloved  name  ; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  my  womlering  eyes 

Unnumbered  blessings  see ; 

But  what  is  life,  with  all  its  bliss. 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  ? 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canst  tell 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thus, 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 

5  No,  thou  art  precious  to  my  ht-art. 

My  portion  and  my  joy  ; 
For  ever  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

6  When  nature  faints,  around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine  ; 
And  death  shall  all  hia  terrors  lost'. 
In  raptures  so  divine. 
0|^(!'  C.  M.     America.    lUnipshire. 

•"'''  Lope  to  ChriU.  ,K.i.i.w 

JESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  naiiu-, 

Tis  music  to  mine  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud. 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear 
3  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 
My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
J e wets  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  da)i\. 
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3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet : 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I  '11  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name    • 

With  my  last  labouring  breath  ; 
Then  speechless  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 

0/\|^      C.  M.    Grove  House.    Hensbury. 

^^^^  Gratitude,  original. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord  ! — he  made  my  frame. 

He  gave  me  living  breath ; 
And  hui  sustaining  power  upholds 

My  soul  from  instant  death. 

2  I  love  the  Lord ! — ^he  guides  my  way 

By  his  revealed  will ; 
And  when  my  erring  feet  would  stray, 
His  hand  is  with  me  still. 

3  I  love  the  Lord ! — ^he  hears  my  prayer. 

When  stormy  troubles  rise ; 
And  bids  celestial  hope  look  out 
On  ever-smiling  skies. 

4  I  love  the  Lord ! — ^he  came  to  earth 

To  ransom  me  from  hell ; 
The  power,  the  grace,  his  cross  displays 
What  iuman  tongue  can  teWI 


5  I  love  the  Lord ! — his  grace  attentU  I 

My  pilgrimage  below ;  I 

And  all  the  streams  of  grace  shall  soon      1 

In  boundless  glory  flow  !  I 

6  I  love  the  Lord  ! — may  each  desire  4 

In  this  united  be —  I 

As,  Lord,  thy  love  descends  ou  mc,  1 

So  raise  my  heart  to  tliee,  I 

I    *inT         *-  "■    Bredby.    New  Coart.  3 

I""'  Gratitude.     Fsol.  xviii.  w*TtJ 

THEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength,,] 
My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence  :    I 

Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust,  J 

For  I  have  found  salvation  thence.  H 

2  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave,  j 

Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shadgi 

While  floods  of  high  temptations  rose,        j 

And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid.  I 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell,  I 

With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there,  1 

Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell,  I 

While  1  was  hurried  to  despair.  ] 

4  In  my  distress  1  called  my  God, 

When  I  could  scarce  believe  him  mine ; 

He  bowed  his  ear  to  my  complaint,  i 

Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine.  I 

5  [Temptations  fled  at  his  relmke,  I 

The  blast  of  his  almighty  breath  ;  I 

LHe  sent  salvation  from  on  high,  J 

And  drew  me  from  ihe  dec'^  ot  dn&ih.'U 
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6  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great, 
Much  was  their  strength,  and  more  their 
rage; 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is  conqueror  still, 
la  all  the  wars  that  devils  wage. 

0|~|0         L.  M.    New  Sabbath.    Luton. 

^^"^  Religion  vain  without  love,  watts. 

HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use. 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found. 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell. 
Or  could  my  feith  the  world  remove. 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store 

To  feed  and  clothe  the  hungry  poor  ; , 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal. 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

0/\Q    C).  M.    New  York.    Condescensiou. 
^"•^  Religion  vain  without  love.  watts 

HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign. 
Where  love  inspires  the  breast ; 

Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  real. 

24S 


MAN — HIS    LC^re^ 

I  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear  ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 

If  love  be  absent  there, 
'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move  ; 
The  devils  know  and  tremble  too. 

But  Satan  cannot  love. 
I  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 
*Tis  this  shall  strike  our  Joyful  strings 

In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 
1  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay. 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 

To  see  our  smiling  God, 

01 /\  89,     Lambelli.    Lock. 

OlU  Lovo  10  Ctri^.  F« 

MY  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 

His  praises  aloud  1  '11  proclaim ; 
And  join  with  the  armies  above. 

To  shout  his  adorable  name  : 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine 

Shall  be  my  eternal  employ — 
To  see  them  incessantly  shine. 

My  boundless,  ineffable  joy, 
t  S  He  freely  redeemed,  with  his  blood. 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  aweet  pieaence  to  dwell ; 
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To  shine  with  the  nDgels  in  light. 

With  Bainta  aod  with  seraphs  to  sing  ; 

To  view  with  eternal  delight, — 
My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King. 
3  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 

I        Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey  ; 
Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds ; 
And  pass  in  a  moment  away  : 
The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows. 
Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine  ; 
My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 
My  God,  my  Redeemer  is  mine. 

«'-■-  ■  Lore  to  CAriat.  leeds  co 

TEN  thousand  talents  once  i  owed, 

And  nothing  had  to  pay  ; 
But  Jesus  freed  me  from  the  load, 

And  took  my  debt  away. 
Yet  since  the  Lord  forgave  my  sin. 

And  did  my  soul  restore. 
Far  more  indebted  have  I  been, 

Than  e'er  I  was  before. 
3  The  love  I  owe  for  sin  forgiven. 

For  power  to  believe. 
For  present  peace,  and  promised  heaven, 

No  angel  can  conceive. 
|'4  That  love  of  thine,  thou  sinners'  Friend, 

Which  warmed  thy  bleeding  heart. 
My  little  all  can  ne'er  extend 

To  pay  a  thousandth  part. 

1h\ 
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5  The  poor  leturus  I  strive  lo  make 
From  thee  1  first  obtain  ( 
And  'tis  of  grace  that  thou  wilt  Inkc 
Such  poor  returns  again. 

"■-^  The  love  of  Christ.  lbe 

MY  blessed  Saviour,  ie  thy  love 
So  great,  so  full,  so  free  i 

0  let  me  give  my  love,  my  heart. 
My  life,  my  all  to  thee ! 

2  I  love  thee  for  that  glorious  worth 
In  thy  Great  Self  I  see  ; 

1  love  thee  for  that  shameful  cross 
Thou  hast  endured  for  me. 

'6  No  man  of  greater  love  can  boast 
Than  for  his  friend  to  die ; 
But  for  thy  foes.  Lord,  thou  wast  slai 
What  iove  with  thine  can  vie  ? 


O  GOD,  my  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Of  all  I  have,  or  hope,  the  spring. 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  warm  my  heart  with  holy  love. 

2  May  I  from  every  act  abstain 
That  burls  or  gives  another  pain  : 
Still  may  I  feel  my  heart  inrlinrd 
To  be  the  friend  of  all  mankind ! 

3  With  pity  let  my  hreflst  o'erflow. 
When  I  beliold  a  biother's  woe  ; 


WAN — HIS    LOVE. 


And  bear  a  sympathizing  part, 
Whene'er  I  meet  a  wounded  heart. 

4  Aud  let  my  neighbour's  prosperous  stale 
A  mutual  joy  in  me  create  ; 

His  virtuous  triumph  let  me  join  ; 
His  peace  and  happiness  be  mine. 

5  Let  love  through  all  my  conduct  shine, 
An  image  fair,  though  iaint,  of  thine  I 
Let  me  thy  humble  follower  prove. 
Father  of  grace,  and  God  of  love. 
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S.  M.     SKirland.     CompiBsion. 

Brolherly  love.  bediiohe. 

LET  party  names  no  more 
The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned- 
Let  envy,  child  of  hell. 
Be  banished  far  away  : 

Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell, 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

I       Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow. 
And  every  heart  is  love. 


I 
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O-i  K  7s.     HoLham. 

*'■■■*'  Brotherly  love. 

JESaS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, 

Let  us  in  thy  name  agree  : 

Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 

Bid  all  strife  for  ever  cease. 

By  thy  reconciling  love 

Every  stumbling-block  remove  : 

Each  to  each  unite,  endear : 

Come  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

2  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lovely,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

Let  us  each  for  other  care. 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear : 
To  the  church  the  pattern  give  ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

3  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
All  the  heights  of  holiness : 
Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above : 
On  the  wings  of  angels  fly  : 
Show  how  true  believers  die. 
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M.     Auburn.     Siloni. 
Brolkerlj/  tore. 

HOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight. 
When  those  that  love  the  Lord 
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^H   In  one  aoother's  peace  delight, 
^F       And  so  fuliil  his  word  1 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part : 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eje. 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart, 

3  When  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  When  love  in  one  delightful  stream 

»        Through  every  bosom  flows  ; 
When  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem. 
In  every  action  glows. 

6  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he 's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

0|iy  L.  M.     HorBley.     Lebanon. 

*"-•  Brolherly  love.  WATiji. 

tNOW  by  the  mercies  of  my  God, 
His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaint.^ ; 
By  his  last  groans,  his  dying  blood, 
I  charge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints. 

2  Clamour,  and  wrath,  and  war-,  begone, 
Envy  and  spite  for  ever  cease  ; 

^Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Amongst  (be  saints,  the  sons  ol^^kCft. 
z  2  'Ih'Ti 
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3  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove. 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strifafl 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  hia  love 
Who  aeala  our  aouls  to  heavenly  life  ? 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts  ; 

Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run  ; 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faults. 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 
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LO !  what  an  entertaining  sight 

Are  brethren  that  agree ! 
Brethren,  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 

In  bands  of  piety  1 

2  When  streams  of  love  from  Christ  the  spriii| 

Descend  to  every  soul. 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  halmy  wing, 
Shades  and  hedews  the  whole, 

3  'Tis  like  Ihe  oil,  divinely  sweet, 

On  Aaron's  reverend  head  ; 
The  Irickling  drops  perfumed  his  feet. 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Sion's  hill. 
Where  tiod  his  mildest  glory  shows, 
And  makes  bis  grace  distil. 

•'**'  C/lTittian  lympalky.  All 

LFAR  &om  thy  servants,  gracious  God  \ 
The  unfeeling  heatt  r 
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And  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleasure  know^ 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joys. 
And  weep  for  others*  woe ! 

3  Where'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts,  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  Thus  may  the  sacred  law  of  love 

Through  all  our  actions  shine. 
And  force  a  scoffing  world  to  own 
The  Christian  name  divine. 

5  And  thus  may  we  possess  the  joys 

Which  sympathy  bestows ; 
And  patient  wait  the  happy  hour  . 
When  all  our  sorrows  close. 

0^/\        C.  M.    Hammond.    Doxology. 

^^  Christian  sympathy.  dodbridoe. 

HAIL,  everlasting  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Hail,  Governor  divine ! 
How  gracious  is  thy  sceptre's  sway ! 

What  gentle  laws  are  thine ! 

2  His  tender  heart  with  love  o'erflowed, 
Love  spoke  in  every  breath ; 
Vigorous  it  reigned  through  all  his  l\fe^ 
And  triumphed  in  his  deatVi. 

z  3  *i51 
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I  All  these  united  charms  he  shows. 
Our  frozen  souis  to  move  ; 
This  proof  of  love  to  him  demands 
That  we  each  other  love. 
I  4  Oh  be  the  law  of  love  fulfilled. 
In  every  act  and  thought ; 
Each  angry  passion  far  removed. 
Each  selfish  view  forgot, 
r  5  Be  thou,  my  heart,  dilated  wide 
By  thy  itedeemer's  grace : 
And,  in  one  grasp  of  fervent  love. 
All  earth  and  heaven  embrace. 

L.  M.     BeDediclioQ.      New  Court. 

CAriilian  agmpalhy.  leed« 

HOW  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds. 
In  union  sweet,  according  miods! 
How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run. 
Whose  hearts,  and  faith,  and  hopes  are  onet, 
2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  jealous  care,  what  holy  fear! 
How  aolh  the  generous  fianie  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin !  ^ 
y  Their  streaming  tears  together  flow, 
For  human  guilt   and  human  woe  ; 
Their  ardent  prayers  united  rise. 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 
4  Though  death  the  earthly  bond  shall  rendi 
Their  severed  spirits  then  ascend. 
And  ill  the  blissful  realms  above 
I  Again  unite  iu  endless  \o\e. 


MAN— HIS  DESIRES. 

04^9  C^  M.    Bangor.    Irish. 

^^^  Desiring  a  ttnder  conscience,  weslky. 

ALMIGHTY  God  of  tnith  and  love. 

In  me  thy  power  exert, 
The  mountain  from  my  soul  remove. 

The  hardness  from  my  heart. 

2  I  lyant  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear, 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 

3  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire, 
To  catch  the  wanderings  of  my  will. 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

4  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part. 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve. 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart. 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

5  Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make ; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh. 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

04^0         7s.    Stowell.    German  Hymn.^ 

^^^^  Desiring  a  child-like  temper,        berridge. 

JESUS,  cast  a  look  on  me. 
Give  me  sweet  simplicity. 
Make  me  poor  and  keep  me  lo>N , 
Seeking  only  thee  to  know. 
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2  All  that  feeds  my  sinfiil  pride. 
Cast  it  evermore  aside  ; 

Bid  my  will  to  thiue  submit, 
Lay  me  humble  at  thy  feet. 

3  Make  me  like  a  little  child. 

Of  my  strength  and  wisdom  spoiled. 
Seeing  only  in  thy  light. 
Walking  only  in  thy  might ; 

4  Leaning  on  thy  loving  breast. 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  thy  precious  blood, 

5  In  this  posture  let  me  live, 
And  hosannas  daily  give ; 
In  this  temper  let  me  die, 
And  hosanna  ever  cry, 

*i9A  ^B'     Sbore  Cottage.     AlooMor. 

^'^^  Dtairing  kumititg, 

LORD,  if  thou  the  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 
I  shall  as  my  Saviour  be, 
Rooted  in  humility : 
!  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 

3  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  thee. 
Every  evil  Ii-t  me  llei'. 
Nothing  want  beneath,  above, 
Happy,  happy  in  thy  \«ve\ 
'JGO 


—BIS    DKSIRKS. 

4  Oh  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Jesua  joined! 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore, 
Trust  him,  praise  him  evermore ! 

Ogjff  L.  M.    Porlugal.    Peru. 

*•"**  Deairing  iofind  all  in  Chriat.  weblei 

WHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  he 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee ; 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove. 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  Ah  !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt .' 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee, 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick  :  my  sickness  cure. 
I  want :  do  thou  enrich  the  poor. 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop: 
Oh,  lift  the  ahject  sinner  up. 

4  Lord,  I  am  hlind :  be  thou  my  sight. 
Lord,  I  am  weak :  be  thou  my  might. 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be ; 

And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee. 


COMPARED  with  Christ,  in  all  besit 

kNo  comeliness  I  see  ; 
The  one  thing  needful,  dearest  Lord, 
Is  to  be  one  with  thee. 
Z  The  sense  of  thy  expiring  love 
Into  my  aoal  convey ; 
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HAH ms    DBSIREB, 

Thyself  bestow  !  for  thee  alone, 
My  all  in  all,  I  pray. 

3  Less  than  thyself  will  not  sufEce 

My  comfort  to  restore : 
More  than  thyself  I  cannot  crave ; 
And  thou  canst  give  no  more. 

4  Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  love, 

O,  teach  me  to  resign ; 
I'm  rich  to  all  the  intents  of  bliss. 
If  thou,  O  Lord,  art  mine. 

OA'^  L.  M.     New  Sabbalh.     Derby. 

JESUS,  mine  advocate  above, 
Let  me  not  hear  of  thee  alone. 

But  make  the  wonders  of  thy  love 
By  deep  esperience  sweetly  known. 

2  On  thee  my  soul  would  fix  its  eye  ; 
My  lips  would  taste  Ihy  heavenly  gracs] 

Then  would  I  raise  thine  honours  high, 
And  teach  a  thousand  tongues  thy  piai 

3  The  sacred  flame  from  heart  to  heart 
Should  with  a  rapid  progress  run ; 

Till  each  in  God  could  boast  his  part, 
Through  sweet  commuuioa  with  his  S 

4  Thus  may  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
Feel  the  salvation  they  proclaim; 

A  nil  thus  may  crowds  receive  the  word,  ' 
And  echo  back  the  Sav\mit'» \ianve. 
L'6-J 
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-HIS    DESIRKS. 
QAQ  C.  M.    r 

*'""  Desiring  peace. 

MY  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  words  of  peace  ; 

And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  grace, 

2  With  gentle  voice  call  me  thy  child. 
And  speak  ray  sins  forgiven ; 

The  accents  mild  shall  charm  mine  ear 
Like  all  the  harps  of  heaven. 

3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead. 
The  darkest  path  1  '11  tread  ; 

Cheerful  I  '11  quit  these  mortal  shores. 
And  mingle  with  the  deed. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away, 
No  other  fears  we  know ; 

That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down, 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 
OOQ      C.  M.    Biighlhclmstune.     C>ow]e. 
*'"''  Desirinff  growth  in  grace.  akom 

TRY  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 

Of  every  sinful  heart ; 
^Vhate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 

O  bid  it  all  depart. 
2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray. 

Leave  us  not  comfortless, 
But  guide  our  hearts  into  the  way 

Of  everlasting  peace. 

t3  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ■, 
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Let  each  his  frieDclIy  aid  afford, 
And  feel  his  brother's  care, 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Our  little  stock  lo  improve ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 


SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
My  Saviour's  pardoning  blood. 

Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt. 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed. 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue : 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed,  J 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wiles. 

The  world  no  more  could  charm  ; 
I  lived  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles, 
And  leaned  upon  his  arm. 

4  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 

And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 

I  called  each  promise  mine. 

a  Now,  when  the  evening  shade  prevails. 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns  ; 
And  when  the  morning  light  arrives. 
No  Jight  to  nie  retuia&. 
'2m 


^^^^^^  MAN — HIS    DESIRES.  ^ 

6  Now  Satan  threatens  to  succeed, 
And  make  my  soul  his  prey  : 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  mercies  cannot  fail, 
O  come  without  delay. 

OOJ  C.  M.    Warwick.    Auburn. 

''*'-'-  Desire  to  maii  teilh  Ood.  con 

OH  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ! 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 
3  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 
3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 
-4  Return,  O  holy  Dove  !  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  moui-n. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame : 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb, 

2  A  1W^ 


OOO        C'  M.    Halifax.    Broomsgiov?. 
"""  Deairing  lie  presence  of  God.     doddiiii 

SHINE  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 

With  rays  of  beauty  shine  : 

O  let  thy  favour  crown  our  days, 

And  all  their  round  be  thine. 

!  Did  we  not  raise  our  hands  to  thee. 
Our  hands  might  toil  in  vain  ; 
Small  joy  success  itself  could  give. 
If  thou  thy  love  restrain. 

1  With  thee  let  every  week  begin. 
With  thee  each  day  he  spent, 
For  thee  each  fleeting  hour  improved. 
Since  each  by  thee  is  lent. 

I  Thus  cheer  us  through  this  desert  road, 
Till  all  our  labours  cease; 
And  heaven  refresh  our  weary  souls 
With  everlasting  peace, 

OOO  C.  t>l.    WftTwIck.    Abridri- 

*'*"'  Detiritg  Ihe  preatnce  of  God.  w* 

I    OH  that  I  knew  the  secret  place. 
Where  I  might  find  my  God  ! 
I  'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face. 
And  pour  my  woea  abroad. 
3  I  'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise. 
What  sorrows  I  sustain; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
Ana  leaves  my  heurt  in  vain. 
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3  He  knows  what  arguments  I  'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 
I  'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake. 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 
li  And  heal  my  broken  bones  ; 

■  He  takes  the  meaning  of  hia  saints, 
I       The  language  of  their  groans, 

™  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  difitress. 
And  banish  every  fear  ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

OO^        Te.     Hotbam.    German  Hftnn, 
Om^  Dairing  protection  of  Christ.  obig 

I      GENTLE  Saviour,  look  on  me  1 

■  Full  of  woe  to  thee  I  flee  ; 

■  Roughly  do  the  billows  roll ; 

r  Wave  o'er  wave  afflicts  my  soul : 
Thou  hast  long  my  Saviour  been ; 
I  have  oft  thy  mercy  seen ; 
Let  me  see  it  yet  once  more, 
Brighter  than  it  was  before, 
2  Mighty  is  thy  arm,  O  Lord ; 
True  and  faithful  is  thy  word ; 
Wisdom  shines  in  all  thy  ways  ; 
World  on  world  thy  will  obeys : 
Thou  dost  softer  pity  show 
Than  the  fondest  parents  know  : 
Every  glory  meets  in  thee, 
\  Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me  '. 

■2  A  'Z  ^e,T 
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MAS ^HIS 

I  Let  ine  in  thy  name  coDfide, 
Let  me  in  thy  hosom  hide ; 
There  in  safety  would  I  stay 
Till  the  storm  has  passed  away : 
There  for  every  would  !  dwell. 
Far  beyond  the  range  of  hell ; 
There  thy  endless  praise  proclaim, 
Sweet  hosannahs  to  thy  name. 


335 


C.  M.     Stephens,     Hcaabury. 
Desiring  the  prcamce  of  CArial 

AH  !  Jesus,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 

Fall  gently  on  mine  ear ; 
Thy  voice  alone  can  soothe  my  grief, 

And  charm  away  my  fear. 

2  Ah  !  Jesus,  let  me  spe  thy  face 

Beaming  with  truth  and  love ; 
I  ask  no  other  heaven  below, 
No  other  heaven  above. 

3  Ah  !  Jesus,  let  mejeel  thy  grace  ; — 

Now  hear  my  earnest  cry  : 
If  thou  art  absent,  oh  1  behold — 
I  dioop,  I  faint,  1  die  ! 
I  4  "  I  come  !  I  come !  "  the  Saviour  criea, 
"To  give  you  full  repose; 
My  presence  shall  revive  your  joys, 
My  frown  confound  your  foes." 
5  I  hear  his  voice  !  I  see  his  face ! 
I /eel  his  present  grace ; 
'Tia  life,  'tis  heaven,  'tis  transport,  thus 
To  rest  in  his  em\)tace '. 
268 


OO/^  I48lb.     Bumham.     Grove. 

UOO  Dairing  Ihcpreience  of  Chris, 

COME,  my  Redeemer,  come 

And  deign  to  dwell  with  ine  : 

Come,  make  my  heart  thy  home. 

And  bid  thy  rivals  flee: 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quiddy  come. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  luiitiDg  home. 

Why  should  the  world  presume 

To  occupy  thy  throne  ? 

Come,  all  thy  right  assume, 

1  would  be  thine  alone. 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home 

Exert  thy  mighty  power. 

And  banish  all  my  sin, 

In  this  auspicious  hour 

Bring  all  thy  gi'aces  in. 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

Rule  thou  in  every  thought 

And  passion  of  my  soul. 

Till  all  my  powers  are  brought 

Beneath  thy  full  control. 
Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 

Then  shall  my  days  he  thine. 
And  all  my  heart  be  love  ; 
And  joy  and  peace  be  mine, 
Such  as  are  known  above, 

!•    A  3  -iti^ 


Come,  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come. 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lasting  home. 
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Condescensiun.     Warwick. 
DaiTing  adoption. 

SOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Allow  ray  humble  claim  ; 
Nor,  while  a  worm  would  raise  its  head. 

Disdain  a  father's  name. 

2  My  Father  God  :  how  sweet  the  sound ! 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 

Not  alt  the  melody  of  heaven 

Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  mine  expanding  heart; 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering  I  believe  : 
Thou  knowest  I  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

5  On  wings  of  everlasting  love 

The  Comforter  is  come  ; 
All  terrora  at  his  voice  disperse,. 
And  endless  pleasures  bloom. 

QQO  C.  M.     Boiirard.     A»bU. 

0«JO  Chri„.«n  dr,.re,. 

I  WOULD  be  thine,  O  take  my  heart. 

And  fill  it  with  thy  love; 
Thy  eacred  image,  I^rd,  imparl. 
And  seal  it  from  above. 
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2  I  would  be  thine,  but  while  I  strive 

To  give  myself  away, 
I  feel  rebellion  still  alive. 
And  wander  whilst  I  pray. 

3  I  would  be  thine,  but  oh  !  I  feel 

Such  evil  lurk  within  : 

Do  thou  thy  majesty  reveal. 

And  overcome  my  sin. 

4  I  would  be  thine,  !  would  embrace 
The  Saviour,  and  adore  ; 

O  grant  me  faith,  and  larger  grace. 
To  love  thee  more  and  more. 

OOQ  L.  M.     New  Court.     Bredbjr. 

00*7  Dtlirino  Ihcfold  of  CArisl. 
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THOU  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joy  and  earthly  love. 
Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know, 
Where  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  grow  ? 
2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock. 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ! 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep. 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 
"3  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
Would  never  seek  another  love. 

14  [The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see  ; 
Thy  sweetest  pastures,  here  they  be ; 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares. 
Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  graa.via,i 
tears. 
i L 


■Man — HIS    DESIREl 

5  His  dearest  flesh  he  makes  tny  food. 
And  bids  me  drink  his  richest  blood  : 
Here  to  these  hills  my  soul  will  come. 
Till  my  Beloved  leads  me  home,] 

O  J_/\        L.  M.     KinesbridBB.     UlverrtoE. 
"*^  Dtniring  the  presence  of  God.  u 

I  CANNOT  bear  thine  absence.  Lord,  ' 
My  life  expires  if  thou  depart ; 

Be  thou,  my  heart,  still  near  my  God, 
And  thou,  my  God,  be  near  my  heart. 

2  I  was  not  born  for  earth  or  sin, 

Nor  can  I  live  on  things  so  vih 
Yet  I  will  stay  my  Father'n  time. 

And  hope  and  wait  for  heaven  awhile.' 

3  Then,  dearest  Lord,  in  thine  embrace 

Let  me  resign  my  fleeting  breath. 
And  with  a  smile  upon  my  face 
Pass  the  important  hour  of  dealb. 

O^l  C.  M.     Frame.     Stepheni. 

"^^*   Dairing  quickening graoe.    Vaai.  ciii.     ' 

MY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 

Lord,  give  me  life  divine  ; 
From  vain  desires  and  every  lust 
Turn  ofi^  these  eyes  of  mine. 
2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 
To  speed  me  in  thy  waj. 
Lest  I  should  loiter  \n  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 
8  Ate  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  slill. 
And  thou  a  faithfvk\  Ood '. 
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"Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road? 

4  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love. 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move 
Without  enlivening  grace  1 

5  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
I       When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power, 
■        To  draw  me  near  the  Lord, 

"**         Desirins  peace  of  cat 


SWEETpeace  of  conscience,heavenly  guest! 

Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast  j 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control. 
And  hea!  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

ta  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere, 
I    Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here ; 
I    Still  let  your  presence  cheer  ray  heart, 
'    Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3  Thou  God  of  hope,  and  peace  divine, 
O,  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine  ! 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove. 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4  Then,  should  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear. 
See  death,  with  all  his  terrors,  near  ; 

kMy  heart  should  then  in  death  \ejo\ce. 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  \o\ce. 


HAK — HIS   DESiaBS, 


C.  M.     Frome.    Salam. 


O^ti  Betirins  canlenlment.  m 

FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  hand  denies. 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Let  this  petition  rise. 

\  "  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  hearl, 
From  every  mumiur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  fhee, 

)  "  I^et  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine  i 

My  path  of  life  al  tend  ;  ' 

Thy  presence  through  my  journey  fihiue,    , 

And  bless  its  happy  end." 


AH!  lend  me  the  wings  of  a  dove, 

To  fly  from  these  regions  of  woe : 
My  hopes  and  my  joys  are  above, 

And  thither  my  spirit  would  go. 
I  long  with  my  Saviour  to  rest. 

Beyond  the  assault  of  my  foes. 
And  lean  with  a  smile  on  his  breast ; 

No  pillow  can  yield  such  repose. 

I  S  How  pleased  and  bow  blest  should  I  be, 

To  gaze  on  his  beauteous  face ; 

Whilst  love  and  compassion  to  me. 

Lend  every  expression  a  gtat:«\ 
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No  cloud  should  bewilder  my  sight ; 

No  aigh  from  my  heart  should  arise  ; 
But,  filled  with  ecstatic  delight, 

All  tears  should  be  wiped  from  my  eyes. 
3  Ah,  then  I  should  cease  to  offend 

The  Saviour  I  love  and  adore ; 
His  grace  without  limit  or  end 

Should  reign  in  my  heart  evermore. 
All  pure  Bs  the  angels  above. 

Each  thought  should  exult  in  his  name ; 
Each  passion,  resigned  to  his  love, 

With  rapture  his  praise  should  proclaim. 

C.  M.     Salem.    I.udlow. 


RETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return  ; 

Earth  is  a  tiresome  place  : 
How  long  shall  we,  thy  children,  mourn 

Our  absence  from  thy  face  ? 

2  Let  heaven  succeed  our  painful  years, 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease  ; 

And  in  proportion  to  our  tears 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show. 

Make  thy  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great, 

4  Then  shall  we  abine  before  thy  throne 

In  all  thy  beauty.  Lord  ; 
_        And  the  poor  service  we  have  done, 
■■         Meet  a  divine  reward, 

*■ 


OH  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove. 
My  heart's  exireme  desire  ! 

Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love. 
And  in  his  arms  expire  ! 

2  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace. 

That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 
I  may  from  every  evil  cease, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more ! 

3  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be. 

E'en  now  my  sins  remove  ; 
And  set  my  soul  at  liberty. 
By  thy  victorious  love. 

4  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside. 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven, 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied. 
And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

Qin'      ^' ^'    Bradley  Cliurch.     Reub«a. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope. 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care. 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 

And  know  thou  hearest  my  pmyer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do  ; 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create. 

Almighty  to  renew. 
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2  I  want  a  heart  to  pray^ 
To  pray  and  never  cease ; 

Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay. 

Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 

This  blessing,  above  all. 

Always  to  pray,  I  want ; 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call. 

And  never,  never  faint. 

3  I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 

(Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward,) 
To  thee  and  thy  great  name : 
A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  thine  immortal  praise ; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  leanr. 
And  glorify,  thy  grace. 

4  I  rest  upon  thy  word ; 
The  promise  is  for  me  ; 

My  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide. 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 

Till  thoa  my  waiting  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 

See  also  The  church — its  meetings — worship. 
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MAN— HIS  HAPPINESS. 

:.  7.    Jewin  Slreet,    Quaenborough, 

Joy  before  ike  croii.  a: 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend; 
Life,  aad  health,  and  peace  possessing. 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Here  I  '11  sit  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blocKl ; 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing. 

Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  the  station 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie. 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Floating  in  his  languid  eye : 
Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaie ; 
Love  I  much  ?  I  've  much  forgiven, 

1  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I  '11  bathe  ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding. 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 
May  1  still  enjoy  this  feeling. 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go; 
Prove  his  wounds  each  day  more  healing^J 
And  himself  more  deeply  know. 
L.  M.    New  Skbbalb.    Bredby. 
Bappintti  after  afficUon. 
WHEN  darkness  long  has  veiled  roy 
^nd  smiling  day  once  more  appears 
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Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

3  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 
And  blash  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  aot  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbour  one  bad  thought  of  thee ! 

3  Oh  !  let  me  then  at  length  he  taught, 

What  I  am  atill  so  slow  to  learn. 

That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not. 

Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn, 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat! 

I  But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 

I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will ; 

Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 

And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive 

As  I  am  ready  to  repine  ; 
Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive. 
Be  shame  and  self- abhorrence  mine. 

OK:/k  C.  M.    Bodfotd.     DdTiics. 

**^"     Tie  happineia  of  the  righleoua.  Pial.  i.    Wai 
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BLESSED  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  feara  to  tread  their  wicked  ways. 

And  bales  tie  scofFer'B  seat  ■, 

2  n  2  Tl^ 


HAN HIE    HAFP1NBS8. 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  ihe  Lord 

Has  placed  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  prnfession  shine  ; 

While  fruits  of  holiness  appear 

Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

4  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust ; 

What  vain  designs  ihey  form  ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust. 
Or  chaff  before  the  storm. 

5  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 

Amongst  the  sons  of  grace, 
When  Christ,  the  judge,  at  his  right  hai 

Appoints  his  saints  a  place, 
I  6  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread. 

His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

0(^~l  L.  M.    BmnicoaU!.     Lebanon. 

"**  *-      Happi»t4t  of  pardon.     Fsal.  xiiiL 
BLESSKD  is  the  man,  for  ever  blessed. 
Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God  ; 
Whose  sins  and  sorrows  are  confessed, 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood^  j 
I  2  Blessed  is  the  man  to  whom  tlie  Lord 

fiutes  not  his  ininuities ; 
eads  no  merit  ol  rewarid, 
^nd  not  on  works,  Wl  g;nw:«  t«\w«. 
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3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 

His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear. 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 

That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins, 

■     While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shim 

Off  O  C.  M.     DevLica.     Salem. 

^^'^  Happy  ia  privilega.  newt 

O  HAPPY  they  that  know  the  Lord, 
With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell ! 

He  feeds  and  cheers  them  by  his  word. 
His  arm  supports  them  well ! 

2  To  them,  in  each  distressing  hour. 

His  thone  of  grace  is  near ; 
And  when  they  plead  his  love  and  powei 
He  stands  engaged  to  hear. 

3  His  presence  sweetens  all  our  cares. 

And  makes  our  burdens  light ; 

A  word  from  him  dispels  our  fears. 

And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 

4  Let  us  enjoy,  and  highly  prize. 

These  tokens  of  thy  love  ; 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  our  spirits  rise, 
To  worship  thee  above. 


O  HAPPY  soul  that  lives  oii\«g\\, 

While  men  lie  grovelling  \\eTe\ 
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His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky. 
And  faith  forbids  hia  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stingti, 

While  peace  and  joy  combine 
'o  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  vaits  in  secret  on  his  God, 

His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad, 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen 

Beyoncf  this  world  and  time  ; 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been, 
Nor  thoughts  of  sinners  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 

To  raise  his  figure  here; 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown. 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear. 

ti  He  looks  to  heaven's  eternal  hill 
To  meet  that  glorious  day  ; 
But  patient  waits  his  Saviour's  will 
To  fetch  his  soul  Bway. 

OS^       C.  M.    SprowiiAQ.    I'ruridence. 
*'*'^  TAe  Chrittian't  portion.  IKWiOH 

O  HAPPY  Christian,  who  can  boast,  . 
"  The  Son  of  Gwl  is  mine !"  * 

Happy,  though  humbled  in  the  dust ;    , 
Hich  in  this  gill  divme  \ 
■JH2 


2  He  lives  the  life  of  heaven  below. 

And  (.hall  for  ever  live  ; 
Eternal  Btreama  from  Christ  shall  flow. 
And  endless  vigour  give. 

3  That  life  we  ask  with  bended  knee, 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny ; 
Nor  will  celestial  mercy  see 
Its  humble  suppliants  die. 

4  That  life  obtained,  for  praise  alone 

We  wish  continued  breath  ; 
And  taught  by  blest  experience  own. 
That  praise  can  live  in  death. 

Offe  L.  M.     New  Court,     Brcdby. 

tJtMJ  j-/,^  Chritlian-s  treas«re.  «fli 

HOW  vast  the  treasure  we  possess  ! 
How  rich  thy  bounty.  King  of  grace  ! 
This  world  is  ours,  and  worlds  to  come  ; 
Earth  is  our  lodge  and  heaven  our  home 
12  All  things  are  ours :  the  gifts  of  God ; 
The  purchase  of  a  Saviour's  blood ; 
While  the  good  Spirit  shows  us  how 
To  use,  and  to  improve  them  loo. 

3  If  peace  and  plenty  crown  my  days. 
They  help  me,  Lord,  to  speak  thy  praise 
If  bread  of  sorrows  be  iny  food, 
Those  sorrows  work  my  lasting  good, 

4  !  would  not  change  my  blessed  estate 
For  all  the  world  calls  good  or  great ; 

■  And  while  mj  faith  can  keepteiVvoVi, 

■  J  envy  not  the  sinner's  gold. 
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MAN — HIS    HAPPrWESS. 

5  Father,  I  wait  thy  daily  will ; 
Thou  shall  divide  my  portion  still : 
I        Grant  me  on  earth  what  Beems  thee  best  | 
Till  death  and  heaven  reveal  ihe  rest. 

OKZJ  C.  M.     Broomsgrove.     Hajifai. 

«*«'"  Tht  C/triatiaa't  happy  eondiltoa.  AH. 

HOW  happy  is  the  Christian's  state ! 

His  sins  are  all  forgiven  ; 
A  cheering  roy  confirms  the  grace, 

And  lifts  his  hopes  to  heaven. 

2  Though,  in  the  rugged  palh  of  life, 

He  heaves  the  pensive  sigh  ; 
Yet,  trusting  in  his  God,  he  finds 
Delivering  grace  is  nigh, 

3  If,  to  prevent  his  wandering  steps. 

He  feels  the  chastening  rod ; 
The  gentle  stroke  shall  bring  him  back 
To  his  forgiving  God. 

4  And  when  the  welcome  message  comes. 

To  call  his  soul  away  ; 
His  soul  in  raptures  shall  ascend 
To  everlasting  day. 
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C.  M.    Sfllem. 
Jo^  in  God. 


■ieiy. 


JOY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 

In  nature's  barren  soil ; 
All  we  can  boast,  tiVV  Chtvat  we  know, 
I»  vanity  and  toil. 
28i 
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— ai8  HAPPINESS. 

2  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace, 

And  made  his  glories  known ; 
There  fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace 
Are  found,  and  there  alone. 

3  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith, 

A  sense  of  pardoning  love, 

A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death. 

Give  joys  like  those  above. 

4  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  vail, 
To  know  that  God  is  mine, 

Are  springs  of  joy  that  never  fail. 
Unspeakable !  divine  ! 

5  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy. 

And  sanctify  the  mind  ; 
Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high, 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 

6  No  more,  believers,  mourn  your  lot. 

But,  if  you  are  the  Lord's, 
Resign  to  them  that  know  him  not 
Such  joys  as  earth  affords. 

0£Q         L.  M.    Bramcoate.     OsweBtry. 
*J<*0  Joy  in  Ocd.  noDDRiD 

THE  righteous  Lord,  supremely  great. 

Maintains  his  universal  state  ; 

O'er  all  the  earth  his  power  extends; 

All  heaven  before  his  footstool  bends. 
2  Yet  justice  still  with  power  presides. 

And  mercy  all  his  empire  guides  ; 

Such  works  are  pleasing  in  bis  sight, 

And  Bucb  the  men  of  im  deligHt. 

US5 


MAN — HIS   HAP  PIN  BBS. 

3  No  more,  ye  wise,  your  wisdom  boast ; 
No  more,  ye  strong,  your  valour  trust ; 
Nor  let  the  rich  survey  his  store. 
Elate  with  heaps  of  shining  ore. 

4  Glory,  my  soul,  in  this  aloae. 

That  God,  thy  God,  to  thee  is  known ; 
That  thou  hast  owned  his  sovereign  swaji) 
That  thou  hast  felt  his  cheering  ray. 

5  All  else,  which  I  may  treasure  call. 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  fall ; 
But  what  his  happiness  can  move. 
Whom  God,  the  blessed,  deigns  to  love  f 

*'^*'  Jog  it  Ood.  DOT 

YE  humble  souls,  rejoice, 
And  cheerful  triumphs  sing  I 
Wake  all  your  harmony  of  voice. 
For  Jesus  is  your  King, 
i      That  meek  and  lowly  Ix)rd, 

Whom  here  your  souls  have  koowu. 
Pledges  the  honour  of  his  word 
To  avow  you  for  his  own. 
1       He  brings  salvation  near. 

For  which  his  blood  was  paid  : 
How  beauteous  shall  our  souls  appeal 
Thus  sumptuously  arrayed ! 
I       Salvation,  Lord,  is  thine  ; 
And  all  thy  saints  confess. 
The  royal  robes,  in  which  they  shine, 
Were  wrought  by  aoieici^  ^n«ws. 
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CM.    Froms.    Pielj. 
The  Chrittiau't  portion.  s 

FROM  pole  to  pole  let  others  roam. 

And  search  in  vain  for  blisa ; 
My  soul  ia  satisfied  at  home, 
The  Lord  my  portion  is, 
3  Jesus,  who  on  his  glorious  throne 
Rules  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea. 
Is  pleased  to  claim  me  for  his  own, 
And  give  himself  to  me. 

3  His  person  fixes  all  ray  love, 

His  blood  removes  my  fear; 

And  while  he  pleads  for  me  above. 

His  arm  preserves  me  here. 

4  His  word  of  promise  is  my  food, 

►      His  Spirit  is  my  guide  ; 
Thus  daily  is  my  strength  renewed, 
And  all  my  wants  supplied. 
For  him  I  count  as  gain  each  loss, 
Disgrace,  for  him,  renown  ; 
Well  may  I  glory  in  his  cross. 
While  he  prepares  my  crown  ! 


THIS  world  has  many  charms  for  me. 
But  these,  my  God,  compared  with  thee. 

Are  dust  upon  the  scale  ; 
I  'm  only  happy  as  1  share 
Thy  matchless  love,  thy  constant  care, 

And  feel  thy  grace  prevafl. 


2  To  hold  communion  at  thy  seat, 
To  pay  my  homage  at  thy  feet, 

To  sing  thy  lofty  praise. 
Delight  me  far  above  the  nurth. 
The  pomp,  the  feme,  the  pride  of  earthjl 

Or  length  of  mortal  days. 

3  I  'd  rather  suffer  loss  and  shame, 
And  hear  the  world's  severest  blame 

With  thy  rejected  few, 
Than  cast  my  lot  among  the  vain. 
Who  trifle  with  eternal  gain. 

And  have  no  heaven  in  view. 

4  Almighty  God  !  confirm  my  love. 
Let  all  my  words  and  actions  prove 

My  reverence  for  thy  laws  ; 
And  let  me  terminate  my  race 
Exulting  in  redeeming  grace. 

Devoted  to  thy  cause. 


I  WAS  a  grovelling  creature  once. 

And  hasely  cleaved  to  earth ; 
I  wanted  spirit  to  renounce 

The  clod  that  gave  me  hirlh, 
'2  But  God  has  brealhed  upon  a  worm. 

And  sent  me,  from  above. 
Wings  such  as  clothe  an  angel's  form. 

The  wings  of  joy  and  love. 
3  With  these  to  Pi&gah's  top  I  fly. 

And  there  deVig^uA  svwxd,  -, 


^■To  view,  beneath  a  shining  sky, 
^r      The  spacious  promised  land. 

4  The  Lord  of  all  the  vast  domain 

Has  promised  it  to  me ; 
The  length  and  breadth  of  all  the  plain. 
As  far  as  faith  can  see. 

5  How  glorious  is  my  privilege  I 

To  thee  for  help  I  call ; 
I  stand  upon  a  mountain's  edge, 
O  save  me,  lest  I  fall. 

6  Though  much  exalted  in  the  Lord, 
1  My  strength  is  not  my  own ; 
H  Then  let  me  tremble  at  his  word, 
p        And  none  shall  cast  me  down. 

0|:»0  L.  M.    New  Court.    Derby. 

LORD,  I  am  thine  ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love  : 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lies  below  : 
'Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know, 

"Tis  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares. 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs, 

3  What  sinners  value  I  resign  ; 

Lord,  'tis  eno.ugh  that  thou  art  mine  i 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
.'\nd  stand  complete  in  righteoa&neB«. 
■2  c  "iS.^ 


HAN — HI&   HAPPINESS. 

^  This  life 's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  jojs  substantial  and  sincere : 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

')  O  glorious  hour  !  O  blessed  abode  1 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God  ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

G  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surpriri 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

0|^y|         C.  H.     Irish.     Mount  Pleasunl. 

**"*  The  cAildnm  of  God.  » 

AS  new-born  babes  desire  the  breast 
To  feed,  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 

So  saints  with  joy  the  gospel  taste, 
And  by  the  gospel  live. 

2  [With  inward  gust  their  heart  approvQ%  i 

All  that  the  word  relates ; 
They  love  the  men  their  Father  loves. 
And  hate  the  works  he  hates.] 

3  [Grace,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed. 

Abides  and  reigns  within ; 
Immortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin.] 

4  [Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 

Do  they  perform  his  will, 
But  with  the  noblest  iiowpfs  they  have,!  I 
His  sweet  commiiiiAa  itt\&\.\ 
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MAK — HIB   HAPPINESS.  I 

5  They  find  access  at  every  hour 

To  God  within  the  vail ;  ] 

Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power. 

And  joys  that  never  fail. 
0  O  happy  souls  !  O  glorious  state 

(Of  overflowing  grace ! 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat, 
And  see  his  lovely  face ! 
Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne ; 
Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 
8  There  shed  thy  choicest  loves  nhroad. 
And  make  my  comforts  strong  ; 
Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father  God  !" 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 
Hensbaty, 
satisfied.  w.^tts. 

■      NO,  I  shall  envy  ihem  no  more 
^^       Who  grow  protanely  great, 
^B  Though  they  increase  their  golden  store, 
^r       ^^  ^'^^  to  wondrous  height. 

2  They  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 

Upon  this  earthly  clod  ! 
Well,  they  may  search  the  creature  through, 
For  they  have  ne'er  a  God. 

3  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  loo. 

And  think  your  life  your  own; 
H     But  death  comes  hastening  on  to  you, 
^k       To  mow  your  glory  down. 
^1  2  c  -2  '^\ 


MAN — Hia   HAPPINEBS. 


4  Yes,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head. 
Away  your  spirit  flies. 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 


And  tell  how  bright  you  shine  ; 
YouT  heaps  of  glittering  dust  are  yours. 


y  Redeemer's 

C.  M.     Arabia. 
Joy  in  God. 
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GOD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  for  ever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me 

When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint, 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  Ih^  ctj. 
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MAN — HIS  HAPPlNESfl. 

»  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 


L.  M,    Coombs.    Horaiey. 
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AT  times,  O  Lord,  thy  grace  inspires 
My  soul  with  such  sublime  desires. 
That  1  am  anxious  to  depart. 
To  see  and  know  thee  as  thou  art. 

2  Yet  Ihou  hast  tenderly  bestowed 
Such  comforts  in  this  frail  abode 
And  strewed  so  many  joys  around. 
It  scarcely  seems  like  earthly  ground,' 

3  Conducted  to  a  wealthy  place, 
I  stand — a  monument  of  grace  ; 
And  find  increasing  cause  to  bless 
The  Author  of  my  happiness. 

4  Assist  me  then  to  love  thee  more, 
More  than  I  ever  loved  before ; 
And  as  thy  goodness  lights  on  nie, 
O  raise  my  gratitude  to  thee  ! 


C.  M.    New  York.     Suffolk  Ne* 
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I, 

^m      My  tongue  shall  triumph  in  my  God,  ^g 

^L        Aad  make  a  joyful  noise.  ^| 


^868 

HENCEfrommysoul,  sad  thoughts, begone; 

And  leave  me  to  my  joya ; 
My  tongue  shall  triumph  in  my  God, 


2  Darkness  and  doubts  had  veiled  my  mind. 
And  drowned  my  head  in  tears. 

Till  sovereign  grace,  with  shining  rays, 
Dispelled  my  gloomy  fears. 

3  Oh  what  immortal  joys  I  felt. 
And  raptures  all  divine. 

When  Jesus  told  nie  I  was  hia. 
And  my  Beloved  mine ! 

4  In  vain  the  tempter  frights  my  soul. 
And  hreaks  my  peace  in  vain  ; 

One  glimpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  face, 
Revives  my  joys  again. 

Of:>Q  C.  M.     Elim.    Irish. 

*^^*^  Spiritual  aad  eternal  jo^. 

FROM  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  riM 

I        And  run  eternal  rounds. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  hounds. 
2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 
Shall  death  itself  on thrave. 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind. 
And  fly  heyond  the  grave, 
3  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns. 
In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
1 11  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 
4  MiUions  of  years  n)y  wondering  eyes 
Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove, 
And  endless  ages  I  'It  adore 
The  glories  of  th^  \ov«. 
2iJ4 


5  [Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soul 

Up  to  thy  blessed  abode  ; 

^FIy,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God.] 
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L.  M.    China.    lelinglon. 
j^incsa  in  the  glory  of  Christ, 

WHEN  at  this  distance.  Lord,  v 
The  various  glories  of  thy  face, 
What  transport  pours  o'er  all  our  breast. 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest ! 

2  With  thee,  in  the  obscurest  cell 
On  some  bleak  mountain,  would  I  dwell, 
Rather  than  pompous  courts  behold. 
And  share  their  grandeur  and  their  gold. 

3  Away,  ye  dreams  of  mortal  joy  ! 
Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ  ; 
I  see  the  King  of  glory  shine ; 

And  feel  his  love,  and  call  him  mine. 

f  Yet  still  my  elevated  eyes 
To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise  ; 
That  grand  assembly  would  I  join. 
Where  all  thy  saints  around  tnee  shine. 

0>^~»  L.  M,    Horsley.     Newport. 

JESUS,  and  can  it  ever  be 

a  ashamed  of  thee  ! 
Scorned  he  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor, 
O  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  moTe. 

^5 


■  MAN BIB   HAPPIKTESB. 

I  2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  1  sooner  far 

I       May  evening  blush  to  own  a  Slav  ! 

[       Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  just  as  soon 

I        May  midnight  blush  to  think  of  noon. 

:    3  Ashamed  of  Jesns  !  yes  [  may, 

When  I  've  no  crimes  to  wash  away  ; 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  joys  to  crave, 
And  no  immortal  soul  to  save  ! 
4  Ashamed  of  Jesus!   that  dear  Friend 

I        On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 
No  :  when  I  blush,  he  this  my  shame, 

,       That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

I  5  Till  then, — nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  1  boast  a  Saviour  stain  : 
And  O,  may  this  my  portion  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 


GLORY  to  God  that  walks  the  sky. 
And  sends  his  blessings  through  ; 


That  tells  his  saints  of  Joys  on  high, 
'    '    '  ■      e  below. 


I  And  gives  a  taste 

2  When  Christ,  with  all  his  gracos  crowi 
Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad, 
'Tis  a  young  heaven  on  earthly  ground, 
And  glory  in  the  bud. 
3  A  blooming  paradise  of  joy 
In  this  wild  desert  springs ; 
And  every  sense  I  stniighl  employ 
On  sweet  ceUstiai  vhmga. 
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^m  MAN HIS    HAPPINESS. 

mt  But  ah  !  how  soon  my  joys  decay  ! 
V        How  aoon  my  sins  arise, 

■  And  snatch  the  heavenly  scene  away 

■  From  these  lamenting  eyes  ! 

m5  When  shall  the  time,  dear  Jesus,  when 

I  The  shining  day  appear, 

I      That  I  shall  leave  those  clouds  of  sin, 

■  And  guilt  and  darkness  here  ? 
K'6  Up  to  the  fields  above  the  skies 

■  My  hasty  feet  would  go  : 

I  There  everlasting  flowers  arise, 
I  And  joys  uuwithering  grow, 
K'.AlV'O  C.  M.    ChRTiiiQuth.    Irieh. 

■*' '  **  Happincaa  refuT-nrnp.  newto 

I     OH  !  speak  that  gracious  woi-d  again, 

I         And  cheer  my  drooping  heart ! 

I     No  voice  but  thine  can  soothe  my  pain, 

I         Or  bid  my  fears  depart. 

K2  And  canst  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  own 

■  A  wretch  so  vile  as  I  ? 

I     And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne, 
r         And  Abba,  Father,  cry  ? 

3  How  oft  did  Satan's  cruel  boast 

My  troubled  soul  affright ! 
He  told  me  I  was  surely  lost. 
And  God  had  left  me  quite. 

4  Guilt  made  me  fear,  lest  all  were  true 

The  lying  tempter  said  ; 
But  now  the  Lord  appears  in  view. 
My  enenij'  is  fled. 
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[  6  Dear  Lord,  I  wonder  and  adore, 
Thy  grace  is  all  divine  ; 


Ok( 


:,  that  I  sin  n 


Against  such  love 
*>^A  C.  M.     Sprowalon.     SlepliL-ns. 

"•*  Conte«lmenl.  cow 

I'TERCE  passions  discompose  the  mine 

Ah  tempests  vex  the  sea  ; 
But  caln)  content  and  peace  we  find. 
When,  Lord,  we  turn  to  thee. 

2  In  vain,  hy  reason  and  by  rule, 
We  try  to  bend  the  will ; 

For  none  but  in  the  Saviour's  school 
Can  learn  the  heavenly  sltill. 

3  Since  at  his  feet  my  soul  has  sat, 
His  gracious  words  to  hear. 

Contented  with  my  present  state, 

I  cast  on  him  my  care. 
I  "  Art  thou  a  sinner,  soul  ?  "  he  said  ; 

•'  Then  how  canst  thou  complain  i 
How  light  thy  troubles  here  if  weighed 

With  everlasting  pain  ! 

15  "  If  thou  of  murmuring  wouldst  be  curi 
Compare  thy  griefs  with  mine  ; 
Think  what  my  love  for  thee  endurrd, 
And  thou  wilt  not  repine. 
6  "Tis  I  appoint  thy  daily  lot, 
And  I  do  all  things  well ; 
Thoa  soon  shall  leave  this  wTctched 
And  rise  with  roe  Vo  d*«\\." 
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OiyE  L,  M.     rotmg.il,     LebanDn. 

**  ■  *'  The  beatiludes.  wjira. 

BLESSED  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty  ; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given. 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven, 

2  Blessed  are  the  men  of  hroken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart  ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Blessed  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war  ; 

,  God  will  secure  their  happy  state. 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  greal. 
*4  Blessed  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace. 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supplied,  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 
5  Blessed  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 
From  Christ  the  Lord  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 
>  Blessed  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  ore  clean  J 
From  the  defiling  powers  of  sin ; 
With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity, 
7  Blessed  are  the  men  of  peacefLil  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife  ; 
,_         They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  lilUa, 
^L      The  sons  of  God,  the  God  oi  'peace. 
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a  the  BufFerers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord  ; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 


MAN— HIS  COMMUNION. 

inii  C.  M.     Ajlington.     Halifei. 

ETERNAL  God,  our  wondering  souls 

Admire  thy  matchless  grace ; 
That  thou  wilt  walk,  that  thou  wilt  dw^ 
With  Adam's  worthless  race. 
I   2  Cheered  with  thy  converse,  I  can  t 
The  desert  with  delight : 
I'hrough  all  the  gloom  one  smile  of  thi 
Can  dissipate  the  night. 
I  3  Nor  shall  I  through  eternal  days 
A  restless  pilgrim  roam  ; 
Thy  hand,  that  now  directs  ray  course, 
Shall  soon  convey  me  home. 
[  4  Joyful  my  spirit  will  consent 
To  drop  its  mortal  load ; 
And  hail  the  sharpest  pangs  of  death. 
That  break  its  way  to  God. 
I   0'94'  S.  M.     Lowell.     ShirUnd. 

OUR  heavenly  Father  calls. 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 

With  both  our  Irlendship  shall  be  sweet. 

And  our  commumtm  dc&t. 
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2  God  pities  all  my  griefs ; 
He  pardons  every  day; 

Almighty  to  protect  my  soul. 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are  ! 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

Diffused  from  my  Redeemer's  hand. 
And  purchased  with  his  blood! 

4  Jesus,  my  living  Head, 

I  bless  thy  faithful  care ; 
Mine  Advocisite  before  the  throne, 
And  my  forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ; 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love. 

Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

O^I2  C*  M.    Arabia.    Irish. 

^•^  God  the  portion  of  the  aoul.    Psal.  Izziii.    anon. 

WHOM  have  we.  Lord,  in  heaven,  but  thee. 

And  whom  on  earth  beside  ? 
Where  else  for  succour  can  we  flee. 

Or  in  whose  strength  confide  ? 

2  Thou  art  our  portion  here  below. 

Our  promised  bliss  above ; 
Ne'er  may  our  souls  an  object  know 
So  precious  as  thy  love. 

3  When  heart  and  fiesh,  O  Lord,  shall  fail. 

Thou  wilt  our  spirits  cheer  ! 
Support  us  through  life's  thorny  vale. 
And  calm  each  anxious  fear. 
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I  Yes,  thou  shalt  be  our  guide  through  lifel 
And  help  and  strength  supply ; 
Sustain  us  in  death's  fearful  strife, 
And  welcome  us  on  high. 


«>•«'     God  cur  refuge 


AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. 

When  heated  in  (he  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 

And  thy  refreshing  grace, 

2  For  Ihee,  my  God — the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
Oh,  when  shall  1  behold  ihy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

3  Why  restless— why  cast  down,  my  soulf  I 

Trust  God — and  he  'II  employ  •. 

His  aid  for  thee — and  change  these  sign 

To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  Why  restless — why  cast  down,  my  soulZ 

Hope  still — and  thnu  shall  sing 
The  praise  of  him,  who  is  thy  God, 
And  heaven's  eternal  King. 


L 


OH  that  I  could  for  ever  dwell 

With  Mary  at  my  Saviour's  feet ; 
And  view  the  form  I  love  so  well, 
And  all  his  tender  words  repeat. 
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2  The  world  shut  out  from  all  my  view. 

And  heaven  brought  in  with  all  its  bliss ; 
O  is  there  aught,  from  pole  to  pole, 
One  moment  to  compare  with  this? 

3  This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize, 

tA  life  of  penitential  love  ; 
When  most  my  follies  I  despise. 
And  raise  the  highest  thoughts  above ; 
When  all  I  am  I  clearly  see, 
And  freely  own  with  deepest  shanje  ; 
When  the  Redeemer's  love  to  me 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 
5  Thus  would  I  live,  till  nature  fail, 
And  all  my  former  sins  forsake  ; 
Then  rise  to  God  within  the  vailj 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 

OQ-g  L.  M.     DoTersdale.     Alfred. 

"•"■  Longmgfor  the  presence  of  God.  ivatts 

[UP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

rAnd  living  waters  gently  roil, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly, 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  sou). 

2  Thy  wondrous  blood,  dear  dying  Christ, 

Can  make  this  load  of  guilt  remove  ; 

And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  thou  flieat. 

On  thy  kind  wings,  celestial  Dove  ! 

3  O  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 
The  glories  of  the  eternal  skies, 

What  little  things  these  worlds  ^ovl\A.W\ 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes'.'i 
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4  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  Gorl, 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soob 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 
As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

5  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  ra^ 

I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf. 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

6  Great  All  in  All !  Eternal  Kiug  ! 

Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  lace. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow,  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  Ihy  grace. 

MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee  ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love.  ( 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  eartl^ 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense. 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thenca 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

L        And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

I '  *te  earth  with  all  her  scenes  witbdrawn, 

W  t  noise  and  vanity  begone  ; 

secret  silence  of  the  mind, 
iieaven,  and  there  m'j  God,  I  find, 
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OOO         L.  M.    New  Sabbath.    Berwick. 

^^^^  The  delight  of  communion,  watts. 

LORD^  what  a  heaven  of  saving  grace 
Shines  through  the  beauties  of  thy  face. 
And  lights  our  passions  to  a  flame  I 
Lord,  how  we  love  thy  charming  name  ! 

2  When  I  can  say,  "  My  God  is  mine," 
When  I  can  feel  thy  glories  shine, 

I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
And  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  great. 

3  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 
Our  raptured  eyes  and  souls  employs, 
Here  we  could  sit,  and  gaze  away 

A  long,  an  everlasting  day. 

4  Well,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night 
To  the  fair  coasts  of  perfect  light ; 
Then  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 
O'er  the  dear  object  of  our  love. 

5  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  right  hand. 
While  we  pass  through  this  barren  land. 
And  in  thy  temple  'let  us  see 

A  glimpse  of  love,  a  glimpse  of  thee. 

OQ^        C.  M.    New  York.    Braintree.  watts. 

^^^*  Happiness  of  communion, 

MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love. 

My  everlasting  all ! 
I  've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above. 

Or  on  this  earthly  baU. 
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3  What  empty  things  are  all  the  slties. 
And  this  inferior  clod  ! 
There 's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys ; 
There  "a  nothing  like  my  God. 

3  In  rain  the  bright,  the  burning  sua. 
Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 

Pis  thy  Bweet  beams  create  my  noon  ; 
If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night. 

4  And  whilst  upon  my  restleas  bed 

Amongst  the  shades  I  roll. 

If  my  Redeemer  show  his  head, 

'Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 

5  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  friends. 

And  health,  and  safe  abode  : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things. 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  to  thee  ; 
Or  what 's  my  safety  or  my  health. 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own. 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself 
I  were  s  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore. 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face, 
j4iid  I  desire  no  more. 
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OO^    S.  M.    Bradley  Church.    Mount  Ephraim. 
OOeJ  Qq^  all  in  all,  watts. 

MY  God,  my  life,  my  love ! 
To  thee,  to  thee  1  call ; 
I  caimot  live  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell; 

'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here ; 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 

3  The  smilings  of  thy  face. 
How  amiable  they  are  ! 

'Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace. 
And  no  where  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss; 

They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place 

If  God  his  residence  remove. 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 
Can  one  delight  afford. 

No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 
Without  thy  presence.  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll. 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 


UAH — HIS    COUHUNIOH. 

8      To    thee  my  spirits  fiy 
With  infinite  desire ; 
And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  liu 
Dear  Jesus,  raise  me  higher. 

•'*'"  Joy  in  oommnnioji.  wa 

MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys. 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days. 

And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear. 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 

rie  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star. 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shino 

'With  heams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 
To  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I  'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  coDqueror  througli. 

*'"  •  CMrul  untciH  and  Uloetd. 

NOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 
Have  we  beheld  the  Lord; 
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Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  naine^ 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 

Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  love. 
Our  joys  divinely  grow 

Unspeakable,  like  those  above. 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

OOO  p.  M.^  Edmonton. 

^^^  God  the  keeper  of  his  people.         original. 

O  THOU  my  God,  my  Saviour, 
In  thy  celestial  favour 

Is  my  supreme  delight : 
The  more  my  woes  oppress  me. 
The  more  do  thou  possess  me 

With  thy  heavenly  might. 

2  Whene'er  my  heart  is  broken. 
Before  my  grief  is  spoken, 

God  pities  my  complaint ; 
And  when  he  might  reject  me. 
He  kindly  does  protect  me. 

Lest  all  my  courage  faint.. 

3  By  night  his  arm  attends  me. 
And  graciously  defends  me. 

And  soft  is  my  repose : 
The  eyes  that  watch  my  keeping. 
Are  never,  never  sleeping, 

I  cannot  fear  my  foes  I 
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4  By  day  his  hand  shall  lca<t  me, 
And  heavenly  manna  feed  me. 

Through  all  my  desert  way : 
His  beam  my  path  enlightens, 
And  more  and  more  it  brightens, 

Into  eternal  day  ! 

5  O  thou  my  God,  my  Saviour, 
Soon  thy  celestial  favour 

Shall  be  my  nolf^  delight : 
With  serapha  I  '11  adore  thee. 
With  Eeraphs  chant  thy  glory. 

Around  thy  tlirons  of  light. 


MAN— HIS  OBEDIENCE. 
OQQ         L.  M.    New  Sabbklh.    Chin*. 

MY  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 

To  every  service  I  can  pay. 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 

To  hear  (hy  dictates  and  obey. 
2  What  ia  my  being,  hut  for  thee, 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  f 
Thy  ever-smihng  face  to  sec, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend 
)  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy. 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  goods  ; 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 

Jo  spread  a  sounding  nawvt  «.\»xt»d. 
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4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live. 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 
Nor  could  untainted  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 

(  When  youihful  vigour  is  no  more, 

■     And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  love  hath  animating  power. 

"•'"  Mitalion  of  God.  dbowne. 

LORD !  I  would  be  a  child  of  thine. 
And  thy  blest  image  ever  bear  : 

Deeply  impress  this  heart  of  mine 
With  glories  which  I  cannot  share. 

2  Let  these  my  admiration  raise, 

And  fill  me  with  religious  awe  ; 
Tune  both  my  heart  and  tongue  to  praise. 
And  bend  me  to  thy  holy  law. 

3  But  where  I  can  resemble  thee, 

^^  And  in  ihy  god-like  nature  share  ; 

^B     Thy  bumble  follower  let  me  be, 

^"         And  somewhat  of  thy  likeness  bear, 

4  Pure  may  I  be,  averse  to  sin, 

Just,  holy,  merciful,  and  true  ; 

And  let  thine  image,  formed  within, 

Shine  out  in  all  I  speak  and  do. 

«>Q-|  C,  M.     Piely,     Providence. 

**i^M.        OiaiiBSBo  o/fcr  the  Spirit  of  God. 

I  OH  that  the  Lord  would  guide  m^  ■«a.^% 

kTo  keep  his  statutes  still  \ 
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Oh  that  my  God  would  tfrant  me  grace   ' 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

!  O  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart  I 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  Itar'a  part, 

i  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes  ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 

Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 

Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

[  Order  my  footsfeps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 

But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

j  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray. 
My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet  since  I  've  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 


'Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
OHend  against  my  Go<l. 

QQO  ^-  ^'-     I'rovidunce.     Suffolk. 

I  WOULD  not  wish  to  dwell  on  earth,  ^ 

Though  earth  were  all  my  own, 
And  mortal  men  slifmld  homage  yield 
To  me,  and  inc  aVotve. 
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2  I  would  not  wish  in  heaven  to  dwell. 

And  like  a  seraph  shine ; 
Though  bliss  is  there,  without  a  tear, 
And  all  that  bliss  were  mine. 

3  But  I  would  dwell  where  most  I  may 
Fulfil  my  Saviour's  will ; 

My  only  wish,  in  life,  in  death. 
To  glorify  him  still. 

4  While  action  may  hia  praise  reveal. 

My  cheerful  act  I  'd  pay ; 
When  suffering  best  may  please  my  Lord, 

By  suffering  I  'd  obey. 
I  5  It  is  not  place — above,  below — 

My  bliss,  my  heaven  can  be  ; 
To  live  for  him  who  died  for  man,  ' 

O  that  is  life  to  me  ! 

\   ^O^     ^'  '^''    ^^'^'''"^'     BrightlielmslDiie. 

I   «t/»J  ^o(y  obedience.     PsbI.  ciii.  watiB 

WlTHmywholeheart  I've  sought  thy  face, 

O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace, 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 
I  2  Thy  word  I  've  hid  within  my  heart 
I'o  keep  my  conscience  clean. 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rising  sin. 
F  3  I  'm  a  companion  of  the  saints  f 

Who  fear  and  love  ihe  Lord  ;  ' 

My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints. 
When  men  traoagi-esa  th^-  njotA.. 


1 4  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hears 
The  threatenhi^s  of  thy  word  ; 
My  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 
y  5  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait. 
For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight, 
Aad  I  obey  thy  will. 
OQ^  L.  M.    Daiby.     Eaton. 

OtF*  Obedience  after  Chriil. 

JESUS,  our  best  beloved  Friend. 

On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call ; 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend, 
PaMon  and  sanctify  us  all ! 
!  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 

To  love  and  follow  thy  commands ; 
O  take  our  hearts — our  hearts  are  thinei 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 
[  3  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer. 
Our  Master's  voice  will  we  obey ; 
Toil  in  thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 
i  4  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resling-place 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare, 
.\nd,  till  we  see  thee  tace  to  face, 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 
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C.  M.     Oroie  14duk.    Denies. 
EvangtUcot  obtditnee, 

HOW  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop 
As  my  eternal  God, 
314 
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Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  ? 

2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives^ 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead  ? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  mine  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am  and  all  I  have 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine ; 
Whatever  my  duty  bids  me  give. 
My  cheerml  hands  resign. 

4  Yet  if  I  might  make  some  reserve. 

And  duty  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  God  with  zeal  so  great 
That  I  should  give  him  all. 
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S.  M.     Hopkins.    Matthias. 

God  obeyed.  c.  weslby. 


MOST  gracious  God,  reveal 

Thy  will  concerning  me ; 
Whatever  I  do,  whatever  I  feel, 

I  follow  thy  decree. 

Myself  ana  all  my  ways 

To  thee  I  still  resign. 
Led  by  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace. 

And  by  the  word  divine. 

Jesus,  I  here  abide. 
Thy  pleasure  to  fulfil ; 
My  soul  and  all  its  motions  guide 
Dy  thy  moat  holy  will : 

2  E  2  a\!i 
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The  counsels  of  thy  love 

Be  on  my  heart  imprest. 
It  then  shall  at  thy  bidding  move. 

And  at  thy  bidding  rest, 
I       Eternal  Spirit,  spread 

Thy  love  throughout  my  breast, 
Who  didst  thy  ancient  people  lead, 

And  causedst  them  to  rest. 

While  thou  my  leader  art. 

And  makest  me  thine  abode, 
I  find  the  wilness  in  my  heart 

That  I  am  born  of  God. 
I       Father,  thy  will  be  done  ! 

To  thee  I  all  resign. 
The  sole  disposer  of  thine  own. 

Dispose  of  me  and  mine. 

At  thy  command  I  go, 

Or  quietly  attend. 
Till  all  my  rests  and  toils  below 

In  rest  eternal  end. 


397 


L.  M.    Job.    Bredby. 
Obedience  aflrr  Christ, 

AND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  '. 

Such  let  our  conversation  be  ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicily. 
I  2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  I 
strife. 
To  Jesua  let  us  lift  our  eyes. 
Bright  pattern  of  the  V^\\m>.wD\A«i\ 
3iS 
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3  Oh,  how  benevolent  and  kind! 

How  mild !  how  ready  to  forgive  ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 
And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will 

^Was  bis  employment  and  delight  ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 
Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 
But  ah  !  how  blind  !  how  weak  we  are ! 
How  frail !  how  apt  to  turn  aside  ! 
Lord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care, 
And  ask  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide. 
6  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace. 

To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  be  ! 
Make  ua,  by  thy  transforming  grace, 
Dear  Saviour,  daily  more  like  thee  ! 
OQQ  C.  M.    Bedfnrd.    Stephens. 

<*^<-f  Obedience  a/ler  Clirist.  ekfiEld: 

BEHOLD,  where  in  a  mortal  form 
^m        Appears  each  grace  divine  ; 
^1    The  virtues  all  in  Jesus  meet, 
^P        With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy. 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 

A  friend  and  servant  found, 

IHe  washed  their  feet,  he  wiped  theit  ta&is., 
And  JieaJed  each  bleeding  viou^A, 
2  E  3  "avi 
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4  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn. 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood  : 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life  ; 
He  laboured  for  their  good, 

5  To  God  he  left  his  righteous  cause, 

And  still  his  task  pursued  ; 
While  humble  prayer  and  holy  faith 
His  fainting  strength  renewed. 

6  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress. 

Before  his  Father's  throne. 
With  soul  resigned,  he  bowed  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 

7  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide '. 

His  image  may  we  bear! 

Oh  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps. 

His  joy  and  glory  share '. 

SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine, 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour  God  ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
Whilst  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  lol 

Our  ioifard  piety  approve, 
3/8 
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4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word, 

*±\f\f  Yhe  happinfus  o/ obedience 

THRICE  happy  souls,  who,  born  from 
While  yet  they  sojourn  here,       [heaven. 

Thus  all  their  days  with  God  begin. 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear  ! 

2  'Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  thy  throne  ; 
And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

3  Aa  sanctified  to  noblest  ends, 

►      Be  each  refreshment  sought ; 
And  by  each  various  providence 
Some  wise  instruction  brought. 
When  to  laborious  duties  called. 
Or  by  temptation  tried. 
We  '11  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  confide. 

5  As  different  scenes  of  light  arise, 

Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  thee  amidst  the  social  band, 
In  solitude  with  thee. 
(>  In  solid,  pure  delights,  like  these. 
Let  all  my  days  be  past ; 
m      Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish, 
|k       Nor  shall  1  fear  the  last. 
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^•"-■-  God  obfijcd.  wi 

BE  it  my  only  wisdom  here 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 

With  loving  gratitude  : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display. 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 
2  O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given : 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 

And  find  the  way  to  heaven, 

Potlugnl.     liI»eraloii. 
cdtcnoe  after  Christ,  i 

1        MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word, 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal. 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mioe. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer : 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew,  , 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

I  4  £e  thou  tny  piittem ;  make  me  bear        '.A 
I     More  of  thy  gmcioafl  ima^u  Vkftt«  -,  ] 

t  3ii0 
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Then  God  thi^  Judge  shall  own  itiy  nEiitie 
Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lamb  ! 

A_i\*i  L.  M.     Portugal.    Bredby. 

^^*J  AbUm  Dbedinice.  w«rr 

AWAKE,  my  zeal;  awake,  my  love. 

To  serve  my  Saviour  here  below. 
In  works  with  perfect  saints  above 

And  holy  angels  cannot  do. 
12  Awake,  my  charity,  to  feed 

The  hungry  soul,  and  clothe  the  pcior  : 
In  heaven  are  found  no  sons  of  need, 

There  all  these  duties  are  no  more. 

3  Subdue  thy  passions,  O  my  soul ! 

Maintain  the  fight,  thy  work  pursue. 
Daily  thy  rising  sins  control. 
And  be  ihy  victories  ever  new. 

4  The  land  of  triumph  lies  on  high. 

There  are  no  foes  to  encounter  there  : 
Lord,  I  would  conquer  till  I  die. 
And  finish  all  the  glorious  war. 

5  Let  every  flying  hour  confess 
I  gain  thy  gospel  fresh  renown  ; 

And  when  my  life  and  labours  cease. 
May  I  possess  the  promised  crown  ! 


FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift ; 

My  soul  on  thee  depends. 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 

Vtow  tbee  aJone  descends. 

3a\ 
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2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 

And  power  and  wisdom  too ; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  Wo  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 

One  holy  thought  conceive. 

Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 

Thyself  the  blessing  give, 

4  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought. 

Our  good  is  all  divine  ; 
The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought. 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

5  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 

The  power  on  thee  to  call. 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live  j 
Our  God  is  all  iu  all ! 


:.  M.     Hcphiibah.    Weslon  Ftnll. 
and  humble  ipirit. 
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O  'TIS  a  lovely  thing  to 

A  man  of  prudent  heart, 
Whose  thoughts,  and  lips,  und  life,  B| 

To  act  a  useful  part. 

2  When  envy,  strife,  and  wars  begin 

In  little  angry  souls, 
Mark  how  the  sons  of  peace  come 
And  quench  the  kindling  coals. 

3  Their  minds  are  humble,  mild,  and  me»k 

Nor  let  their  fury  rise  ; 
rfor  passion  moves 
JVoj-  pride  exalte 


\ 


MAN HtB    OBEDISIfCE. 

4  Their  frame  is  prudence  mixed  with  lovej 

Good  works  fulfil  their  day  ; 
They  join  the  serpent  with  the  dove. 
But  cast  the  sting  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Such  pleasures  he  pursued  ; 
His  flesh  and  blood  were  all  refined. 
His  soul  divinely  good. 

6  Lord,  can  these  plants  of  virtue  grow 

In  such  a  heart  as  mine  ? 
Thy  grace  my  nature  can  renew, 
And  make  my  soul  like  thine. 

A(\(\         I--  M.     DlvetBlon.    Bradford. 
■*UU  Poverty  of  spirit.     Pial.    ivi.  WiTIS 

PRESERVE  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  need ; 
For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee, 

FBut  have  no  merits  there  lo  plead  t 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee, 
2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  Ihee  blest. 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

3  Vet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep, 

These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know, 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth, 

To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine  ; 
1  I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
^1         Whose  (hoiie-hts  and  language  ate  6!\.N*wvs 
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/i{W        L.  M.    New  SabbaLh.     Bredby.  I 

*"■  The  rule  of  equity .  »«^ 

BLESSED  Redeemer,  how  divine,  ■ 

How  righteous  is  this  rule  of  thine  !  I 

"  To  do  to  all  men  just  the  same  ■ 

As  we  expect  or  wish  from  them."  ■ 

2  This  golden  lesson,  short  and  plain,  ■  I 
Gives  not  the  mind  nor  memory  pain ;  ■ 
And  every  conscience  must  approve  I 
This  universal  law  of  love.  I 

3  How  blessed  would  every  nation  he,  I 
Thus  ruled  hy  love  and  equity  \  I 
All  would  he  friends  without  a  foe,  I 
And  form  a  paradise  below.  ■ 

4  Jeeus,  forgive  us  that  we  keep  I 
Thy  sacred  law  of  love  asleep  ;  H 
No  more  let  envy,  wrath,  and  pride,  I 
But  thy  blessed  maxims  he  our  guide.  I 

<10H  '''  "■    ^"^y-    Belwiek,  ' 

^^^^  ChrittittA  real.  lrbds  cm, 

HOW  blest  is  he,  how  truly  wise, 

Who  learns  and  keeps  the  sacred  road ! 
Who  every  godly  method  tries  " 

To  turn  rebellious  hearts  to  Gotl ! 
2  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way. 

Where  erring  fully  thoughtless  roves  J 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display. 
Which  Jesus  wrought  and  God  appi 
.'i  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade, 

77ie  sparkling  alaia  tesipv  \\\*iw  lighld 
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But  he  shall  know  nor  change  nor  shade^ 
For  ever  fair,  for  ever  bright. 

4  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  ours 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  active  powers. 
Our  feeble,  dying  zeal  renew. 

See  also  Man — faith  and  lotb. 
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S.  M.    Reuben.    Compassion. 
God  a  refuge  in  (affliction.    Psal.  Ixi.      watts. 

WHEN  overwhelmed  with  grief. 
My  heart  within  me  dies ; 
Helpless^  and  far  from  all  relief. 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

0  lead  me  to  the  rock 
That 's  high  above  my  head. 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
For  ever  f'U  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence. 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

Thou  givest  me  the  lot 
Of  those  that  fear  thy  name  ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 

1  shall  possess  the  same. 

2  P  ^^5 
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Atf\        CM.    Ami's.     Biigblhelmstone. 
'*'-"  Memy  and  judymenl.  do 

IN  thy  rebukes,  all-gracious  God, 

What  soft  compassion  reigns  ! 
What  gentle  accents  of  thy  voice 

Assuage  thy  chiidren's  pains. 

2  "  When  I  correct  my  chosen  sons, 

A  Father's  bowels  move  ; 
One  transient  moment  bounds  my  wrath,  ' 
But  endless  is  my  love." 

3  Our  faith  shall  look  through  every  tear. 

And  view  thy  smiling  face, 
And  hope,  amidst  our  sighs,  shall  tune 
An  anthem  to  thy  grace. 

4  Gather,  at  length,  iny  weary  soul 

To  join  thy  saints  above  ; 
I'or  I  would  learn  a  Bong  of  praise. 
Eternal  as  thy  love. 

411 

HOW  gracious  and  how  wise 
Is  our  chastising  God  ! 
And  oh !  bow  rich  the  blessings  are 
Which  blossom  from  his  rod  ! 

He  lifls  it  up  on  high 
With  pity  in  his  heart. 
That  every  stroke  his  thildrrn  feol 
May  grace  and  peace  uw^ad. 
3UG 
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3  Instructed  thus  they  bow. 
And  own  his  sovereign  sway  ; 

They  turn  their  erring  footsteps  back 
To  his  forsaken  way, 

4  His  covenant  love  they  seek. 

And  seek  the  happy  banda,  ^^^Ij 

That  closer  still  engage  their  hearts  ;/_ 
To  honour  his  commands. 

5  Dear  Father,  we  consent 
To  discipline  divine ; 

And  bless  the  pains  that  make  our  souls 
Still  more  completely  thine. 

4-1  ^  79.    HolhuE.     Bath  Abbej. 

"  Supporl  in  n^ictioH.  cowr 

'TIS  my  happiness  below 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  knowi 

Sanctifying  every  loss. 
Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 

This  is  happiness  to  me. 

2  God  in  Israel  sows  the  seeds 
Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 
These  spring  up,  and  choke  the  weeds 

I      Which  would  else  o'erspread  the  soil. 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet. 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  l\vete. 
2  F  2  S'iT 
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3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here. 

No  chastisement  by  the  way. 
Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 

I  should  prove  a  castaway ! 
Worldlings  may  escape  the  rod, 

Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight ; 
But  the  true-born  child  of  God 

Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 


SlEphens.     Solein. 


^  '^  **  Prayer  in  nffliclioi 

VVHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  our  cage. 

And  long  to  fly  away, 
I  3  Sweet  in  his  righteousness  to  stand, 

Which  sai^es  from  second  death  ; 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day, 

His  Spirit's  quickening  breath. 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest. 

Whose  love  can  never  end  ; 

Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 

For  all  things  to  depend. 

4  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 

What  must  Ihe  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  Iheir  bliM 
//nmediately  from  l.V>ee  \ 
3-2S 
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MY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroad. 
And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne  ;    ■ 
O  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known  ! 
'Z  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass  ; 
Behold,  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace  : 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  tar, 
No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there. 

3  Loolt  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me  ; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought,- 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot.        '  l*; 

4  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn : "  ' 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return  ? .  v  ■  ^ 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove?  ^'1  C 
And  God  for  ever  hide  hia  love  ? 

^  "f  C  C.  M.    Henabucy.    Araliin. 

*-■-*'  Proya*-  ir  aMietiim.  OiLlQ[NA 

FATHER  of  providence  and  giace. 

Of  life  the  living  Head; 
An  exile  from  my  Father's  house, 

F'eed  me  with  living  bread. 
2  Thy  children  sit  around  thy  board, 

I      And  share  a  rich  supply  ; 
O  let  my  solitary  wants 
Attract  a  Father's  eye. 
There's  bread  enough,  and  yet  to  b^ki*;, 
y^ith'm  thy  heavenly  store, 
2  F  :s  ^W 
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Grant  ine  to  feed  with  grateful  joy, 
And  hunger  still  for  more. 

j   4  A  wanderer  in  thia  weary  world, 
I  And  distant  still  from  honie  ; 

When  farthest  from  the  ways  I  love. 
Let  not  my  spirit  roam. 

[  5  Up,  and  still  upwards,  may  I  rise, 
I  To  find  my  happy  place 

Amidst  the  assemlily  of  thy  saints, 
Before  my  Father's  face. 

,   6  Then,  then  my  wanderings  all  shall  cease, 
I  My  hlissful  life  begin  ; 

My  soul  shut  up  to  heavenly  love, 
'  Shut  up  from  every  sin. 

**"  Prayer  in  a^ielion. 

O  THOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows ! 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thpe;  " 

In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

Good  Lord !  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  bunlened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heavOy, 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart: 
In  love  remember  me. 

I  3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 
And  ills  1  cannot  flee. 
Lord,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day : 
For  good  rememVict  n\e. 
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4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief. 

This  feehle  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief: 
Hear  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face,  for  thy  dear  name. 

Shame  and  reproach  shall  be. 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
If  thou  remember  me. 

6  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

I  wait  thy  just  decree. 
Saviour !  with  my  last  parting  breath 
I  '11  cry.  Remember  me ! 

y|-|  «y  7s.    Hotham. 

^**-  •  Fleeing  to  Christ,  c.  weslei. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past : 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee, 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  mine  help  from  thee  I  bring. 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  Nv'mg. 
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Is  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make,  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  hfe  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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L,  M.     Now  Sabbath.    Peru. 

Prayer  in  offlielioit.  o 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call. 
Afflicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail. 
Leave  not  mj  trembling  heart  tu  fail ! 

2  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  i 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain. 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 

3  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
But  a  prayer- hearing,  answering  God, 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

14  Fair  is  the  lot  that 's  cast  for  me  ! 
I  have  an  Advocate  with  thee  : 
They  whom  the  world  caresses  most, 
Have  no  such  privilege  to  boast. 
5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgela  me  nol  ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 
For  whom  the  Lord  v(n\c\w«\f a  \<j  v^>^!'<*^l 
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L.  M.    Ulverston.    Paul's. 
Prayer  in  affliction,    Psal.  ziii.  watts. 

HOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain, 
Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
Canst  thou  thy  face  for  ever  hide. 
And  I  still  pray,  and  be  denied  ? 

2  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief. 
Before  my  death  conclude  my  grief: 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 

I  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

3  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast, 
If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost ! 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

4  Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

A9f\  C.  M.    Ludlow.    Walsall. 

^^^-^  Providential  afflictions.  watts. 

NOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows, 

Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance ; 
Yet  we  are  born  to  cares  and  woes, 

A  sad  inheritance ! 

2  As  sparks  break  out  from  burning  coals. 
And  still  are  upwards  borne ; 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  soula. 
And  man  grows  up  to  moum. 


I  MAH— HM  AFKLICTIOH.  I 

3  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause,  j 

And  trust  his  promised  grace ;  ',  \ 

He  rules  me  by  his  well-known  laws 
Of  love  and  righteousness. 

4  Not  all  the  pains  that  ere  I  bore  i , 

Shall  spoil  my  future  peace. 
For  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more 

Than  what  my  Father  please.  I 

AO^         L.  M,     DoTersdiUe.    flvcrslon.  i 

■**-■-        Sanctified  <tf!icUon>.     Psal.  fxii.  w*^ 

FATHER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand  ;  ^ 
How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod         |  < 

That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand,  ^\ 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  Gorf 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray  '  \ 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges.  Lord,       ,, 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way, 
Bnt  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

3  'Tis  good  for  nie  to  wear  the  yoke,  ', 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ;         | 

'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke,    <1| 

That  I  might  learn  his  statutes  well,  ' 

4  The  law  that  issues  from  thy  mouth 

Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  south, 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore, 

5  lliy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame. 
Thy  Spirit  formed  my  soul  withiu  ; 

Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name. 
And  guard  me  safe  (lom  dftaV^asAMi 
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6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 
At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice; 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  word. 

And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 
L.  M.    Oawestry.    Old  lOOlh. 

San-no' from  temptation.  cowrEB, 

THE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 

Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky: 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call, 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  sinall. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill, 
Control  the  waves,  say,  "  Peace,  be  slill," 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore. 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

5  Though  tempest-tossed  and  half  a  wreck. 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek  ; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main. 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again, 

Ae%f\  C.  M.    Irish.     Stephens. 

'±£i't>  Templatinn.  DODuniDGB 

HOW  keen  the  tempter's  malice  \a\ 
}^ow  artful  and  how  great  \ 
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Though  not  one  grain  shall  be  destroyed; 
Yet  will  he  sift  the  wheat. 

2  But  God  can  all  his  power  control. 

And  gather  in  his  chain  ; 
And  where  he  seems  to  triumph  most, 
The  captive  soul  regain. 

3  There  is  a  Shepherd  kind  and  strong. 

Slill  watchful  for  his  sheep  i 

Nor  shall  the  infernal  lion  rend. 

Whom  he  vouchsafes  to  keep, 

4  Blest  Jesus,  intercede  for  us. 

That  we  may  fall  no  more ; 
O  raise  us  when  we  prostrate  lie. 
And  comfort  lost  restore. 

5  Secured  ourselves  by  grace  divine. 

We  'il  guard  our  hrelhren  too ; 
And,  taught  their  frailty  by  our  own. 
Our  care  of  them  renew. 


I  HATE  the  tempter  and  his  charms, 
I  hate  his  flattering  breath  ; 

The  serpent  takes  n  thousand  forms 
To  cheat  our  souls  to  death. 

2  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams. 
Or  kills  wilh  slavish  fear  ; 
And  holds  us  still  in  wide  extremes. 
Presumption,  or  des^a«. 
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3  Now  be  persuades,  "  How  easy  'tia 

To  walk  the  road  to  heaven  ; " 

Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 

"They  cannot  be  forgiven." 

4  [He  bids  young  sinners,  "  Yet  forbear 

To  think  of  God  or  death; 
For  prayer  end  devotion  are 
But  melancholy  breath." 

5  He  tells  the  aged,  "  They  must  die. 

And  'tis  too  late  to  pray; 
In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry. 
For  they  have  lost  their  day."] 

6  Thus  he  supports  hia  cruel  throne 

By  mischief  and  deceit, 
And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 
To  darkness  and  the  pit. 

7  Almighty  God!  cut  short  his  power, 

Let  him  In  darkness  dwell ; 
And  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more, 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 
See  also  Rhsignation. 


MAN— HK  CONSOLATIONS. 

I   A9l^  L.  M.    UlTBTslon.    rem. 

I    **^*J  Comfort  in  Providence. 

MY  God !  in  every  mortal  grief. 
This  thought  affords  me  sweet  relief. 
That  nothing  can  occur  to  me. 
Which  is  not  fully  known  to  O:\ee. 
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I  2  The  pleasures  of  the  fleeting  day. 

The  trials  which  obstruct  my  way. 

And  all  the  dangers  I  descry, 

Are  open  to  thy  Sovereign  eye. 
'  3  The  disappointments  I  lament. 

Befall  me  by  thy  wise  consent ; 

Nor  can  I  sufi'er  loss  or  pain, 

Without  the  hope  of  final  gain. 
4  Then  teach  me  what  it  is  to  wait, 
I       Contented  in  the  worst  estate  ; 

And  trust  thee,  till  a  change  appear. 

Without  a  sigh,  without  a  tear. 

Aitfi      L.  M.    Alia   Sireel.    Now  Courl. 

^t£i\f  God  the  louree  of  coinforl.       ooDDRioaibS 

THE  Lord,  how  rich  his  comforts  are! 

How  wide  they  spread !  how  high  they  risea 
He  pours  in  balm  to  bleeding  hearts. 

And  wipes  the  tears  from  flowing  eyes. 

2  "  I  have  no  hope,"  my  spirit  cried, 
Just  trembling  on  the  brink  of  hell ; 

"  I  am  thy  hope,"  the  Lord  replied, 
"  My  love  secures  its  favouritea  well." 

3  My  grateful  soul  shall  speak  His  praise 
Who  turns  its  sorrows  into  songs  ; 

And  those  that  mourn  shall  learn  from  mc. 
Salvation  to  our  God  belongs. 

Ati'y  ^-  ^*'    Shulftnd.     Reabcii. 

*■*  •  CummiUiin  our  mm  to  God. 

HOW  gfntle  God's  commanda 
,        How  kiati  hi»  prcoepU  Rte>\ 
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"  Come,  cast  jour  burdeDs  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  Hie  constant  care." 

3       "While  Providence  supports. 
Let  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guide  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved 
Down  to  the  present  day  : 

I'll  drop  ray  burden  at  his  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

42fi         L,  M.    Waretara.    Old  lOOlt. 

^^  ^       Comfort  iit  lie  dispenaationa  a/  Providence. 

WAIT,  wait  the  long-expected  day. 
When  God  shall  bring  his  thoughts  to 

Then  shalt  thou  recognise  his  love,    [light. 
And  trace  his  conduct  with  delight. 

2  Has  he  not  taught  thee  to  expect 

Much  tribulation  in  the  way  ; 
But  all  thy  sorrows  tend  to  bliss  ; 
Thy  night  precedes  eternal  day. 

3  O  do  not  cease  to  bless  hts  name  ; 

O  do  not  think  his  love  is  past ; 
'Twill  bear  thee  through  each  trying  houT, 
And  be  tby  solace  to  the  \aal. 
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A;\f\         C.  M.     Hammond.     New  York.  | 

'±£,ty  Com/orl  in  Ciriit.  DOODBinoJ 

HENCEFORTH  let  each  believing  heart 
Erotti  anxious  sorrows  cease  :  ' 

Though  storms  of  trouble  rage  around, 
la  Jesus  we  have  peace. 

2  His  blood  from  wrath  to  come  redaems. 
And  his  almighty  grace,  I 

By  bitterest  draughts  of  deep  distress, 
Its  healing  power  displays, 

3  Jesus,  our  Captain,  marched  before 
To  lead  us  to  the  fight ;  1 

And  now  he  reacheth  out  the  crown  , 

With  heavenly  glories  bright.  , 

4  Lord,  'tis  enough  ;  thy  voice  we  hear ; 

■  That  crown  by  faith  we  see ; 

No  sorrows  shall  o'erwhelm  our  souls. 
Since  none  divide  from  thee. 
^0/|  L.  M.    HaralDj-    Portugal. 

^'^''  Chritt  our  itrtnglh.  w*»« 

LET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
"  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  the  day," 

I    Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress,  i 

Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace.  - 
2  I  glory  in  infirmity. 
That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me : 
When  I  am  weak,  theu  am  1  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 
3  J  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  «u^ring8,  if  my  Ivoii  \«  \Uate  ■,  i 

^ i 
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Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains. 
While  his  kind  hand  my  head  sustains. 

4  But  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn, 
And  we  attempt  the  work  alone. 
When  new  temptations  spring  and  rise. 
We  find  how  great  our  weakness  is. 

.  M.     Herugc.    Lnlhar, 
doaTOtpport.     Fad.  xci.  wati 

HE  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode. 
Shall  walk  ail  day  beneath  his  shade. 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head, 

2  Then  will  I  say,  "  My  God,  thy  power 
Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower ; 

I,  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust. 
Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust." 

3  Thrice  happy  man  !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare  ; 
Satan  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood. 
From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood. 
Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

a  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 
God  is  their  life,  his  wings  are  spieod 
To  shield  them  with  a  heaHVL\'u\  aViaAc. 
2  G   3  'M\ 
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I  €  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 

Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe  ;  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 
AOCt  C.  M.    Warwick.     Oxford. 

40^  Praiaefor  recovery.  code 

SOVEREIGN  of  life,  I  own  ihy  haE 

In  evpry  chastening  stroke  ; 
And,  while  I  smart  beneath  thy  rod. 
Thy  presence  f  invoke. 
[  S  To  thee  in  my  distress  I  cried. 

And  thou  hast  bowed  thine  ear ; 
Thy  powerful  word  my  life  prolonged, 
And  brought  salvation  near. 

3  Praise  to  the  Lord,  whose  gentle  hand 

Renews  our  labouring  breath  : 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  bis  sainti  | 
Triumphant  ev'n  in  death. 

4  My  God,  in  thine  appointed  hour 
'  Those  heavenly  gates  display, 

Where  pain  and  sin,  and  fear  and  death,  i 
For  ever  flee  away. 

5  There,  while  the  nations  of  the  blessed 

With  raptures  bow  around. 
My  anthems  to  delivering  grace 

In  sweeter  strains  shall  sound. 
JOQ  C.a.    Artingloa.     Olford. 

■^OtJ         Th.  hop.  y*«,™  «.r  ™./«T 

H'HEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
I  To  mansions  in  l\»e  sVwa, 
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I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  fece  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all ! 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


Af\A      104th.     Portugal  New.     Honoyer. 

^*^^*  The  Lord  will  provide.  newtoit. 

THOUGH  troubles  assail. 

And  dangers  affright. 
Though  friends  should  all  fail. 

And  foes  all  unite ; 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us. 

Whatever  betide. 
The  Scripture  assures  us 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

2  His  call  we  obey. 

Like  Abra'm  of  old. 
Not  knowing  our  way, 
Bat  faith  makes  us  bold  \ 


For  though  we  are  strangers 
We  have  a  good  Guide, 

And  trust  in  all  dangers 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

3  No  strength  of  our  own. 

Or  goodness  we  claim. 
Yet  since  we  have  known 

The  Saviour's  great  name. 
In  this  our  strong  tower 

For  safety  we  hide. 
The  Lord  in  our  power. 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

4  When  life  sinks  apace. 

And  death  is  in  view. 
The  word  of  his  grace 

Shall  comfort  us  through  ; 
No  fearing  nor  doubting 

With  Christ  on  our  side. 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

JQg  C,  M,     Hensbury.    Walsal!. 


COME,  say,  my  soul,  what  mean  these  tew 
Which  trickle  down  thy  face  ? 

Why  dost  thou  cherish  dark  despair, 
And  doubt  a  Saviour's  grace? 


II  Hast  thou  not  felt  the  plague  of  sin 
Deep  lodged  within  thy  heart  ? 
Dost  thou  not  mourn  its  horrid  reign, 
A  ad  from  it  long  to  ?art'. 
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3  Is  it  not  now  thy  dearest  care 

To  shun  "  the  second  death  ? " 
And^  ransomed^  speak  the  Saviour's  praise 
Whilst  thou  hast  life  or  breath  ? 

4  Hast  thou  not  fled  with  trembling  faith 

To  find  the  mercy-seat ; 
And  fearful  cried — "  If  I  must  die, 
I  '11  die  at  Jesus'  feet  ? " 

5  Hast  thou  not  found  the  strength  of  Christ 

Sustain  thee  to  this  day  ? 
And  will  he  leave  thee  to  thy  foes 
A  helpless,  hopeless  prey  ? 

6  O  cease  to  weep !  it  cannot  be — 

Nor  doubt  to  see  his  face  ; 
All  who  have  felt  as  thou  hast  felt. 
Have  tasted  of  his  grace. 

y|  f^f\      CM.    Bedford.    Condescension. 

■*-^^^  Christ  our  comfort.  killinghaix. 

IN  all  my  troubles,  sharp  and  strong. 

My  soul  to  Jesus  flies ; 
My  anchor-hold  is  firm  in  him 

When  swelling  billows  rise. 

2  His  comforts  bear  my  spirits  up  ; 

I  trust  a  faithful  God  ; 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
Is  in  a  Saviour's  blood. 

3  Loud  hallelujahs  sing,  my  soul. 

To  thy  Redeemer's  name  ; 
In  joy  and  sorrow,  life  and  death, 
His  }ove  is  still  the  same. 
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YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  sointa, 
Down  from  the  willows  take  : 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 
!      Though  in  a  foreign  laml, 
We  are  not  far  from  home, 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come, 
i       His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine  ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come,j 
Shall  quench  the  spark  diviue. 
{      When  we  in  darkness  walk. 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 
)       Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  his  control ; 
His  loving- kindness  shall  break  through  I 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 
>       Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee  ! 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 


4 
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OVR  sins,  alas,  how  strong  they  be! 
And,  like  a  vio\eul  sea, 
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They  break  our  duty.  Lord,  to  thee. 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands, 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace. 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts. 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  For  ever  his  dear  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue. 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 


MAN— fflS  RESIGNATION. 

Af\Ck  C.  M.    Auburn.    Stephens. 

^^*^  Rengnatum,       hbbvby  (Juvenal). 

SINCE  all  the  downward  tracks  of  time 

God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
O  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot. 

And  regulate  our  ways. 


MAN — HIS    RE8IOI4ATIOH. 

2  Assured  of  his  wondrous  love, 

Unmeasurably  kind. 
To  his  unerring  gracious  will 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

3  Good  when  he  gives,  supremely  good. 

Nor  less  when  he  denies ; 
Ev'n  crosses  from  his  wondrous  hand. 


Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

4  In  thy  fair  booli  of  life  divine. 

My  God,  inscribe  my  name; 

There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place. 

Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 

5  The  saints,  while  ages  roll  away. 

In  endless  fame  survive  ; 
Their  glories,  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time. 
Greatly  triumphant  live. 

AAti  ^'-  ""'■ 

SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies ! 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise  ! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, — 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  His  decree,  who  formed  the  earth, 
I'ixed  my  first  and  second  birth  : 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  his  wise  decree. 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health  ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth  ; 
Times  of  trial  a»d  of  ^rief ; 
Times  of  triumph  i\w\  tAwK. 
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4  O  thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just! 
In  thy  bands  niy  h!'e  I  trust. 
Have  I  eomewhat  dearer  still  ? — 
I  resign  it  to  thy  will. 

5  May  I  always  own  thy  hand ; 
Still  to  the  surrender  stand. 
Thee,  at  all  times,  will  I  bless  ; 
Thee,  in  whom  I  all  possess. 

A  41  C.  M,     Sprowsion.    Arabia, 

■*'*-■-  Raignatian.  pratt's  coi 

THOU  boundless  Source  of  every  good ! 

Our  best  desires  fulfil : 
Let  us  adore  thy  wondrous  graee. 
And  mark  thy  sovereign  will, 

2  In  all  Ihy  mercies  may  our  souls 

Thy  bounteous  goodness  see; 

Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  imparls 

Estrange  our  hearts  from  thee. 

3  Teach  us,  in  lime  of  deep  distress. 

To  own  thy  hand,  O  God ! 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

4  In  every  changing  scene  of  life, 

Whale'er  that  scene  may  be, 

Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 

A  mind  at  peace  with  thee. 

5  Do  thou  direct  our  steps  aright ; 

Help  us  thy  name  to  fear  : 
O  give  us  grace  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  strength  to  persevere. 

2  H  a-W 
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[  6  Then  may  we  close  our  ejes  in  death 
Free  from  distractmg  care ; 
For  death  is  life — and  labour  rest, 
If  thou  art  with  us  there, 

C.  M.    Condescenaion.    Warwioli. 

Kiet  in  afiiction,  DonOI 

PEACE !  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  hand. 
That  blasts  our  joys  in  death  ; 

Changes  the  visage  once  so  dear, 
And  gathers  back  our  brealh. 

2  'Tia  he,  the  Potentate  supreme 

Of  all  the  worlds  above. 
Whose  steady  counsels  wisely  rule. 
Nor  from  their  purpose  move. 

3  'Tis  he,  whose  justice  might  demand 

Our  souls  a  sacrifice  ; 
Yet  scatlers  with  unwearied  hand 
A  thousand  rich  supplies. 

4  Our  covenant  God  and  Father  he 

In  Christ  our  bleeding  Lord  ; 
Whose  grace  can  heal  the  hurStinf;  heart  I 
With  one  reviving  word. 

5  Silent  I  own  Jehovah's  name  ; 

I  kiss  thy  scourging  hand ; 
And  yield  my  comforts  and  my  life 
To  thy  supreme  command. 
C.  M.    Bedford.    Irish. 

Retii/iialien.  Hi 

MY  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy. 
Great  God,  are  m  l\i^  twsd-, 
3.50 
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My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee. 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  away. 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word. 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone, 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

4  What  is  the  world  with  all  its  store  ? 

'Tis  but  a  bitter  sweet : 
When  1  attempt  to  pluck  the  rose, 
A  pricking  thorn  I  meet. 

5  Here  perfect  bliss  can  ne'er  be  found, 

The  honey  'a  mixed  with  gall : 
'Midst  changing  scenes  and  dying  friends, 
Be  thou  my  all  in  all. 
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I,.  M.    Wareham.    Oiwealry. 

Reiignalion  desired.  cowpeb. 

LORD,  who  hath  suffered  all  for  me. 

My  peace  and  pardon  to  procure : 
The  lighter  cross  I  bear  for  thee. 
Help  me  with  patience  to  endure. 

2  The  storm  of  loud  repining  hush, 
I  would  in  humble  silence  mourn ; 
W  by  should  the  unburnt,  tlu>'  burning,  bush. 
Be  angry  as  the  crackling  IVvoth', 
2  H  2  :i5\ 
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[3  Ah  !  were  1  buffeted  all  day, 

Mocked,  crowned  with  thorns,  and  sp 
upon  ; 
I  yet  should  have  no  right  to  say. 
My  great  distress  is  mine  alone. 
I  4  Let  me  not  angrily  declare 

No  pain  was  ever  sharp  like  mine  ; 
Nor  murmur  at  the  cross  I  bear. 

But  rather  weep,  remembering  thine. 
AAfl  I"  M.     Bredby.     Doveradale. 

■****  Reiignalioa.  wtr. 

SAINTS,  at  your  heavenly  Father's  wtw 
Give  up  your  comforts  to  the  Lord  ; 
He  shall  restore  what  you  resign. 
Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

2  So  Abra'm  with  obedient  hand 
Led  forth  hia  son  at  God's  command ; 
The  wood,  the  fire,  the  knife,  he  took, 
His  arm  prepared  the  dreadful  stroke. 

3  "  Abra'm,  forbear ! "  the  angel  cried, 

"  Thy  faith  ia  known,  thy  love  is  tried  ; 
Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed 
Shall  the  whole  earth  be  blessed  indeed." 

4  Just  in  the  last  distressing  hour 
The  Lord  displays  delivering  power  ; 
The  mount  of  danger  is  the  place 
Where  we  shall  see  surprising  grace. 

^*"  Ilelii/nation  in  tkintit.  wiT 

LORD,  I  am  pained,  but  I  resign 
My  body  to  thy  wiU  ■, 
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—BIS    RESIGNATION'. 

'Tis  grace,  'tis  wisdom,  all  divine. 

Appoints  the  pains  I  feel, 

2  Dark  are  the  ways  of  Providence, 

While  they  who  love  thee  groan  ; 
Thy  reasoDS  lie  concealed  from  senae, 
Mysterioua  and  uDknown. 

3  Yet  nature  may  have  leave  to  speak. 

And  plead  before  her  God, 
Lest  Ihe  o'erburdened  heart  should  break 
Beneath  thine  heavy  rod. 

4  These  mournful  groans  and  flowing  tears 

Give  my  poor  spirit  ease  ; 
While  every  groan  my  Father  hears. 
And  every  tear  he  sees. 

5  Is  not  some  smiling  hour  at  hand. 

With  peace  upon  its  wings  1 
Give  it,  O  God,  thy  swift  command. 
With  all  the  joys  it  brings. 
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1.    Ann's-     Stpphcas. 

e  design  of  affiiclion.  tavi 

OUR  hearts  are  fastened  to  this  world 

By  strong  and  endless  ties  ; 
And  every  sorrow  cuts  a  string, 

And  m'ges  us  to  rise. 

2  When  God  would  kindly  set  us  free. 
And  earth's  enchantmenlM  end. 
He  takes  the  most  elfectual  way. 
And  Tohs  us  of  a  friend. 

2  II  3  ^ra 
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MAH — HIS    aBBieMATIOM. 

3  Since  vain  all  here,  all  future  v 

Embrace  the  lot  assigned  ; 
HeaveD  wounds  to  heal,  its  frowns  are  J 
friends ; 
Its  Gtrokes  severe,  most  kind. 

4  To  6nal  good,  the  worst  events 

Through  secret  channels  run. 
Finish  for  saints  their  destined  coarse,  ' 
As  'twas  for  saints  begun. 

5  Oh  for  that  summit  of  my  wish 

Whilst  here  I  draw  my  breath, 
The  promise  of  eternal  life, 
A  glorious  smile  in  death ! 

jfjfQ  CM.    Channouth.    Etilm. 

**"  Ikngnaliim.  ctiwi 

O  LORD,  my  best  desire  fulfil, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 

And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  tears  i 

Or  tremble  at  thy  gracious  hand 

That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  1  prize  to  thee  ; 

Who  npver  hast  a  good  wilhlield. 

Or  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 

'iVifnj  nrt  engaged  to  %tai\t  ■, 
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MAN — HIS    RESIGNATION. 

What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  moth ! 

6  But  ah  !  my  inward  spirit  cries. 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway. 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies. 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

A  An  C.  M.     Irish.     AbridgB. 

'*'*'^  Rengnalion.  ha»e 

SUBMISSIVE  to  thy  will,  my  God! 

I  all  to  thee  resign  : 
Bowing  beneath  thy  chasteniDg  rod, 

I  niourn,  but  not  repine. 

2  Why  should  my  foolish  heart  complain, 

When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love 
Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
And  point  to  joya  above  ? 

3  How  short  are  all  my  sufferings  here ! 

How  needful  every  cross ! 
Away,  my  unbelieving  fear. 
Nor  call  my  gain,  my  loss ! 

4  Then  give,  dear  Lord !  or  take  away  i 

I  '11  bless  thy  sacred  name. 
My  Saviour  yesterday,  to-day, 
For  ever,  is  the  same. 


HAN — HIS  RESIGSATIOSr. 

A  e'tX  Ss.  Lambolh. 

^*0\3  R^ig«ntion. 

THE  thoughtsof  my  heart,  they  are  known. 

All  known  to  the  Guide  of  my  youth ; 
He  never  will  leave  me  alone. 

To  question  hia  love  or  his  truth. 
Till  now  he  has  prospered  my  course. 

And  greatly  exceeded  my  prayer. 
And  still  is  the  blessed  resource 

To  which  I  may  ever  repair. 
2  Our  lives  and  our  titnes  are  with  him,  l 

Who  sees  from  the  first  to  the  last ; 
He  raises  my  cup  to  the  brim. 

Or  empties  my  vessel  as  fast. 
His  purpose  and  love  are  the  same. 

Whatever  the  changes  I  find ; 
A  trifle  may  alter  my  frame. 

But  nothing  unsettles  his  mind. 
AR-\  8i3.     Limeficld. 

^**'-*-  Rt3ignalio».  o; 

ENCOURAGE  my  heart  with  thy  smile, 

My  ever  unchengeahte  Friend ; 

Each  season  of  darkness  beguile, 

And  let  me  exult  in  the  end. 

'Z  'Tia  better  to  suffer  and  die 

Beneath  thy  compassionate  rod. 
Than  feel  my  enjoyments  run  high. 
But  never  have  thee  for  my  God. 
1  I  would  not  contend  with  thy  wilt. 
Whatever  that  will  may  decree  ; 
'  oh  may  each  trial  1  feci 
gite  nie  mote  fiv\n\Tj  Vo  \\w«\ 
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— HIB    RESIGNATION. 

a^ffO  0.  M.     ProTidonce.     Bedford, 

ONE  prayer  I  have, — all  prayers  iiione,- 

When  t  am  wholly  Ihine  ; 
Thy  will,  my  God !  thy  will  be  done, 

Aod  let  that  will  be  mine. 

2  All-wise,  Almigbty,  and  All-good  ! 

In  thee  I  firmly  trust. 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3  Is  life  with  many  comforts  crowned. 

Upheld  in  peace  and  health, 
With  dear  affections  twined  around  ? — 
Ijord  !  in  my  time  of  wealth, — 

4  May  I  remember,  that  to  thee 

Whate'er  1  have  I  owe! 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me. 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

5  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoyed. 

When  used  as  talents  lent ; 

Those  talents  only  well  employed. 

When  io  thy  service  spent. 

6  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say. 
The  Lord  is  gracious  still. 

7  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 

Of  nothing  long  possessed  ; 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home, 
For  this  ia  not  my  rest. 


MAN UIB    RESJGNA-nOH. 

8  Write  but  loy  name  upon  ihe  roll 
Of  thy  redeemed  above  ; 
TheD,heartaud  mind,  and  strengtbaadsc 
I  '11  love  thee  for  iky  love. 
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C.  M.    Abridge.     Ludlow. 
Svbmiaion  to  offictiiiii.  v 

Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came. 

And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again. 

And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy. 

And  fondly  call  our  own. 
Are  but  short  favours  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon, 

3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
He  gives,  and,  bleatied  be  hia  name ! 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  ail  our  angry  passions,  then. 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 

Ite  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 

And  every  nturmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
And  we  '11  adore  the  justice,  too, 
'I'hat  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

JT  is  the  Lord — enthroned  in  light. 
Whose  claims  aift  oW  Awwe  -. 
I  3.W 


^^^  MAN^ — HIS    RESIGNATION, 

Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine, 

2  It  is  the  Lord— should  I  distrust. 

Or  contradict  his  will, 
Who  cannot  do  but  what  is  just, 
And  must  be  righteous  still '! 

3  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

4  It  is  the  Lord — who  can  sustain 

Beneath  the  heaviest  load. 
From  whom  assistance  I  obtain 
To  tread  the  thorny  road. 
.5  It  is  the  Lord — ray  covenant  God — 
Thiice  blessed  be  his  name! 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  b 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

6  His  covenant  will  my  soul  defend, 

Should  nature's  self  expire. 
And  the  great  Judge  of  all  descend  M 
In  awful  flames  of  fire, 

7  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built. 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No,  gracious  God!  take  what  thou  wilt, 
To  thee  I  all  resign, 

Mount  Ei)liTa[in. 

E  (allttcd), 
ART  thou  a  child  of  tears, 
Cradled  in  sin  and  woe? 


And  seems  it  hard  thj  vernal  years 
Tew  vernal  joys  can  show  ? 

2  And  fall  the  sounds  of  mirth 
Sad  on  thy  lonely  heart. 

From  all  the  hopes  and  charms  of  earth 
Untimely  called  to  part  ? 

3  Look  here,  and  hold  thy  peace : 
The  Giver  of  all  good, 

Ev'n  from  the  womb  takes  no  releaaa'j 
From  suffering,  tears,  and  blood. 

4  If  thou  wouldat  reap  in  love, 
First  learn  to  sow  in  tears ; 

So  life  a  Iroubled  day  may  prove 
To  bright  and  endless  years. 


MAN— HIS  DECLENSION. 

Af^i  C,  M.    8n1cm.     Stephens. 

*e«J  BaclisUden  incited. 

BACKSLIDING  Israel,  hear  the  voice 

Of  thy  forgiving  God, 
Nor  force  such  goodness  to  exert 

The  terrors  of  ihe  rod. 


2  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "  My  mercy  floi 
An  unexhausted  stream. 
And,  after  all  its  millions  saved, 
Its  sway  is  stiU  awpreme. 
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3  "  One  moment's  wrath,  with  weighty  crush. 

Might  sink  you  quick  to  hell ; 

Yet  mercy  points  the  happy  path. 

Where  life  and  glory  dwell. 

4  "  Own  hut  the  follies  thou  hast  done, 

And  mourn  thy  sins  in  dust ; 
And  soon  thy  trembling  heart  shall  learn 
To  hope,  and  love,  and  trust." 

5  All-gracious  God,  thy  voice  we  own  ; 

And,  prostrate  at  thy  feet. 
Our  souls  in  humble  silence  wait, 

A  pardon  there  to  meet. 
ATLn  G.V^-    Abridge.     Now  Yorlt. 

**J*  Incm-jtaney  regretted.  DODnn.DCB. 

HOW  long  shall  dreams  of  creature  bliss 
Our  flattering  hopes  employ. 

And  mock  our  fond,  deluded  eyes 
With  visionary  joy  ? 

2  Why  from  the  mountains  and  the  hills 

Is  our  salvation  sought, ' 
While  our  eternal  Rock  's  forsook, 
And  Israel's  God  forgot  ? 

3  The  living  spring  neglected  flows 

Full  in  our  daily  view; 
Yet  we,  with  anxious,  fruitless  toil. 
Our  broken  cisterns  hew. 

4  These  fatal  errors,  gracious  God, 

With  gentle  pity  see  : 
To  thee  our  roving  eyes  direct, 
IL        And  fix  our  souls  on  thee. 
■  -^\ 
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Afiii  L.  M.     Bamplon.    PeDiteoce. 

^*^™  Inamitancy  ngretM. 

AH  I  how  deceitful  is  this  heart ! 
How  prone  to  act  the  traitor's  part! 
Professing  to  renounce  the  earth. 
Yet  always  dwelling  on  its  worth. 

2  Oh,  who  that  heard  my  solemn  prayer. 
Would  e'er  suppose  that  sin  was  there  j  1 
Or  think  the  vows  ao  freely  made. 
With  such  reluctance  would  be  paid  .' 

3  But  day  by  day  with  pain  I  find 
Corruption  active  in  my  mind; 
And  most  1  suffer  in  that  hour. 
When  least  I  dread  the  tempter's  pow 

4  O  search  me.  Lord,  and  try  my  heart. 
And  purify  each  inward  part ; 
Nor  let  iniquity  prevail, 
To  make  my  prayer  of  no  avail. 

AKJ(\    ^'  ^-     DrighlhelmXone.    Slepbcni. 
^t^ir  Incomlanty  nyrettad. 

WHY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

My  God,  my  chief  delight .' 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 

With  thee,  no  more  by  night  f 

should  my  foolish  passiong  rove  J  J 
ere  can  such  sweetness  be 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love. 
As  I  have  found  vn  U\ce  '.\ 
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3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savour  of  thy  grace. 
My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  passed, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  [Trifles  of  nature  or  of  art. 

With  fair,  deceitful  charms. 
Intrude  into  my  thoughtless  heart. 
And  thrust  me  from  thy  arms.] 

6  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul, 

That  I  should  leave  thee  so  : 
Where  will  those  wild  afiections  roll 
That  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 

7  [Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus 

In  chase  of  false  delight ; 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross. 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight.] 

8  [Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal. 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul. 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast.] 

Ajfifk  C/.  M.    Devizes.    Arabia. 

^*^"         Complaining  of  spiritutU  sloth.  watts. 

MY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  ? 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do. 

Yet  nothing 's  half  so  dull. 
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l^Jbamr,  and  1^,  mi 
Yet  ve  «bo  hare  ■  htatm  to  obtan 
How  iifgtigmt  we  inie ! 

3  We,  far  wboM  nke  aO  bbI 

And  Stan  their  cosnesnove 
We,  for  whooe  guard  the  ang«l  bands 
Come  fljiog  &om  above ; 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  dowa 

And  laboored  for  our  good. 

How  careUfts  to  secure  that  ciDwn 

He  purchased  with  hk  hlood ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still. 

And  never  act  our  parts  i 
Come,  holji  Dove,  irom  the  heaveulj  hiU, 
And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts. 

6  Then  uhall  our  active  spirits  move. 

Upward  our  souls  shall  rise  ; 
WiLh  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  lova 
We'll  fly  and  take  the  prize. 
Hi.     Lock.    Lambeth. 


I 


461 


TO  the  rest  thou  hast  quitted  so  long, 
Itcturii,  thou  disconsolate  heart  j 


Andc 


ubli 


[■  to  solicit  the  world. 


mpart. 


iteturn  lo  the  Guide  of  thy  youth. 
Thy  Makt^r,  tiiy  Father,  and  Friend  ; 

"'«hold  him  prepared  to  receive 
I'he  child  who  has  dared  to  offend. 
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2  Come,  pause  on  thy  sorrow  awhile. 

And  ask  where  that  sorrow  began ; 
Then  turn  to  thy  former  delights. 

The  noblest  attachments  of  man. 
Return,  the  Redeemer  invites  : 

Too  oft  he  has  sought  thee  before  ; 
But,  lo !  with  unspeakable  grace. 

He  deigns  to  entreat  thee  once  more. 

3  Return,  and  enjoyments  are  thine. 

Too  vast  for  the  heart  to  conceive  ; 
Enjoyments  which  only  belong 

To  those  who  repent  and  believe : 
A  love  which  for  ever  expands, 

Uncieasing  composure  of  heart, 
A  crown  of  unfading  delight. 

And  a  kingdom  which  cannot  depart. 

Aftf^         ^'  M*    Hammond.    Bedford. 

•*^-^^  Departure  regretted,  original. 

DEAR  Jesus,  when  from  deep  distress 

Thy  mercy  set  me  free  ; 
In  all  the  fulness  of  my  heart, 

I  said  "  1 11  follow  thee. 

2  "  I  '11  follow  thee  though  dangers  rise. 

Amidst  a  thousand  foes  ; 
Through  the  perplexities  of  time, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose." 

3  Awhile  my  resolution  held. 

My  fond  attachment  grew  ; 
I  pressed  to  thee  with  all  my  heart, 
And  bade  the  world  adieu. 

2  I  3  aC>5 
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I  4  But  I  have  wandered  from  my  God, 
And  let  my  Saviour  go. 
To  chase  the  vanities  of  time. 
And  find  a  rest  below. 
5  These  vanities  no  longer  charm. 
That  rest  I  cannot  find  ; 
And  once  again  I  bring  to  thee 
An  aching,  anxious  mind. 
.  6  Be  this  at  length  the  auspicious  hour. 
And  this  the  blissful  place, 
When  thou  wilt  manifest  thy  power, 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 
7  Then  shall  I  cleave  to  thee  afresh. 
With  love  unfelt  before, 
And,  with  each  faculty  I  have. 
The  God  of  love  adore. 


O  THOU  !  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; 
2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 
A  wretched  wanderer  mourn : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face, 
Hast  thou  not  said.  Return  ? 
I  3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail. 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ! 
I       Oh  I  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
[  This  only  safe  relrea.1. 
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4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Guide !  my  light ! 

Without  one  cheering  ray ; 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night. 
How  desolate  my  way  ! 

5  Oh  !  shine  on  this  benighted  head. 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

A  ft  A  ^*  ^*    Arabia.    Froyidence. 

^^'^  Longing  to  return,  cowpeb. 

DEAR  Lord,  accept  a  sinful  heart. 

Which  of  itself  complains ; 
And  mourns  with  much  and  frequent  smart. 

The  evil  it  contains. 

2  How  eager  are  my  thoughts  to  roam 

In  quest  of  what  they  love  ! 
But  ah  !  when  duty  calls  them  home. 
How  heavily  they  move ! 

3  O  cleanse  me  in  a  Saviour's  blood. 

Transform  me  by  thy  power. 
And  make  me  thy  beloved  abode. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

Ai\^        ^*  ^*    Ulverston.    Wareham. 

^^^-'^  .    Inconstancy  regretted^  fawcett. 

PITY,  dear  Lord,  thy  feeble  child. 
By  sin  and  Satan  oft  beguiled : 
Daily  to  thee  I  still  return. 
My  own  inconstancy  to  mouxn. 
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f  2  Thou  seest  me  waveriog  to  and  fro, 

And  tossed  with  various  winds  that  bluW)J 
Thou  hast  compassion  for  the  weak. 
The  bruised  reed  thou  wilt  not  break. 

}  O  settle  my  unstable  heart, 
Let  me  not  from  thy  truth  depart. 
Confirm  my  faith,  increase  my  love. 
And  fix  my  heart  on  things  above. 

I  Let  my  whole  soul  united  be, 
By  firmer  ties,  dear  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Let  me,  my  few  remaining  days. 
Be  stedfast  in  thy  work  and  ways. 

■*"^  Incoiutaiicy  regretted.  a 

PERPETUAL  Source  of  light  and  grw 

I         We  hail  thy  sacred  name  : 
Through  every  year's  revolving  round 
Thy  goodness  is  the  same. 
2  On  us,  all  worthless  as  we  are. 
Its  wondrous  mercy  pours ; 
Sure  as  the  heaven's  established  course,  ] 
And  plenteous  as  the  showers. 
3  Inconstant  service  we  repiay. 
And  treacherous  vows  renew  ; 
False  as  the  morning's  scattering  cloud,  ■ 
And  transient  as  the  dew. 


4  Id  flowing  tears  our  guilt  we  mouni. 
And  loud  implore  thy  grace. 
To  bear  our  feeble  footsteps  on 
In  aJJ  thy  righteous  wft'ja- 
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5  Armed  with  this  energy  divine. 

Our  souls  shall  stedfast  move ; 
And  with  increasing  transport  press 
On  to  thy  courts  above. 

6  So  by  thy  power  the  morning  sun 

Pursues  his  radiant  way. 
Brightens  each  moment  in  his  race. 
And  shines  to  perfect  day. 

AfW  C.  M.    Stephens.    Walsall. 

■*^-' '  Desiring  to  return.  anon. 

DEAR  Saviour,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
Call  back  thy  wandering  sheep : 

False  to  my  vows,  like  Peter,  I 
Would  fain,  like  Peter,  weep. 

2  Now  let  me  be  by  grace  restored. 

To  me  thy  mercy  shown ; 
O,  turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

3  Almighty  Prince,  enthroned  above. 

Repentance  to  impart ; 
Grant,  through  the  greatness  of  thy  love. 
The  humble,  contrite  heart. 

4  Give,  what  I  should  have  long  implored, 

A  sense  of  love  unknown ; 
O,  turn  and  look  upon  me,  liOrd, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

AlRlS^         S.  M.    Peckham.    Mansfield.  « 

^^^  Desiring  to  return,  wesley. 

WHEN  shall  thy  love  constrain. 
And  force  me  to  thy  bieasl^. 
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When  shall  my  bouI  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  ? 

2  Ah !  what  avails  my  strife. 
My  wandering  to  and  fro  ? 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  lite. 
And  whither  should  I  go  .' 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  Ireely  move  ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
I  groan  to  be  set  free ; 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
Aud  give  up  all  for  thee. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this. 
Thy  only  love  to  know  ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss. 
No  other  good  below. 

6  My  Life,  my  Portion  thou. 
Thou  all-Bufficient  art; 

My  Hope,  my  heavenly  Treasure,  now 
Enter,  aud  keep  my  heart. 

AilCk  O.  M.    Arabia.    Irlali. 

^■W*'  Tht  atiHict  o/  Gad.  LBEIw 

A  PRESENT  God  is  all  our  strengUi, 

And  all  our  joy  and  hope  ; 
When  he  withdraws,  our  comforts  die. 

And  every  graco  must  dmop. 
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2  He  leaves  us^  and  we  miss  him  not ; 

But  go  presumptuous  on^ 
Till  baffled^  wounded,  and  enslaved. 
We  learn  that  God  is  gone. 

3  And  what,  my  soul,  can  then  remain 

One  ray  of  light  to  give  ? 
Severed  from  him,  their  better  life. 
How  can  his  children  live  ? 

4  Hence,  all  ye  painted  forms  of  joy. 

And  leave  my  heart  to  mourn ; 
I  would  devote  these  eyes  to  tears. 
Till  cheered  by  his  return. 
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A^f\         C.  M.    Sprowston.    Warwick. 

^^^"  Anxious  to  persevere,  ke>vton. 

WHEN  any  turn  from  2ion's  way, 

(Alas,  what  numbers  do !) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  ?" 

2  Ah,  Lord !  with  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 

3  Yet  thou  alone  hast  power,  I  know, 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me ; 
To  whom,  or  whither,  could  I  go. 
If  I  should  turn  from  thee  \ 

31\ 
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4  Beyond  a  doubt  1  rest  assured 

Thou  art  the  Christ  of  God ; 
Who  hast  eternal  life  secured 
By  promisB  and  by  hlood. 

5  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest, 

And  bid  my  fears  depart : 
No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blessed, 

And  satisfy  iny  heart. 
A'yt  L.  M.    Old  lOOOi.     Bftmpton. 

*•  *■  Exliorted  to perievert.  khi 

O  ISRAEL!  (o  thy  tents  repair; 

Why  thus  secure  on  hostile  ground  ? 
Thy  Lord  commands  thee  to  beware ; 

For  many  foes  thy  camp  surround. 

2  The  trumpet  gives  a  martial  strain  : 

O  Israel !  gird  thee  for  the  fight. 
Arise,  the  combat  to  maintain  ; 
Arise,  and  put  thy  foes  to  flight. 

3  Oh,  sleep  not  thou  as  others  do  : 

Awake,  be  vigilant,  be  brave. 
The  coward,  and  the  sluggard  too. 
Must  wear  the  fetters  of  the  slave. 

4  A  nobler  lot  is  cast  for  thee ; 
A  crown  awaits  thee  in  the  skies. 

With  such  a  hope,  shall  Israel  flee. 
And  yield,  through  weariness,  the  pru 

5  No !  though  a  careless  world  repoae 

In  fatal  slumbers  through  life's  day, 
Israel,  prepared  for  victory,  goes. 
And  bears  the  gloiiovis  ^tiie  away. 
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6.     Daitford.    AmsleTdnm. 
Chriatian  aapiration,  AF 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings. 

Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things. 

Towards  heaven  thy  native  place  : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  ahove. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course  ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun  ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  that 's  bom  of  God 

PahtB  to  view  his  glorious  face. 
Upwards  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  hia  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn. 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies  : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  our  sorrows  left  below. 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

^"JO       S.  M.     Hopkins.    Bradley  Church. 
*•**  Desire  lo  persevere,     doddhihoc  (alien 

MY  Saviour,  I  am  thine. 
By  everlasting  bands : 
My  heart,  my  soul,  I  would  resign 
Entirely  to  thy  haods. 

3  K  -i"^ 
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2  To  thee  I  still  would  cleave 
With  ever -growing  zeal ; 

Let  millioas  tempt  me  Christ  to  leave. 
They  never  shall  prevail. 

3  His  Spirit  shall  unite 

My  sou!  to  him,  my  Head ; 

Shall  form  me  to  hia  image  bright. 

And  teach  his  path  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  my  soul  divide 
From  this  abode  of  clay  ; 

But  love  shall  keep  me  near  his  side 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 
What  should  remain  to  fear  \ 

If  he  in  heaven  hath  fixed  his  throne. 
He'll  fix  his  members  there. 


FATHER  of  peace,  and  God  of  love, 

We  own  thy  power  to  save  ; 
That  power  by  which  our  Saviour  rose 

Victorious  o'er  the  gi-ave. 

2  We  triumph  in  that  Saviour's  name, 

Still  watchful  for  our  good ; 
Who  brought  the  eternal  covenant  down. 
And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

3  So  may  the  Spirit  seal  our  souls, 

And  mould  them  to  thy  will ; 

Our  treacherous  hearts  no  more  sh 

But  keep  thy  covenart.  aVlU. 
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4  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength, 

And  press  with  vigour  on, 
Till  full  perfection  crown  our  hopes. 

And  fix  us  near  thy  throne, 
^we  S.  M.    Peckham.     Shitland. 

■*  •  "  Safely  in  Gad.     Peal.  csxv.  w,i 

FIRM  and  unmoved  are  they 
That  rest  their  souls  on  God  ; 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt. 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground. 

So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  chastising  stroke, 

Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  deep, 
Its  fury  shall  he  broke. 

4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  those 
Whose  faith  and  pious  fear. 

Whose  hope,  and  love,  and  every  grace, 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 
Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 

The  God  of  Israel  will  support 
His  children,  lest  they  faint. 
(j       But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 

We  must  expect  our  portion  there, 

Where  bolder  sinners  dwell, 

2  K  2  -AT^ 
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L.  M.    Gloucester.    Truio. 
The  Chriaian  war/art. 

STAND    up,  my  bouI,  shake  off  thy  feai 
Aod  gird  the  gospel  armour  on ; 

March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy. 
Where  thy  great  Captain-Saviour'sgi 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ;  ' 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  tne  cross. 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  roi 

3  [What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  ragl 

And  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite. 
Eternal  chains  confine  him  down 
To  lierj'  deeps  and  endless  night. 

4  What  though  thine  Inward  lusts  rebel, 

'Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life; 
The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 

Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife  j 

5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate  ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 

And  ghttering  robes  for  conquerors  « 
G  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 

And  triumph  in  Almighty  grace. 
While  alt  the  armies  of  the  skies 

Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praisv. 

^•»  •  J'f^^  (JUriatiam  race 

AWAKE, our  souls;  away, our  fears. 
Let  every  liein\j\mg  ihougbt  begone  ; 
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Awttite,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  oa. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint  i 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  eaint. 

3  Thee,  mighty  God  !  whose  matchlesa  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring. 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply  ; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  ahode ; 

On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 

Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 


AWAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigour  on  : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  teal. 

And  an  immortal  crown. 

1  \  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  ihee  in  full  survey  : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way, 
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E3  'Tis  God's  all-aQimatiDg  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye : 
I  4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright. 
Which  shftU  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths,  and  nionarchs'  gen 
Shalt  blend  in  common  dust. 
Is  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee. 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
1  'II  lay  my  honours  down. 
AfJCk     C.  M.    Ebennzer  New.    Nehcmiitfa. 

AWAKE,  my  drowsy  soul,  awake, 
And  view  the  threatening  scene ; 
I       Legions  of  foes  encamp  around, 
I  And  Ireachery  lurks  within. 

'■   S  'Tis  not  this  mortal  life  alone 
These  enemies  assail ; 
All  thine  eternal  hopes  are  lost, 
If  their  attempts  prevail. 

3  Now  to  the  work  of  God  awake. 

Behold  thy  Master  near ; 

The  various,  arduous  task  pursue 

With  vigour  and  with  fear. 

4  The  awful  register  goes  on, 

The  account  will  surely  come. 
And  opening  day,  or  closing  night. 
May  be&t  me  to  m^  doom. 
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5  Tremendous  thought !  how  deep  it  strikes  I 
Yet  like  a  dream  it  flies. 
Till  God's  own  voice  the  slumbers  chase 
From  these  deluded  eyes. 

Aiif\      ^-  M.     Olford.    Cambridge  New. 

*^"  Ths  ChriaHan  pilgrimage.  wiirs. 

LORD  !  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 

That  yields  us  no  supply  ! 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 

Nor  streams  of  living  joy  ! 

2  But  pricking  thorns  through  all  the  ground. 

And  mortal  poisons  grow. 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  found 
With  dangerous  waters  ilow. 

3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  ahode 

Lies  through  this  horrid  land ; 
Lord !  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road. 
And  run  at  thy  coraniaiid. 

4  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze. 

But  we  march  upward  still ! 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 
And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

5  [See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates. 

Inviting  uB  to  come  1 
There  Jesus  the  forerunner  waits. 
To  welcome  travellers  home  !] 

6  There  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit. 
And  wilh  transporting  joys  recount 
The  labours  of  our  feet, 
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7  [No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  o 
Nor  trifles  vex  o 


:  tongut 


Infinite  grace  shall  be  our  song, 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear,] 
.  8  Eternal  glories  to  the  King 

That  brought  us  safely  through, 

Our  tongues  shall  never  ceafie  to  sing. 
And  endless  praise  renew. 
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OUR  country  is  Immanuel's  ground, 

We  seek  that  promised  soil ; 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts. 

While  strangers  here  we  toil. 
'  2  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod. 

We  bear  the  croas  he  bore  ; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet. 

His  temples  pierced  before. 
I  3  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow. 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears  ; 
Yet  nought  but  heaven  our  hopes  can  raifli 

And  nought  but  sin  our  fears. 

AQ9  '^"''    (^">^-   Alia. 

JESUS,  at  thy  command 

II  launch  into  the  deep  ; 
And  leave  niy  native  land, 
^  Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep  : 
I''or  thee  1  fain  would  all  resign. 
And  sail  to  heaven  viilK  thee  and  thine 
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2  By  faith  I  see  the  land. 
The  port  of  endless  rest : 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand. 
And  fly  to  Jesus'  breast ! 

Oh  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more ! 

3  \\'hene'er  becalmed  1  lie. 
And  storms  forbear  to  toss. 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  slill  nigh. 
Lest  I  should  suffer  loss  ; 

For  more  the  treacherous  calm  I  dread. 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head. 

4  Come,  heavenly  wind,  and  blow 
A  prosperous  gale  of  grace. 

To  waft  from  all  below 
To  heaven,  my  destined  place  ! 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  I  'II  find. 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

^QO     8.  7.  i.    Jordmi.     Houiseau'B  DreBm. 

^^  The  heavenly  pilifTim.  ouva« 

GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 

I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty. 

Hold  ine  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  thio\)Lg\\  •, 
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Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  Btrength  and  shield. 
3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxioua  fears  subside : 
Death  of  deaths,  and  hell's  destructioD, , 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

AQA         H.l.i.     Roussenu.    Mariaen. 
*0*  j-Ae  ChrUtian  pilgrim. 

LEAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us. 
For  we  have  no  help  hut  thee  ; 
Yet  possessing 
Every  hlessing. 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us. 

All  our  weakness  thou  dost  know  ; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  ue. 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  ; 

Lone  and  dreary, 

Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  thou  didst  go. 

3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavemy  joy ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  ; 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
iVofhing  can  out  pence  deetrtiy, 
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JOe  e.  9,  6.    Praiie.    Leach. 

HOW  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot ! 

How  free  from  anxious  care  and  thought. 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear  ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell. 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 

He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair. 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  abiding  home  : 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay. 
And  angels  beckon  me  away. 

And  Jesus  bida  me  come. 

3  I  come,  thy  servant,  Lord,  replies, 
I  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies, 

And  claim  ray  heavenly  rest : 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end. 
Now,  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  lo  thy  breast ! 

Afifi       C.  M.     FoUetl.     Ciunbridge  New. 
-*■  liaottxd  lopetMvere.  wittb. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ; 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  swam  through  bloody  ae^is^. 


!   PERSE  T  BRA  NCK. 

3  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord  ! 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  bj  thy  word. 

4  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


YE  virgin  souls,  arise. 

With  all  the  dead  awake  ; 

Unto  salvation  wise, 

Oil  in  your  vessels  take : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry. 
Behold  your  heavenly  Bridegroom  nig] 
i       He  conies,  he  comes  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar, 

And  take  to  glory  all 

Who  fit  for  glory  are : 
Make  ready  for  your  free  reward ; 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord, 
i      Ye  that  have  here  received 

The  unction  from  above. 

And  in  his  spirit  lived, 

And  thirsted  for  his  love  ; 
Jesus  shall  claim  you  for  his  bride : 
Rejoice  with  all  the  sanctified. 
4      Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trampel'a  welcoiae  sound ; 
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To  see  our  Lord  appear, 
May  we  be  watching  found  ; 
Enrobed  in  righteousness  divine. 
In  which  the  bride  shall  ever  shine. 


O  GOD  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led ! 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace. 

God  of  our  fathers !  be  the  God 

Of  their  succeeding  race, 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  ua  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And,  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore. 
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M.     Neliemiali.     Wnrwic 
The  pilgrim's  prospect. 

AWAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 
And  raise  your  voices  higVi  ■, 
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kAwake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love, 
That  shows  salvation  nigh, 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies  ; 
Each  moment  brings  it  near  : 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day  ! 
Welcome  each  closing  year  ! 

Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run. 

Nor  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glorirs  stand  reveuled 

To  our  admiring  eyes. 

Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course  ; 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 

Ye  bring  eternal  day. 


FROM  Egypt  lately  come. 
Where  death  and  darkness  reign. 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 


I 
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Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 

Hallelujah ! 
We  are  on  bur  way  to  God, 


To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 
We  haste  with  songs  of  joy, 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found. 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 

Hallelujah ! 
We  are  on  our  wa^  lo  OoA. 
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i       There  s'm  and  sorrow  cease. 
And  evei-y  conflict 's  o'er. 
There  we  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace. 
And  never  hunger  more. 

Hallelujah  ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

1  There,  in  celestial  strains. 
Enraptured  myriads  sing; 

There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns, 
For  God  himself  is  King. 

Hallelujah ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 
J       We  soon  shall  join  the  throng. 
Their  pleasures  we  shall  share. 
And  sing  ihe  everlasting  song 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 

Hallelujahl 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

C.  M.     BioomagroTB.     Arabia. 
Praiae  for  perst  venatce, 
HOW  rich  thy  favours,  God  of  grace 

How  various  and  divine  ! 
Full  as  the  ocean  they  are  poured. 
And  bright  as  heaven  they  shine. 

2  He  to  eternaJ  glory  calls, 

And  leads  the  wondrous  way 
To  his  own  palace,  where  he  reigns 
In  uncreated  day. 

3  Jesus,  the  herald  of  his  love. 
Displays  the  radiant  priie, 
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And  shows  the  purchase  of  his  blood 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  He  perfects  what  his  hand  begins. 

And  stone  on  stone  he  lays  ; 
Till  fair  and  firm  the  building  rise, 
A  temple  In  his  praise. 

5  The  songs  of  everlasting  years 

That  mercy  shall  attend, 
Which  leads,  through  sulTerings  of  an  hour. 

To  joys  that  never  end. 
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Hammond.    OcimiLn  HjmD. 
TTie  pilffrim'i  40rig,  CE. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey  sweetly  sing : 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways ! 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Foes  are  round  us,  but  we  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  : 
Jesus,  God's  exalted  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

4  Onward,  then,  we  gladly  press 
Through  this  earthly  wilderness. 
Only,  Lord,  our  Leader  be, 
Aaa  we  still  will  ?oVlci>«  thee. 
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ylQQ  CM.    Deyizes.    Piety. 

^*-*^^  Thp  glory  of  the  tpord,  cowpeh. 

A  GLORY  gilds  the  sacred  page^ 

Majestic  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 

It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

2  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise. 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view. 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

ACkA  ^'  ^'    Evans's.     Frome. 

■**^  ■*  The  excellency  of  the  word.  steele. 

FATHER  of  mercies !  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
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^KS  Heie  the  lair  tree  of  knowledge  grows,  I 

^^P          And  yields  a.  free  repast ;  I 

^H      Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows  U 

^H           Invite  the  longing  taste.  ^ 

^H  4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice  M 

^^B          Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ;  M 

^H      And  life  and  everlasting  joys  I 

^H         Attend  the  blissful  sound.  ■ 

^^V5  Oh  may  these  heavenly  pages  be  I 

^H          My  ever  dear  delight !  fl 

^H      And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see,  I 

^V          And  still  increasing  light !  I 

6  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord  !  ■ 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ;  ■ 

Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word,  I 

And  view  my  Saviour  there !  I 

ACkl^        L.  M.    DeDLigh.    New  Sabtntb.  I 

Psal.  xix.  wutfl 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord,  ■ 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines;  I 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word,  M 

We  read  thy  name  io  fairer  lines.  '^ 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  tight,  ' 

And  nights  and  days,  thy  power  confess  £3 

But  the  blessed  volume  thou  bait  writ  | 

L      Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace.  ■ 

Sun,  moon,  and  slars  convey  thy  praise  I 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stoodfl 

So  when  thy  truth  begun  its  race,  I 

/(  touched  and  ijlanced  ou.  every  land.  I 
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4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  runj 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 

In  souls  reuewed,  and  sins  forgiven  : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 


LADEN  with  guilt  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
A  nd  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears 

But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  griefs  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  [This  is  the  geld  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown  ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin  ; 
Here  tne  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein.^ 


I 
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I    EXCELLENCE. 


»  Thia  is  the  judge  tliat  ends  the  strife 
Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  O  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

I         My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 


LET  everlasting  glories  crown 

Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down. 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 
I  2  [What  if  we  trace  the  globe  around, 
I  And  seftrch  from  Britain  to  Japan, 

I      There  shall  be  no  religion  found 
I  So  just  to  God,  BO  safe  for  man.] 

rS  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 
[  Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon  ; 

With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks. 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 
'  4  How  well  thy  blessed  Iruths  agree! 
I  How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands ! 

Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be ! 

How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands! 
6  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 
L  Assaull  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 

■     1  'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies,  ■ 

m      And  bind  the  gospeX  \a  ta^j  WmV..         ■ 
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L.  M.     Portugal.     Old  lOOlh. 
Prop/ieey  and  impiralian. 

'TWAS  by  an  order  from  ihe  Lord 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word  ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire. 
And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly  iire. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought 

Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought  ; 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath, 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

3  Great  God  !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book  ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see,      '  ' 
And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind, 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  ; 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

**'  •^  GoJ  glorified  in  Me  goipel.  ■> 

THE  Lord,  descending  from  above. 

Invites  his  children  near  ; 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  boundless  love,  ] 

Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wondrous  frame, 
Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue  ; 
A  thousaad  angels  learn  thy  name 
Beyond  whate'er  they  knew. 
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1 3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines. 
Thy  wonders  here  we  trace ; 
Wisdom  through  all  the  mystery  shines*  I 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
4  The  law  its  beat  obedience  owes 
To  our  incarnate  God  ; 
And  thy  revenging  justice  showi 
Its  honours  in  his  blood. 
I  5  But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  grace 
Our  warmer  thoughts  employs, 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  brighter  rayi 
And  more  exalts  our  joys. 


THE  law  commands,  and  makes  us  knw 

■        What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe ; 
But  'tis  Ihe  gospel  must  reveal 
Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  his  will. 
2  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin, 

And  shows  how  vile  our  hearts  have  beett^ 
Only  the  gospel  can  express 
Forgiving  love  and  cleansing  grace. 

13  What  curses  doth  the  law  denounce 
Against  the  man  that  fails  but  once  ! 
But  in  the  gospel  Christ  appears, 
Pardoning  the  guilt  of  numerous  years. 
4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law  ; 
h'ly  to  the  hope  the  gospel  gives  ; 
The  man  thai  tiuats  t\\e  vtoTaig*  Uvm. 
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LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice; 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I  '11  read  the  histories  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight. 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove. 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown. 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  liea. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have. 

It  mates  our  sorrows  blessed  ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

'trtO  ^'  *"■     Stephens.     Arabia. 

^^^  EieeUcticy  of  the  «<ord.  iNon. 

THOU  only  Source  of  true  delight, 

Whom  I  unseen  adore  ; 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight. 

That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines. 

But  in  thy  sacred  word 

I  read  in  fairer,  brighter  lines, 

My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3  'Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop. 

And  sins  and  sorrows  rise, 
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Thy-love  with  cheerful  heams  of  hope 
My  fainting  heart  supplies. 

4  But  ah  !  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene 

Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain  ; 
My  gloomy  fears  rise  dark  between. 
And  I  again  complain. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light, 

O  come  with  blissful  ray; 
Break  radiant  through  the  shades  of  ui(^t,' 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Are  only  known  above. 
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THUS  saith  the  wisdom  of  the  Lord, 
"  Blessed  is  the  man  that  hears  my  word 
Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates. 
And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 
I  "  The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtain 
Immortal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain  ; 
Immortal  life  is  his  reward  ;  |l 

Life  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 
3  "  But  the  vile  wretch  that  flies  firom  in«  | 
I      Doth  his  own  souY  au  "wivwj  % 
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Fools  that  against  my  grace  rebel 
Seek  death,  and  love  the  road  to  hell." 


504 


C.  M.     Arabis.     Gamsborougli. 
SalvBtioii  in  tie  leayd. 

CHRIST  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theme; 


Thei 


8  that  we  speak 
Arc  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem. 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savour  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath ; 
Bat  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down. 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain. 

In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 

And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain, 

K/\K        L.  M.      Ulversfon.    Doveradale. 

'-""^         The  inurard  milaaa  (o  the  gospel.  waite. 

QUESTIONS  and  doubts  be  heard  noniore, 

Let  Christ  and  joy  be  all  our  theme  ; 
His  Spirit  seals  his  gospel  sure. 
To  every  soul  that  trusts  in  him. 
2  Jesus,  thy  witness  speaks  within  ; 
The  mercy  which  thy  words  reveal 
Refines  the  heart  from  sense  and  sin, 
1  celestial  aea.\. 


r 

I 


WORD    OF    GOD — ITS    SALVATION. 

'Tis  God's  illimitable  hand 

That  moulds  and  foims  the  heart  anei 
Blasphemers  can  no  more  withstand, 

But  bow,  and  own  thy  doctrine  true. 

4  The  guilty  wretch  that  trusts  thy  blood 
Finds  peace  and  pardon  at  the  cross ;  . 

The  sinful  soul,  averse  to  God, 

Believes  and  loves  his  Maker's  laws. 

5  Learning  and  wit  may  cease  their  Hlrife,  J 
When  miracles  with  glory  shine  ; 

The  voice  that  calls  the  dead  to  life 
Must  be  almighty  and  divine. 

Rfifl  C.  M.    AsWey.    WsrwiiA. 

V\J\9  Salvation. 

SALVATION!  O  the  joyful  sound  ! 

'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 

A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ;  ^ 

But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

S/^n*       C.  M.     Misiionftry.    SlADglilon. 
**"  •  Salcation  dttired. 

SALVATION!  O  melodious  sound 
To  wretched  dying  men  ! 
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Salvation,  that  from  God  proceeds, 
And  leads  to  God  again  ! 

2  Rescued  from  hell's  eternal  gloom, 

From  fiends,  and  tires,  and  chains  : 
Kaised  to  a  paradise  of  bliss. 
Where  love  and  glory  reigns  ! 

3  But  oh  !  may  a  degenerate  soul, 

Sinful  and  weak  as  mine, 
Presume  to  raise  a  trembling  eye 
To  blessings  so  divine ! 

4  The  lustre  of  so  bright  a  bliss 

My  feeble  heart  o'erbears ; 
And  unbelief  almost  perverts 
The  promise  into  tears. 

5  My  Saviour-God,  no  voice  but  thine 

These  dying  hopes  can  raise : 

Speak  thy  salvation  to  my  soul. 

And  turn  its  tears  to  praise. 

6  My  Saviour-God,  this  broken  voice 

Transported  shall  proclaim. 

And  call  on  all  the  angelic  harps 

To  sound  so  sweet  a  name. 

K/IU         L.  M.    DcnbEeh.    MonmoulK 

""^        Sali,atio,,  by  Christ.     Ps»1.  Ixxxv.  iv.vrr 

SALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 

The  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  l.or<l ; 

And  grace  descending  from  on  high 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shaU  aKoTOl. 
i?  M  2  'i'-V.^ 
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I  2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met. 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  dowa 
heaven  ! 
By  his  obedience  so  complete 

Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  given.  J 
'  3  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again ; 
And  heavenly  influence  hless  the  grouiM 
III  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 
4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 
Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  morejj 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  rot 
£/\Q      CM.    ArlinsloD.     Greit  Milton. 

SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 

The  brazen  serpent  high, 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease. 

The  camp  forbore  to  die, 
!  "  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour. 

And  live,"  the  prophet  cries  ; 
But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure. 

When  Faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  bung. 

High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns : 
Here  sinners,  by  the  old  serpent  stung,  . . 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives ; 
The  Jew  beholds  the  glorious  hope, 
The  expiring  GenliVe  Vivft», 
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tJH/  The  poaer  of  the  gotpel.  watts. 

THIS  is  the  word  oi'  truth  and  love. 
Sent  to  the  nations  from  above ; 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind  ; 

This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 
Restore  the  ruined  creature,  man. 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive. 
Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live  : 

Dry  bones  are  raised  and  clothed  afresh. 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  turned  to  flesh. 

4  [Where  Satan  reigned  in  shades  of  night 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light ; 
Our  lusts  its  wondrous  power  controls. 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls.] 

5  [LiouB  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb ; 

While  the  wild  world  esteems  it  strange, 
Gaze,  and  admire,  but  hate  the  change.] 

U  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew. 
Let  sinners  ga-ie  and  hate  me  too ! 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

e-j  1         L.  M.    Now  Courf.    Wurehsni. 

BEHOLD  the  blind  their  sight  receive ; 
Behold  the  dead  awake  aadiive*, 

2  M  :i  W\ 
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The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  tho  lam 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name,  j 

2  Thus  doth  the  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  missioa  of  the  Son  ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross.  ^ 

3  He  dies;  the  heavens  in  mourning  stoc 
He  rises,  and  appears  a  God  1 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 


Non 


e  to  bleed,  i 


£  to  die 


4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  njy  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 


eii^   C.  M.     Condescenaiun.    Grate  House. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  ! 

Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains  I 
And  tiatan  binds  our  captive  minds 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there 's  a  voice  of  sovereign  ^ntCA'fl 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word: 

"  Ho  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come. 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  almijjhty  call. 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord ; 
O  hi-tp  my  unbeVief  \ 
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4  [To  the  dear  fouotain  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  1  fly  ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spolted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  Stretch  out  thine  arm,  victorious  King! 

My  reigning  sins  subdue  ; 
Drive  the  old  dragon  from  hia  seat. 
With  all  his  hellish  crew.] 

6  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 

On  ihy  kind  arms  I  fall  ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 
My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

K"!  *>  C.  M.     Salem.    Providence. 

^*'-'  Sahation  in  Christ.  ,,„ 

DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 

My  Jesus  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love. 

Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

The  Father  smiles  again ; 

'Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 

The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see. 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 
His^race  removes  my  sins. 
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I  5  While  Jews  on  Iheir  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 

I  love  the  incarnate  mystery. 

And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

S^XA  C.  M.    Nalivity.     Nehemiati. 

COME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God, 

With  new  melodious  songs  ; 
Come,  tender  to  almighty  grace 

The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 
I  2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 

To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 
With  a  revenging  rod ; 

No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 
And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 

When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came. 
And  brought  salvation  down. 
\  5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wouuda^l 
And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name. 
And  you  shall  never  die. 
I  C  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 
Accept  thine  offered  grace ; 
tVe  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  luve. 
And  give  the  Father  i^towc. 
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FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  shine  ! 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise  ! 
Known  through  the  earth  hy  thousand  signs. 

By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power. 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill. 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still, 

3  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rehellious  worms. 
Our  soids  are  filled  with  awe  divine 
To  see  what  God  performs, 

4  When  sinners  break  the  Father's  laws. 

The  dying  Son  atones; 
Oh  the  dear  mysteries  of  his  cross. 
The  triumph  of  his  groans  ! 

5  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains  ; 
Sweet  cheruhs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6  O  may  I  bear  some  bumble  part 

In  that  immortal  song  ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 
ff -i  f*  L.  M.  Ulverstoii.  Old  ICWlh. 
"-*-"  Saitalion  in  tAc  gotpd.  WAIIB. 

WHAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do 

That  seeks  relief  for  all  hia  vioet 
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f      Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  find     i 
I      Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind  ? 

I  2  How  shall  we  get  our  Crimea  forgiven  '! 
I       Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heaven  ?  | 

I       Can  soula  all  o'er  defiled  with  sin 
I       Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  clea; 

I  3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 

I  Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh  ; 

I  'Tis  there  such  power  and  glory  dwell 

I  As  save  rebellious  souls  from  hell.               i 

I  4  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope 

I  That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up  t 

I  We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 

1  And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord,                  ' 

5  Should  vile  blasphemers  with  disdain         ^ 
Pronounce  the  truths  of  Jesus  vain, 
1  '11  meet  the  scandal  and  the  shame, 
And  sing  and  triumph  in  his  name, 

K-|/y  L.  M.    Wnroham.    Old  lOOlh. 

*'-'-■  Ood-i  truth  unchangtabU.  wa»1 

HOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God  I 

But  everlasting  is  thy  love, 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lonl 

Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace  ; 
Eternal  power  perTormB  the  word. 
And  fills  all  heaven  vilW  «iv11«sb  ^muj 

4m 
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3  Amidst  temptations  sharp  and  long. 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies  ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 
While  tempests  blow  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 

A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hope 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood. 

tJlO  Excellency  of  Ihe  gospel.  heddoj 

GOD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 
'Tis  here  his  richest  mercy  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here  Jesus  in  ten  thousand  ways 
His  sou  I- attracting  charms  displays. 
Recounts  his  poverty  and  pains. 
And  tells  his  love  in  melting  strains. 

3  Wisdom  its  dictates  bete  imparts, 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts ; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live. 
It  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

4  Our  raging  passions  it  controls. 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  souls  ; 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view. 
And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through. 

5  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  my  hpart  and  near  my  eye ; 
Till  life's  last  hour  my  soul  engage, 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage. 
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PL"!  Q      ^'  '^''     I'oversdnle,    Fordingbridge. 
"-'-•'  fiali-aCioH  magnijied. 

GOD  of  salvation,  we  adore 
Thy  saving  love,  thy  saving  power  ; 
And  to  our  utmost  stretch  of  thought 
Hail  the  redemption  thou  hast  wrought,  1 

2  Perish  each  thought  of  human  pride  : 
Let  God  alone  be  magnified  ; 

His  glory  let  the  heavens  resouud, 
Shouted  from  earth's  remotest  hound, 

3  Saints,  who  his  full  salvation  know, 
Saints,  who  hut  taste  it  here  below. 
Join  every  angel's  voice  to  raise 
Continued,  never-ending  praise, 

CO  A        C.  M.    FiDvidenee.     New  York. 
"  Ckooiing  the  wai/  of  salvation. 

Piul,  exit.  1 

THOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  to  obey  thy  won 
And  suffers  no  delay, 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth. 

And  glory  in  ray  choice ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 

Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes  ; 
Thence  1  derive  my  daily  strength, 
j4nd  there  my  comfort  lies. 
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4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways. 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

O  save  thy  servant.  Lord ; 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place ; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

ee)1       C.  M.     StauEhtoD.     Milboum  Pun. 
"^  *-  The  importance  of  religion.  fa,1 

RELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below  ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn. 


a  sovereign 


virtue  km 


2  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom  ; 
'Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age. 
Or  for  the  awful  tomb. 

3  Oh  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  my  Redeemer's  throne ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued 
His  government  to  own. 

4  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love. 

Be  joined  with  godly  fear  ; 
And  all  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

5  Let  lively  hope  my  soul  inspire; 

Let  warm  affections  rise ; 
And  may  I  wait  with  strong  desire 
To  mount  above  the  skies, 

2  N  ^^i^ 
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WORD  OF   GOD ITS  8 

eaa  L.  M.    Bnmplan. 

POOR  mortals,  blind  and  weak,  below 
Pureue  the  phantom  blisa  in  vain  ; 

The  world 's  a  wilderness  of  woe, 
And  life  a  pilgrimage  of  pain. 

2  Till  mild  religion  from  above 

Descends,  a  sweet,  engaging  form, 
The  messenger  of  heavenly  love, 
The  bow  of  promise  in  a  etorni. 

3  Then  guilty  passions  wing  their  flight. 

Sorrow,  remorse,  affliction  cease ; 
Religion's  yoke  is  soft  and  light. 

And  all  her  paths  are  paths  of  peace.   I 

4  Ambition,  pride,  revenge,  depart. 

And  folly  flies  her  chastening  rod  ; 
She  makes  the  humble,  contrite  heart 
A  temple  of  the  living  God. 

5  Beyond  the  narrow  vale  of  time, 

Where  bright  celestial  agea  roll. 
To  scenes  eternal,  scenes  sublime, 
She  points  the  way,  and  leads  the 

6  At  her  approach  the  grave  appears 

The  gate  of  paradise  restored; 

Her  voice  the  watching  cherub  hears, 

And  drops  his  double-flaming  sword. 

7  Baptized  with  her  renewing  lire. 

May  we  the  crown  of  glory  gain  ; 
Rise  when  the  host  of  heaven  expire. 
And  reign  with  God,  for  ever  reign. 
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eC^O  L.  M.     Berwick,    rorlugnl. 

*'^*'     Salvation  brought  near  bt/  Chri. 

AND  is  salvation  brought  so  near. 
Where  sinful  men  expiring  lie  ? 

Triumph,  my  soul,  the  sound  to  hear, 

And  fihout  it  joyoua  to  the  sky.  ' 

2  I  ask  not,  who  lo  heaven  shall  scale. 

That  Christ  the  Saviour  thence  may  come; 
Or  who  earth's  inmost  depths  assail. 
To  bring  him  from  the  dreary  tomli, 

3  From  heaven  on  wings  of  love  he  flew. 

And  Conqueror  from  the  tomb  he  sprung ; 
My  heart  believes  the  witness  true. 
And  dictates  to  my  faithful  tongue. 

4  I  sing  salvation  brought  so  near. 

No  more  on  earth  expiring  lie  ; 
I  teach  the  world  my  joys  to  hear. 
And  shout  them  to  the  echoing  sky. 
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JEHOVAH  speaks  !  let  Israel  hear ; 
Let  all  the  earth  rejoice  and  fear. 
While  God's  eternal  Son  proclaims 
His  sovereign  honours  and  his  names. 

"  1  am  the  last,  and  I  the  first. 
The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  just ; 
There 's  none  beside  pretends  to  show 
Such  justice  and  salvation  too. 

2  N  2  -^W 


J  ''  In  me  alone  shall  men  confess 
Lies  all  their  strength  and  righteousness  ; 
But  such  as  dare  despise  my  name, 
I  '11  clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 

[  "  In  me,  the  Lord,  shall  all  the  seed 
Of  Israel  from  their  sins  be  freed, 
And,  by  their  shining  graces,  prove 
Their  interest  in  my  pardoning  love," 


BLESSEDare  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
•i       The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 

t  Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  Burround. 
Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirita  up 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn, 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 
Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns. 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

COZJ  CM.    Abridge.    Ann's. 

^^^J  Salealian  in  Ckral.  ^ 

HOW  is  our  nature  spoiled  by  bid  ! 
Yet  nature  ne'er  hath  found 

hThe  way  to  make  thi 
Or  he&l  the  painful  wound 
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2  In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 

By  methods  of  our  own  : 
Jesus,  there  's  nothing  but  thy  hlootl 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne, 

3  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 

Impress  our  souls  with  dread  ; 
If  Gotl  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw. 
It  strikes  our  spirits  dead. 

4  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice 

Hath  answered  these  demands ; 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Came  down  by  Jesus'  hands. 

5  Here  all  the  ancient  types  agree. 

The  altar  and  the  lamb  ; 
And  prophets  in  their  visions  see 
Salvation  through  his  name. 

6  'Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord, 

'Tia  on  thy  cross  we  rest: 
For  ever  be  thy  love  adored. 
Thy  name  for  ever  blessed. 
See  aloo  Christ— iiis  work.    Man— ins  faith. 
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THE  WORD— rrS  GRACE. 

L.  M.     Weynjoulh  New.    Doversdale. 

The  grace  of  Christ.  wj 

BURIED  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  light ; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  bliud. 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mu\i. 
2  t)    3  \Vi 


THK  WORD ITS    GRACit. 

I S  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears. 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears ; 
Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress. 
And  sing,  "  The  Lord  our  Righteousnesi.^ 

I  3  OurVery  frame  is  mixed  with  sin; 
His  Spirit  makes  our  natures  clean  ; 
Such  virtues  from  his  suiferings  flow. 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too. 

[  4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains ; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 
5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 

Grate,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousnessa 

Thou  art  our  mighty  all,  and  we 

Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  lo  thee. 

f  AQ     S.  M.     Cisnbruak.     Btadluy  Cliuicl). 
O^O  grace  cekbraled.  mdd 

GRACE,  'tis  a  charming  sound! 
I  Harmonious  to  ihe  ear! 

I       Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  bear. 
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Grace  first  cotitrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  Ihat  grace  display. 

Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

Grace  first  inscribed  my  name 

In  God's  eternal  book  ; 
'Twaa  gte,ce  that  gave  me  to  (he  Lamb, 

Who  alt  my  Borrows  tooV. 
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THE    WOKD — ITS   ORACE.  ^ 

4  Grace  led  my  roving  feet  'tW  fl 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

5  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray. 
And  made  my  eyes  o'erflow ; 

'Twas  grace  which  kept  me  to  this  day, 

And  will  not  let  me  go. 
G       Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lies  in  heaven,  the  topmost  stone. 

And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

C  iJQ  C.  M.     Frome.    Halifai. 

GRACE,  how  exceeding  sweet  to  those 

Who  feel  they  sinners  are ! 
Sunk  and  distressed,  they  taste  and  know 

Their  heaven  is  only  there. 

2  Let  me,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 

On  sovereign  grace  rely ; 
And  own  'tis  free,  because  h  est  owed 
On  one  so  vile  as  I. 

3  Free  grace  alone  can  wipe  the  tears 

From  my  lamenting  eyes. 
And  raise  my  soul  from  guilty  fears 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 

4  I'ree  grace  can  death  itself  outbrave. 

And  take  the  sting  away; 
Can  sinners  to  the  utmost  save, 

LAnd  them  to  heaven  convcv. 
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THE    WORD ^ITS    GRAOE, 

5  May  I  be  found  a  living  stoQe 
In  Salem's  streets  above  ; 
And  help  to  sing,  before  the  throne, 
Free  grace,  and  dying  love. 

eQ/\  C,  M.     FroniG.     Arabia. 

Vf>\f  Q,ace  celebrated.  m 

AMAZING  grace  !  (how  sweet  the  Houndl)^ 

lliat  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found. 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Tis  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear. 
And  grace  my  fears  reheved ; 
ow  precious  did  that  grace  appear 
The  hour  I  first  believed  ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come  : 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  llie  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me. 

His  word  my  hope  secures  ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be. 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  Yes,  when  this  Hesh  and  heart  shall  fail. 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease  ; 
I  shall  possess  within  the  vail 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow. 

The  sun  forbear  to  shine  ; 
Jitit  God,  who  called  me  here  below. 
Will  be  for  ever  mine. 
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KO"!      S.  M.     EaglG  StrePl  New.     FalL-on  Slrecl. 
*'"  Adi^iiy  graeo.  watts. 

BEHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  has  bestowed 
Od  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God! 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing 
That  we  should  be  unknown  ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King — 
God*s  everlasting  Son, 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made  ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here. 
We  shall  he  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure, 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure, 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart, 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

And  thou  the  kindred  own. 
KOa         L.  U,     Portugal.     Wateliam. 
*****  The  eoDerdgnty  of  grace.  watts. 

THERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  rejoiced. 
And  spoke  his  joy  in  wor<Vs  Qi  ^ta\»e.  -, 


"Father,  I  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 
Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seas. 

2  "  1  thauk  thy  sovereign  power  and  love. 

That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  success  j 
And  makes  the  babes  in  knowledge  leara 
The  height,  and  breadth,  and  length 
grace. 

3  "  But  all  this  glory  lies  concealed 

From  men  of  prudence  and  of  wit ; 

The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  ey< 

And  their  own  pride  resists  the  light 

4  "  Father,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will 

Chose  and  ordained  it  should  be  so; 
'Tis  thy  delight  to  abase  the  proud, 
And  lay  the  haughty  scorner  low. 

5  "  There  's  none  can  know  the  Father  right 

Hut  those  who  learn  it  from  the  Son  ; 
Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  received 

But  where  the  Father  makes  him  know] 

6  Then  let  our  souls  adore  our  God, 

Who  deals  his  graces  as  he  please  ; 
Nor  gives  to  mortals  an  account 
Or  of  his  actions  or  decrees. 

KQO        C.  M.  Milboutn  Porl.    Sprague. 
***'*'  ne  gr-iec  of  the  yotpel.  w 

JESUS,  thy  blessings  are  not  few. 

Nor  is  thy  gospel  weak ; 
Thy  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
'  And  bow  thea8p\mRGt«*li.. 
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THE    WORD — Its   GRA08, 

2  Wide  Bs  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 

Doth  thy  salvation  flow; 
'Tis  not  confined  to  aex  or  age, 
The  lofty  or  the  low, 

3  While  grace  is  offered  to  the  prince, 

The  poor  may  take  thoir  share  ; 
No  mortal  has  a  just  pretence 
To  perish  in  despair. 

4  Be  wise,  ye  men  of  strength  and  wit. 

Nor  boast  your  native  powers  ; 
But  to  his  sovereign  grace  submit, 
And  glory  shall  be  yours. 

5  Come,  all  ye  vilest  sinners,  come. 

He  '11  form  your  souls  anew  ; 
His  gospel  and  his  heart  have  room 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

6  His  doctrine  is  almighly  love  ; 

There 's  virtue  in  his  name 
To  turn  the  raven  to  a  dove. 
The  lion  to  a  lamb. 

eo^       L.  M.    Doversdale.    Biamcoalc. 

*****  Sleeting  grace.  watts 

JESUS,  we  blesa  thy  Father's  name  ; 
Thy  God  and  ours  are  both  the  same ; 
What  heavenly  blessings  from  his  throne 
Flow  down  to  sinners  through  his  Son ! 
2  "  Christ  be  my  first  elect,"  he  said ; 
Then  chose  our  souls  in  Christ  our  Head 
Before  he  gave  the  mountains  birth. 
Or  laid  foundations  foi  the  eaxV^i.      j.  * 
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TUB    WORD — ITS  GRACK. 

1 3  Thus  did  eternal  love  begin 

To  raise  us  up  from  death  and  ain  ; 
Our  characters  were  then  decreed, 
"  Blameless  in  love,  a  holy  seed." 

I  4  Predestinated  to  be  sons, 

Bom  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  once 

A  new,  regenerated  race, 

To  praise  the  glory  of  his  grace, 

I  5  With  Christ  our  Lord  we  share  our  part  I 
In  the  affections  of  his  heart; 
Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  removed, 
Till  he  forgets  his  first-beloved. 
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LORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults. 

How  great  our  guilt  has  been ! 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts. 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
L  2  But,  O  my  soul !  for  ever  praise, 
For  ever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  woyp. 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 
3  ['Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 
Which  our  own  hands  have  done  ; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace 
H  Abounding  through  his  Son.] 

^1    4  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 
^K  That  all  our  hopes  begin  : 

^K        'Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blood 
^H         Oar  souls  are  vrwlved  from  ata. 


6  'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  denth 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 
6  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew  ; 
And,  justified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too. 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 


NOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
lie  everlasting  honours  given  ; 

He  saves  from  hell,  we  bless  his  name, 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 

But  of  his  own  abounding  grace. 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die ; 

He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son 

Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky, 

4  Jesus  the  Lord  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known  j 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dreadful  night 

Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy  i 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  look  possession  of  the  JQ'j- 

2  o  A-i\ 
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TH»   WORD ITS  GRAOR. 

CQ^     B.  M.    WirliBworlli.     Mount  Ephraim, 
*'*'  ■  Grate  a  motiee  to  holintu. 

SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin 
Because  thy  grace  abounds  ; 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 

2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God ! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said. 

That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified. 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 
Since  Christ  has  made  us  free ; 

Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross. 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

e  OQ  C.  M.    Abridge.     Slepheng. 

"WO  fVwnai  ofgract.  w*tT». 

WHY  should  your  face,  ye  humble  souU, 
Those  mournful  colours  wear  ? 

What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  your  faith , 
And  nourish  your  despair  ? 

3  What  though  your  numerous  sins  exceed  J 
The  stars  that  fill  the  skies. 
And,  aiming  at  the  eternal  throne. 
Like  pointed  mountains  rise : 

3  What  though  your  mighty  guilt  beyond   | 
The  wide  creation  swell, 
And  has  its  cursed  foundations  laid 
Low  as  the  deeps  oi  Viett-. 
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:D — ITS   UMIVBHSAL   SPREAD. 

4  See  here  an  endless  ocean  Sows 

Of  never -failing  grace  ; 
Behold  a  dying  Saviour's  veins 
The  sacred  flood  increase. 

5  It  rises  high,  and  drowns  the  bills, 

Has  neither  shore  nor  bound  : 

Now,  if  we  search  to  find  our  sinSj 

Our  sins  can  ne'er  be  found. 

6  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  the  grace 

That  buries  all  our  faults ; 
And  pardoning  blood,  that  swells  above 
Our  follies  and  our  thoughts. 


THE  WORD— ITS  UNIVEKSAL  SPREAD. 

ejOiJ  Spread  of  I  Ac  gotpcl.  wiLLiai 

O'ER  those  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still,  and  gaze  ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace : 

Blessed  jubilee. 
Let  thy  glorious  moiTiing  dawn. 
2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  negro, 
I-et  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary  ; 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound  ironi  pole  to  poYe, 
2  o  2  -Vi^ 
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■  TBB    WORD — 1TB    UXIVBDSAb  BFBBAD.    ■ 

[  3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness,  ^ 

Grant  them,  Lord,  thy  glorious  lightsfl 

And  Irom  eastern  coast  to  western  jl 

Ma;  the  morning  chase  the  night ;  I 

And  redemption,  M 

Freely  purchased,  win  the  day.  V 

4  May  the  glorious  day  approaching  ^ 

From  eternal  darkness  dawu,  ■ 

And  the  everlasting  gospel  I 

Spread  abroad  thy  holy  name,  *fl 

O'er  the  borders  I 

Of  the  great  Emmanuel's  land.  ■ 

5  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel,  M 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ;  ■ 

May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominion  I 

Multiply,  and  still  increase  :  I 

Sway  thy  sceptre,  fl 

Saviour,  all  the  world  around.  '^1 

t^A{\            ^-  M-    Porlujal.    Peru.  HJ 
^^"             Detiring  ChriiVt  kingdom.         UODDRIM 

BEHOLD,  with  pleasing  ecstasy,  ] 

The  gospel  standard  lifted  high,  J 

That  all  the  nations  from  afar  m 

May  in  the  great  salvation  shore.  ■ 

2  Why  then,  Almighly  Saviour,  why  \ 
Do  wretched  souls  in  millions  die  ? 
While  wide  the  infernal  tyrant  reigns 
O'er  spacious  realms  in  ponderous  chains. 

3  Awake,  all-conquering  arm,  Bwakc,  ■ 
A  nd  liell'fl  extensive  eia^He  *iW(.«  ■,  ■ 

■k-U  J 
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Assert  the  honours  of  thy  throne, 
And  call  the  ruined  world  thy  own. 

4  Swift  let  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe 
On  these  abodes  of  sin  and  death  : 

That  breath  shall  bow  ten  thousand  minds. 
Like  waving  corn  before  the  winds. 

5  Scarce  can  our  glowing  hearts  endure 

A  world,  where  thou  art  known  no  more  : 
Transform  it.  Lord,  by  conquering  love ; 
Or  bear  us  to  the  realms  above. 

riAl      I"  M.    MonmouU].     Zion'a  Temple. 
^^'-  Sprtad  of  the  giapel.  snom. 

CAPTAIN  of  thine  enlisted  host. 
Display  thy  glorious  banner  high; 

The  summons  send  from  coast  to  coast, 
And  call  a  numerous  army  nigh. 

2  A  solemn  jubilee  proclaim  ; 

Proclaim  the  great  sabbatic  day ; 
Assert  the  glories  of  thy  name, 

Spoil  Satan  of  bis  wisbed-for  prey, 

3  Bid,  bid  thy  heralds  publish  loud 

The  peaceful  blessings  of  thy  reign ; 
And  when  they  speak  of  sprinkling  blood. 
The  mystery  to  the  heart  explain. 

4  Lord,  shed  thy  light,  make  plain  the  way 

That  leads  to  Sion's  lofty  tower; 
Pierced  by  thy  beams  let  night  be  da.^  ■, 
So  ahaiiwe  see  and  praise  t\\N  tjo"««. 
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E^t>  8.  7.  4.     Gutricl.     TteTecca. 

*''*^  TAB  SooiMT'j  cottfueit.  AI 

GIRD  thy  sword  on,  mighty  Saviour, 
Make  the  word  of  truth  thy  car ; 

Prosper  in  thy  coarse  triumphant, 
All  success  attend  thy  war  : 

Gracious  Victor, 
Bring  thy  trophies  from  afar. 

2  Majesty  combined  with  meekness. 
Righteousness  and  peace  unite 

To  insure  thy  blessed  conquests ; 
Take  possession  of  thy  right : 

Ride  triumphant,  i 

Decked  in  robes  of  purest  light. 

3  Blest  are  they  that  louth  thy  sceptre. 
Blest  are  all  that  own  thy  reign ; 

Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrants. 
Rescued  from  its  galling  chain : 

Saints  and  angels, 
All  who  know  thee,  bless  thy  reign. 

E^q     H8ili.     Caj-ier  Lane.    Gceeunicli  New. 

1**^^  The  Savimu'i  conqurtt.  «;i 

ALL  hail,  incarnate  God !  ' 

The  wondrous  things  foretold 
Of  thee,  in  sacred  writ. 
With  joy  our  eyes  behold ! 
Still  does  thine  arm  new  trophies  wear. 
And  monuments  of  glory  rear. 
2      To  (hee  the  hoary  head  i 

Its  silver  honoara  ^■ja-, 
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To  thee  the  bloomiog  youth 

Devotes  his  brightest  days : 
And  every  age  their  tribute  bring. 
And  bow  to  thee,  all -conquering  King. 

3  O  haste,  victorious  Prince, 
That  glorious,  happy  day, 

When  souls,  like  drops  of  dew,  .■ 

Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway  : 
O  may  it  bless  our  longing  eyes, 
And  bear  our  shouts  beyond  the  skies. 

4  All  hail !  triumphant  Lord, 
Eternal  be  thy  reign: 

Behold,  the  nations  sue  i 

To  wear  thy  gentle  cbain  : 
When  earth  and  time  are  known  no  more, 
Thy  throne  shall  stand  for  ever  sure. 

^AA     U8lh.    Jabilflo  New.    Darlmoulh. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  i 

The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 

Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
2       Estol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  great  atoning  Lamb ! 

Redemption  in  his  blood,  J 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  yc  ransomed  sinners,  Vome. 
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I       Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  uabought. 
The  gift  of  Jeaua'  love : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

I       Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 

Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  j 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

i      The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near. 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


ffjf-  8.  ;.  7.    Spa  Chapel. 

*'**'  Kingdom  of  Chrial  deiirtd. 


HARK!  the  solemn  trumpet  sounding. 

Loud  proclaims  the  jubilee  : 
Tis  the  voice  of  ^race  abounding, 
Grace  to  sinners,  rich  and  free : 
Ye  who  know  the  joyful  sound. 
Publish  it  to  all  around. 


12  Were  you  once  at  awful  distance, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  i 
Could  no  arm  atford  assistance, 
I       iVothing  save  \ju.t  Je&'ia'  VXooi."'. 
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Think  how  many  still  are  found. 
Strangers  to  the  joyful  sound. 

3  Brethren,  join  in  supplication. 

Join  to  plead  before  the  Lord  ; 
'Tis  his  arm  that  brings  salvation. 

He  alone  can  give  the  word ; 
Father,  let  thy  kingdom  come. 
Bring  the  wandering  outcasts  home. 

4  Hark,  the  saints  triumphant  shout! 

"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  they  cry: 
They  have  gained  the  prize  before  us, 
Soon  we  hope  to  share  their  joy  : 
But  while  here,  remember  still. 
They  who  love  him,  do  his  will, 

^Aft  L.  M.     Job.     Marlin'B  Lnne. 

■■■*'  Kingdom  of  Christ  dftired.  iulk; 

BRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze. 
Vast  as  the  blessings  he  conveys. 
Wide  as  his  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  permanent  as  his  control ; 

2  So,  Jesus !  let  thy  kingdom  come : 
Then  sin  and  hell's  terrific  gloom 
Shall  at  its  brightness  flee  away. 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day. 

3  Then  shall  the  heathen,  filled  with  awe. 
Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  law, 
And  antichrists  on  every  shore 

Fall  from  their  thrones,  to  rise  no  more. 
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4  Then  shall  the  Jew  and  Gentile  meet 
In  pure  devotion  at  thy  feet ; 
And  earth  shall  yield  thee,  as  thy  due. 
Her  fulness  and  her  glory  too, 

5  Oh  that  from  Britain  now  might  shine 
This  heavenly  light,  this  truth  divine ! 
Till  the  whole  universe  shall  he 
But  one  great  temple,  Lord !  for  thee, 

***•      Kingdom  of  Christ  daired.    oibbokb  (alle 
GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine  ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  richer  love  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 
UnveiUng  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around,  ^ 

Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ! 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel  rays  ; 
And  build,  on  sin's  demolished  throne,  ' 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 
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O  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God  ! 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love. 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  : 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  ia  heard. 

3  Be  darkneGS,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order  in  thy  path  ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord !  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet. 
Breathe  thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  heat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations  :  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lonl. 

0  God  from  eternity  hath  willedj 
All  flesh  shall  his  salvation  see  : 
So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled. 
The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned,  through 
thee. 
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RAtn  I-.  M,     Uliorston.     Bnmplon.  J 

****'  Kingdom  of  Chritt  deiiral.  colCM 

ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command,    1 
Here,  in  thy  presence.  Lord  !  we  stand  ; 
The  voice  that  maishalled  every  star,         i 

Has  called  thy  people  from  afar.  J 

2  We  meet,  through  distant  lands  to  sprefll 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled;  ■ 
Along  the  line,  to  either  pole,  _■ 
The  thunders  of  thy  praise  to  roll.  '■ 

3  Our  prayers  assist ;  accept  our  praise  ;  fl 
Our  hopes  revive ;  our  courage  raise.  >  I 
Our  counsels  aid:  to  each  impart  1 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart.  I 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come  ; 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home : 
From  Zton's  mount  send  forth  the  sounc). 
To  spread  the  spacious  world  around. 

5  S<~|         C.  M.    Jonisatem.    Hciubuij. 

""     Nation't  proiperilji  and  Ike  cAurtA't  increat. 

Psal.  iKvii.  «Am 

SHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  shim 

With  heams  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  cOAstsJ 

And  show  Ihy  smiling  tace. 

2  [Amidst  our  isle,  exalted  high, 
Do  thou  our  glory  stand, 
And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire. 
Surround  iKe  fR\ouT\v.e \atiA-\ 
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3  When  shall  tliy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 

And  distant  nations  know  and  love 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice  ; 
While  British  tongues  exalt  his  praise, 
And  British  hearts  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge, 

That  sits  enthroned  above. 
Wisely  commanda  the  worlds  he  niiide 

In  justice  and  in  love. 
G  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will. 

And  yield  a  full  increase; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  isle 

With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 
7  God  the  Redeemer  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here. 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 

Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

Kff  1  8,  7.  4.    Calcullfl.     Uelmsley. 

*'*'-'■  Spread  of  the  goepd.  kelli 

YES  !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking  : 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand. 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 
By  his  word  in  every  land. 

When  he  chooses, 
Darkness  Sees  at  his  command. 
2  Let  us  hail  the  joyful  season  : 
Let  us  hail  the  rising  ia\. 
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When  the  Lord  appears,  there 's  reasoa 
To  expect  a  glorious  day. 

At  his  presence. 
Gloom  and  darkness  flee  away. 

3  [While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring. 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God  the  Saviour  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad. 

Every  language 
Soon  shaU  tell  the  love  of  God.] 

4  Oh,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day. 
Joyful  news  from  far  arriving, — 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way ; 

Those  enlightening, 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 

5  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious  ! 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand. 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world,  in  every  laud : 

And  the  idols 
Perish,  Lord !  at  thy  commaud. 

p;  KO      HSih.    Grove.    Porlamouih  Now. 
*'*'*  SprwuJo/tAepoqW.  oiuoo 

HARK!  harki  the  notes  of  joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 

And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  sublimesl  strains. 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  ia  known. 
Loud  nng  the  Wpa  aioand.  l^  llirooe. 
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!      Hark!  hark!  the  sounds  draw  nigh, 
The  joyful  hosta  descend ; 
Jesus  forsakes  the  sky. 
To  earth  his  footsteps  bend  : 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race, 
He  con»es  with  messages  of  grace ! 
t       Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round. 
Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found, 
What  pity  he  can  show. 
Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll. 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole  ! 

1  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again. 
To  great  Emmanuel's  name  ; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men. 

And  all  his  grace  proclaim. 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
'Tis  God  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing ! 

Mount  Herman.    Reel. 
Spread  of  the  gospel, 
SAW  ye  not  the  clond  arise. 
Little  as  the  human  hand; 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies. 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land ' 

2  Lo,  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  blessings  of  his  love. 
;  When  h 
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Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run. 
Now  it  wina  its  widening  way, 
4  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise. 
He  the  door  hath  opened  wide  ; 

He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace : 
Christ)  the  Lord,  be  glorified ! 


TO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline, 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine.  ' 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  differing  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine       1 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name.  ' 

4  O  let  them  shout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth  : 

For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  Kinj 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 
«K  K  7a.    Bnlli  Abbey. 

""**  Jubil«>.  ■HIKTQOH 

HARK!  the  song  of  jubilee; 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  bieaUs  u\)an  the  shore. 
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Hallelujah,  for  the  Lord 

God  Omnipotent  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah,  let  the  word 

Echo  through  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah! — hark  1  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around. 

All  creation's  harmonies. 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 

Sheathed  his  aword :  he  speaks — 'tis  done. 
And  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 

With  unlimitable  sway; 
He  shall  reign  when  like  a  scroll 

Heaven  and  earth  are  passed  away. 
Then  the  end ; — beneath  his  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

KKft  7.  6.     Greenland. 

tMfJU  Spread  of  the  goyiel.  m 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  cVia\n. 

2  I'  3  «! 
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2  What  though  the  apicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  on  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

Aad  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  hlindiieas. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation !  Oh,  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  hia  story; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till,  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  return  to  reign. 

557 

THE  healhen  perish  ;  clay  by  day, 
Thousands  on  thousands  pass  away  ! 
O  Christiana  1  to  their  rescue  fly : 
I'reach  Jesus  to  iHem  cTe  ^h^ij  die. 
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2  Wealth,  labour,  talents,  freely  give. 
Yea,  life  itself,  that  they  may  live. 
What  hath  your  Saviour  done  for  you  ? 
And  what  for  him  will  ye  not  do  ? 

3  Thou  Spirit  of  (he  Lord  !  go  forth  ; 
Call  in  the  south,  wake  up  the  north  ; 
Of  every  clime,  from  snn  to  sun. 
Gather  God's  children  into  one. 


GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace  ! 
Show  the  brightness  of  thy  face. 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour  !  shine  j 
Fill  thy  church  with  light  divine  ; 
And  thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end, 

2  Let  the  people  praise  thee.  Lord ! 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored  ; 

Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing. 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King  ; 
At  thy  feet  their  tribute  pay. 
And  thy  holy  will  obey, 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord ! 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 
God  to  man  his  blessing  give ; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 

All  below,  and  all  above. 

One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  \ove. 
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E  KQ        L.  M.    Zion'a  Temple.    Chard. 
VtJ»J  Spread  of  the  goipel.         mo! 

"  LET  there  be  light ! "  thua  spake  the 
Word: 
The  Word  was  God  ;  "  and  there  was 
Still  the  creative  voice  is  heard  ;     [light  J  n 
A  day  is  born  from  every  night. 
3  And  every  night  shall  turn  to  day. 

While  months,  and  years,  and  ages  rd 
But  we  have  seen  a  brighter  ray 
Dawn  on  the  chaos  of  the  soul. 

3  Nor  we  alone :  its  wakening  smiles 

Have  broke  the  gloom  of  pagan  steep. 
The  Word  hath  reached  the  utmost  islea  ; 
God's  Spirit  moves  upon  the  deep. 

4  Already,  from  the  dust  of  death, 

Man  in  his  Maker's  image  stands ; 
Once  more  he  draws  immortal  breath. 
And  stretches  forth  to  heaven  his  haiK 

5  From  day  to  day,  before  our  eyes. 
Glows  and  extends  the  work  begun. 

When  shall  the  new  creation  rise 
On  every  land  beneath  the  sun  I 
I  When,  in  the  sabbath  of  his  love. 
Shall  God  amidst  his  labours  rest ; 
And,  bending  from  his  throne  above, 
Again  pronounce  his  creatures  blest  ? 
7  Soon  the  redeemed,  in  every  clime. 

Yea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  and  lin 
I'o  Chriat,  through  every  age  of  lime, 
ShaW  kingdom,  poijer ,  aivA  ?,lorj  ^ve.  | 
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L.  M.     Denbigh. 
lersal praise,  Psal.  cxvii.  wai-is. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue, 
2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

fcWj-l      Prayer  for  tAe  spread  of  t/ie  gospel. 

ON  thy  church,  O  Power  divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star. 
2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
And  the  world's  remotest  hound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound, 

*'"*'  Vaiveraal  praise.     Psal.  Ixriii.  PBArt's  COI. 

LORD,  thy  church  hath  seen  thee  rise 
To  thy  temple  in  the  skies  : 
God  my  Saviour  !  God  my  King  ! 
Still  thy  ransomed  round  thee  sing. 
2  When,  in  glories  all  divine, 

Through  the  earth  thy  church  shall  shine. 
Kings  in  prayer  and  praise  shall  watt. 
Bending  at  thy  temple's  gale. 

\\\ 
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Tie  apoMlea'  c 
"  GO  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the 

"  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  i 
He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  wi 

He  shall  be  damned  that  wont  bi 

2  ["  I  '11  make  your  great  commission 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  tm 

By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done. 

By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do.] 

3  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commar 

I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall 
All  power  is  trusted  in  '"y  J'a"Js, 
I  can  destroy,  and  /  defend." 

4  He  spake,  aad  light  shone  round  hia 

Ou  8  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  to 

They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 

The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 


THE  CHUBCH— ITS  MEETINGa 

»/»J  L.  M.    Job.    Marlln's  Lane. 

504:  Pray,^  moling. 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee  thou  art  fo 
And  every  place  is  haUowed  ground 
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2  For  thou,  witliin  no  walls  confined, 
Inliabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee,  where  they  come. 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  nierciea  here  renew  ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer. 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care  ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  [Behold  !  at  thy  commanding  word. 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space. 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase.] 

G  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  car  ; 
Oh  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own  1 

K/»K  L.  M.    Peru.     Porlugol. 

*"-'*'  Prayer  meeting.  aiKKNETi 

WHERE  two^or  three  with  sweet  accord 
Obedient  lo  their  sovereign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise  ; 

2  "  There,"  says  the  Saviour,  "  will  I  be 
Amid  this  little  company ; 
To  them  unveil  my  Bmiling  face. 
And  shed  my  glories  round  the  pWft?' 
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I  3  We  meet  at  thy  coinmand,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word  ; 
Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 

K.a£i.         I-  M.    Portucal.    Bramcoiile. 
«>"0  Encouraffem^i  to  i 

WHAT  various  hinderances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayaip 
But  wiahes  to  be  often  there. 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withtlrav 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw  ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above, 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight 
Prayer  makes  (he  Christian's  armour  l)ri| 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side  ; 
But  when  through  weariness  they  failed. 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

5  Have  you  no  words  ?  ah,  J.hink  again. 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow  creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  jour  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent. 
To  heaven  in  Gupplicatiun  sent. 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oflen«r  b*. 
"  Hear  what  the  l^td  Va&  don's  for  rue.' 
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e^fyy  L.  M.     new  Sabbnth.     Derby. 

"^*  Prayer  meeHng.  uabt. 

PRAYER  was  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give  : 

Long  as  they  live  should  Chiistians  pray. 
For  only  while  they  pray  they  live. 

2  The  Christian's  heart  his  prayer  indites, 

He  speaks  as  prompted  from  within ; 
The  Spirit  his  petition  writes. 

And  Christ  receives  and  gives  it  in. 

3  And  shall  we  in  dead  silence  lie. 

While    Christ    stands  wailing   for    our 
prayers  ? 
My  soul,  thou  hast  a  Friend  on  high  ; 
Arise,  and  try  thine  interest  there, 

4  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress. 

If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay, 
If  guilt  deject,  if  sin  distress. 
The  remedy's  before  thee — pray. 

5  Depend  on  Christ,  thou  canst  not  fail  ; 

Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 
Fear  not,  his  merits  must  prevail ; 
Ask  what  thou  wilt,  it  shall  be  done. 


BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ! 
The  promise  calls  me  neai" ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  pTO^'e"c, 

2  Q  ^V^ 
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I       That  rich  atoning  blood 
Which  sprinkled  round  I  see, 
Provides  for  them  who  come  to  God 
An  all -prevailing  plea. 

1  Since  'tis  the  Lord's  command. 
My  mouth  I  open  wide  ; 

Lordj  open  thou  thy  hounteous  hand. 
That  I  may  he  supphed. 
[       Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love  ; 
I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  helow. 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 
)      Teach  me  to  live  by  faith ; 
Conform  my  will  to  thine ; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine, 
i       If  thou  these  blessings  give. 
And  wilt  my  portion  be. 
Cheerful  the  world's  poor  toys  I  leave 
To  them  who  know  not  thee. 

C.  H.     TiieitoD.     Bedford. 

I'rayer  meetins.  r>iM 

SINCE  God  is  seated  on  his  throne. 

And  wails  to  answer  prayer, 
0  let  us  all  with  one  accord 
Before  his  face  repair. 

2  So  boundless  is  his  mighty  power, 

His  tender  love  is  such, 
We  cannot  raise  our  hopes  loo  high, 
We  canuot  ask  loo  nvBch. 
446 


569 


3  Our  God  an  ear  of  pity  lends 

To  every  weak  complaint ; 
He  will  not  scorn  the  feeblest  sigh. 
Nor  shun  the  meanest  saint. 

4  He  does  not  ask  for  laboured  thoughts, 

In  pompous  language  drest ; 

The  simple,  earnest,  heartfelt  cry 

Will  ever  please  him  best. 

5  May  he  instruct  us  how  to  pray 

With  love  and  godly  fear ; 
Then  we  shall  separate  in  peace, 
Rejoicing  we  were  here. 
eni/\  7a.    Stoel.    Aaron. 

^  *"  Prayer  meeting.  a 

LORD,  1  cannot  let  thee  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow  ; 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  face, 
Mine 's  an  urgent,  pressing  case. 

2  Thou  didst  once  a  wretch  behold, 
In  rebellion  blindly  bold. 
Scorn  thy  grace,  thy  power  defy : 
That  poor  rebel.  Lord,  was  I. 

3  Once  a  sinner,  near  despair. 
Sought  thy  mercy-seat  by  prayer ; 
Mercy  heard  and  set  him  free  : 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

4  Many  years  have  past  since  then. 
Many  changes  I  have  seen ; 

Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now  : 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  TUoul 
2  Q  2  l^K\ 
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5  lliou  hasi  helped  in  every  need. 


This 
After  s 


I  past, 


I 


6  No,  I  must  maintain  my  hold; 
'Tis  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold  ; 
I  can  no  denial  take. 
When  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake. 
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Ts.    Rest.     Bath  Abbey. 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  : 
Jesua  loves  to  answer  prayer. 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray ; 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King : 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring  ; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord  1  remove  this  load  of  sin. 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord !  I  come  to  thee  for  rest : 
Take  possession  of  my  breast : 
There  thy  hlood-bought  right  maiiilaiu 
And  without  a  rival  reign 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgiim  here, 
I>et  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  : 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  I'"ricnd, 
Lead  me  to  m^  jomne'j'&  end, 
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G  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew. 
Let  me  live  the  life  of  faith : 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

Kiya  C.  M.     SlEpheoB.    Arabia. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire. 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire. 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burthen  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
Tlie  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  Bublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high, 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vifa!  breath. 

The  Christian's  native  air  ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 

And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays !" 
0  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one, 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind ; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 

Sweet  fellowship  they  fiivA. 

2  Q  3  ^-^a 
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7  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone  ; 
The  Holy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne. 
For  mournera  intercedes. 
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I   8  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way  ! 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  : 
Lord!  teach  ua  how  to  pray. 

573 

ETERNAL  God !  we  look  to  thee  ; 

To  f  hee  for  help  we  fly : 
Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see; 

Thy  band  alone  supply. 

2  Lord !  let  thy  fear  within  us  dwell  ; 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  : 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel  ; 
That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

I  3  Not  what  we  wish,  hut  what  we  want. 
Oh !  let  thy  grace  supply. 
The  good,  unasked,  in  mercy  grant  : 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 

P^A  C.  M,     Abridge.     Irish. 

LORD !  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne. 

And  our  confessions  pour. 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own,  ^M 

And  hate  what  >Ne  ^^\qi«.  ^| 
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Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see  ; 

True  penitence  impart : 
Then  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 

Beam  hope  on  every  part. 

2  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer. 

May  we  our  wills  resign  : 
Let  not  a  (bought  our  bosoms  share. 

Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 
Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies  ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 

That  grants  it  or  denies. 

*""  451      Prayer  metting.  itcbli 

FATHER  of  our  dying  Lord! 

Remember  us  for  good ; 
Oh,  fulfil  his  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood. 
Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays : 

Father  !  glorify  thy  Son  : 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace,. 

And  send  the  promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  thou, 
O  Christ !  the  Spirit  give. 
Hast  thou  not  received  him  now. 

That  we  might  him  receive  ? 

Art  thou  not  our  living  Head  .' 

To  thy  members  life  impart: 

Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed. 

In  every  waiting  heart. 

-\5\ 
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I  3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  come  ! 
Grant  us  now  to  find  thee  near. 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home. 
Let  uH  thy  blest  influence  feel : 

Come,  O  come,  and  in  us  be  ; 
With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell 

To  all  eternity. 

KW/S      C.  H.     Gainsborough.    Hepliiibah. 
"•"  The  church.  v 

NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke  ; 
Not  to  the  Ihuncler  of  that  word 

Which.  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 
But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 

And  spread  his  love  abroad. 
f  3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 

Whose  feith  is  turned  to  sight ! 
I  4  Behold  the  blessed  assembly  there. 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 

Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 
1 5  The  sainls  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 

And  of  his  grace  ipai^aVe. 
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6  III  such  society  aa  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest  ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  it 
Must  be  for  ever  hlessed, 

Kiyiy  C.  M.     Broomsgrov-o.     Arabia. 

e*  •  •  Tie  chureh.  cosdeR. 

FOLLOWERS  of  Christ,  of  every  name. 

To  him  by  faith  allied ; 
Brethren,  admit  a  brother's  claim: 

For  me,  too,  Jesus  died. 

2  'Tis  the  same  human  blood  that  warms 

Our  veins,  whate'er  our  hue : 
'Tis  the  same  blessed  Spirit  forms 
These  rebel  hearts  anew. 

3  "  Is  Christ  divided?"  What  can  pnrt 

The  members  from  the  Head  ? 
Oh,  how  should  those  be  one  in  heart. 
For  whom  one  Saviour  bled ! 

4  Bound  to  one  Lord,  by  common  vow, 

In  one  great  enterprise ; — 
One  failh,  one  hope,  one  centre  now ; 
Our  common  home  the  skies; — 

5  Oh,  let  us  undivided  be : 

Let  party  contests  cease : 
Nor  break  the  Spirit's  unity. 
Nor  burst  the  bond  of  peace. 
<)  Then  shall  the  wondering  world  again 
Admire  how  Christians  love. 
And  know  we  do  not  bear  in  vain 
His  name  who  pleads  above. 
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fiWQ  L.  M.    Ulverslon.    Peru. 

•"  ^^  Prayer  for  deacons. 

GREAT  King  of  saints,  enthroned  on  b^ 

Under  thy  care  thy  churches  live  : 

Thou  dost  their  various  wants  supply. 

And  well-appointed  elders  give. 

2  For  pastors  may  thy  name  be  blessed, 
Who  teach  the  doctrines  of  the  Lord.  \ 

On  deacons  may  thy  favour  rest. 
Chosen  according  to  thy  word. 

3  While  they  their  works  assigned  falfil. 
Oh  may  their  souls  with  grace  be  crowned; 

And  patience,  sympathy,  and  zeal, 

With  meekness,  in  their  lives  abound.  J 

4  Sound  iu  the  faith,  in  conscience  clear. 
Ever  may  they  themselves  approve. 

Sober  and  just,  devout,  sincere. 
Guided  by  wisdom  from  above. 

5  And  when  their  service  here  is  done. 
Their  labours  and  their  conflicts  o'er. 

Then  may  they  wait  before  thy  throne, 
In  heaven  to  praise  thee  evermore. 

CWQ  I.,  M.    Biedby.    Peru. 

Ol*^  Dedication  to  God.  ni 

I-ORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 

I  Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divinfl  ; 
With  full  consent,  thine  would  I  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 
!  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  cluldi«n  of  th^j  ^ace ; 
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A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Imnianuel's  blood. 

3  Thee,  Lord  and  Saviour,  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all  : 
Lord,  let  me  live  and  die  to  thee, 
Be  thine  to  all  eternity  ! 

KQ^  Ta.     Cookham.    Aaron. 

<*""  Dedication  lo  God.  mdntcc 

PEOPLE  of  the  living  God ! 
I  have  sought  the  world  around ; 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  no  where  found. 

2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns, 
Turns — a  fugitive  unblest — 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  burns, 
Oh,  receive  me  into  rest. 

3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  waves  ; 
Where  you  dwell,  shall  be  my  home. 
Where  you  die,  shall  be  my  grave. 

4  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore. 
Your  Redeemer  ahaU  be  mine  ;* 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more. 
Every  idol  I  resign  1 

f^Q-a  L.  M.    New  Court.     Oswestry. 

«>Oj.  Dedication  lo  God. 

OH,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  1 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abtoatV. 


2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  ray  vows 

To  hiDi  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrme  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done, the  great  transaction's  donC: 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Glad  to  confess  the  voice  Divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest. 
"With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  called  on  angel's  bread  to  feast' 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear  ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

ftoa  S.  7.    Lock.    Lamtwlh. 

e>0*  Surr^d^r  to  Gfld. 

JESUS  !  I  my  cross  have  taken. 

All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee. 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shall  be. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition. 

All  1  've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  knowtt ; 
Yet,  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own 
'.  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too. 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  tn 

Thou  art  not.Wke  \.liem,»ralrae. 
4.^6 


I 


And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  nie, 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might ! 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me  : 
Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright, 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  ti'easure : 

Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain  : 
In  thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure  ;     ■ 

With  thy  favour,  loss  is  gain. 
Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me : 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast. 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me : 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 

4  Sou!!  then,  know  thy  full  salvation; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee : 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thino : 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee  : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine? 

5  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  wingpd  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  's  before  thee : 

God's  own  hand  shall  guidp  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thine  earthly  mission ; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days: 
Hope  shall  change  to  full  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  pmise. 

ftfiO         C    M.    Providence.     Wnrwick. 

e#Ot»       foal  paid  in  Ihe  ctarci.     Psal,  cxvi.     WATri 

WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  ^ 
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My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

3  Among  the  saints  that  GH  thine  house 
My  offerings  shall  be  paid  ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vow 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  can 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pnii^V 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  nie  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

COME,  let  us  seek  the  grace  divine. 

And  all,  with  one  accord. 
In  a  perpetual  covenant  joia 

Ourselves  to  ChiiaL  Uie  Lord: 
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2  Give  up  ourselves  this  sacred  hour. 

Hie  name  to  glorify. 
And  promise  in  our  Saviour's  power 
For  him  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  covenant  we  this  moment 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind : — 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 
Or  cast  hia  words  behind. 

4  To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply 

Which  takes  our  sins  away  ; 

And  register  our  names  on  high. 

And  keep  us  to  that  day  ! 

KOff       C.  M.    Sprowslon.    Brooniajrove. 

*''-'"  SHnwete-  to  God.  i 

INQUIRE,  ye  pilgrims,  for  the  way 
That  leads  to  Zion's  hill. 

And  thither  set  your  steady  fece. 
With  a  determined  will. 

2  Invite  the  strangers  all  around, 

^  our  pious  march  to  join  ; 
And  spread  the  sentiments  you  feel 
Of  faith  and  love  divine, 

3  O,  come,  and  to  his  temple  haste. 

And  seek  his  favour  there  ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow. 
And  pour  your  fervent  prayer  ! 

4  O,  come,  and  join  your  souls  to  God 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
Accept  the  blessings  he  bestows. 
With  thankful  hearts  and  \\a.Qd,&. 
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KQf\              C.  M.    NehemiBh.     Piety.  I 
OOO      The  church  on  earth  and  in  Aeatim.          waJ 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above  1 

That  have  obtained  the  prize  ;  I 

And,  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love,  I 

To  jojs  celestial  rise.  I 

Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing,  I 

With  those  to  glory  gone  :  J 

For  all  the  servants  of  our  King,  I 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one.  I 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him  ;  V 

One  church,  above,  beneath  ;  I 

Though  now  divided  bj  ihe  stream,  I 

The  narrow  stream,  of  death.  I 

One  army  of  the  living  God,  1 

To  his  command  we  bow  :  I 
Part  of  his  host  have  crossed  the  floodJ 

And  part  are  crossing  now.  J 

3  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crowned. 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign. 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 
Oh  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide ! 

Oil  that  the  word  were  given! 
Come,  Ixird  of  hosts  !  the  waves  divide. 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven. 

Key  C.  M.     Sprowslon.      Hensburj. 

*'*-'  *         Thf  church  on  forth  and  in  »-.™ 


HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined. 
And  saved  li^  gt^cc  q,W«  ■, 
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Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love. 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praisci 

And  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace ; 

The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads  ; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise  ; 
And  he  that  in  thy  footsteps  treads. 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 


COME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Enter  in  his  most  hallowed  name ; 

We  welcome  you  with  one  accord. 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

We  '11  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove  ; 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 
We  '11  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known 

We  '11  share  each  other's  hopea  ai\(\.fe».-sa. 

And  count  a  brother's  carcB  out  o-wii.. 
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[  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat. 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love : 
Oh  may  we  all  together  meet 

Around  the  throne  of  God  ahove  ! 


GREAT  Lord  of  all  the  churches,  hear 
Thy  miniaters'  and  people's  prayer  , 
Perfumed  by  thee,  oh  may  it  rise 
Like  fragrant  incense  to  the  skies  ! 

2  May  every  pastor  from  above 
Be  now  inspired  with  zeal  and  love, 
To  watch  thy  folds  and  feed  thy  sheep. 
And  his  own  heart  with  care  to  keep. 

3  Revive  thy  churches  with  thy  grace  ; 
Heal  all  our  breaches,  grant  us  peace  ; 
Raise  us  from  sloth,  our  hearts  inflame 
With  ardent  zeal  for  Jesus'  name. 

4  May  young  and  old  thy  word  receive  ; 
Dead  sinners  hear  thy  word  and  live  ; 
The  wounded  conscience  healing  find, 
And  joy  refresh  each  drooping  mind. 

5  May  aged  saints,  matured  with  grace, 
Abound  in  fruits  of  holiness  ; 
And  when  transplanted  to  the  skies. 
May  younger  in  their  stead  arise. 

6  Thus  we  our  suppliant  voices  raise. 
And  weeping  sow  the  seeds  of  praise. 
In  humble  hope  that  thou  wilt  hear 
Thy  ministers'  and  ^co^Wa  \«*'"i''^- 
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590 

UNCHANGEABLE,  Almighty  Lonl, 
Our  souls  upon  ihy  truth  we  slay  ; 

Accomplish  now  thy  faithful  word. 
And  give,  O  give  us  all  one  way  ! 

2  O  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand. 

Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood  ; 
Fast  in  one  niind  and  spirit  stand. 
To  build  the  temple  of  our  God! 

3  Speak  but  the  reconciling  word. 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  waves  subside ; 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  Lord, 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified, 

4  O  let  us  take  a  softer  mould, 

Blended  and  gathered  into  thee  ; 

Under  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold. 

Where  all  is  love  and  harmony ! 

5  So  shall  the  world  believe  and  know. 

That  God  hath  sent  thee  from  above, 
When  thou  art  seen  in  us  below, 
And  every  soul  displays  thy  love. 


HAPPY  the  saints  who  first  professed, 
In  Jesus  and  each  other  blest ; 
Joined  by  the  unction  from  above, 
In  mystic  ieilowship  of  love. 


^V  THE    CHURCH — ITS    HEETHTOS.  ^H 

H  2  Meek,  ijlmple  followers  of  the  Lamb,      ,V 

^H  They  lived,  and  spake,  and  taught  the  aal^^* 

^H  They  joyfully  conspired  to  raise 

^H  Their  ceaseless  sacrifice  of  praise. 

^H  3  With  grace  abundantly  endued,                 ^^ 

^^M  A  pure  believing  multitude,                        ^^^ 

^H  They  all  were  of  one  heart  and  soul,       ^^^ 

^H  And  only  love  inspired  the  whole.            ^^| 

^m  4  Oh  what  an  age  of  golden  days  I 

^M  Oh  what  a  choice,  peculiar  race  I 

^H  Washed  in  the  Lamb's  all-cleansing  blood, 

^H  Anointed  kings  and  priests  to  God  ! 

^U  5  Join  every  soul  that  looks  to  thee, 

^P  In  bonds  of  perfect  charity; 

™  Now,  Lord,  the  glorious  fulness  give. 
And  ALL  IN  ALL  for  ever  live  I 

XQ9     ^'  ^-    hfu>iii's  Lane-     New  Sabballi. 

I     KINDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 
2  May  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above, 
Make  our  commnnicationa  sweet. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  hum  with  love  '. 


I  3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

W'hen  Christians  meet  together  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  s^ak  of  him. 
Who  lived,  ontld.wA.a.ttALt^^^HWx'afc'a 
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4  To  talk  of  all  he  did,  and  said. 

And  sufiered  for  us  here  below  ; 

The  path  he  marked  for  ua  to  tread, 

The  work  he 's  doing  for  us  now, 

5  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We  '11  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
And  hasten  to  the  glorious  day. 

When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
KQrt         C.  M.    PioTidence.    Tirerton. 
<'•'''     A  cAureA  eiUbUaAfd.     Pgiil.  ciiiii.         vn: 

ARISE,  O  King  of  grace,  arise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ! 
Lo  !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eye; 

Thus  to  he  owned  and  blessed. 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows. 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread : 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign. 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  bis  court  maintain 
With  love  and  power  divine. 
.5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne  ; 
And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown. 
And  shame  confound  his  foca. 
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riQA       L.  M.    Old  lOOlb.    DoTersdale. 
«*»7*  Opeainsaplaeeo/KoraMp.       i 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne 
Avow  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise. 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  thine  honour  raise  ; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise  ! 
And  thou  descending  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace ! 

4  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reigii 
With  all  the  graces  of  bis  train  ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  frienda. 

5  And  in  the  great  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here, 
■.B  also  Mit 

THE  CHUBCH—ITS  SAFETY  AND  GLORIj 

I    'iQ'^  '^'^''i-     Grove. 

[    Mty»J  T-^j  jo„„  o/pratfer. 

GREAT  Father  of  mankind. 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace. 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  covltU  a  ^lace. 
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How  kind  the  care 
Our  God  displays, 
For  us  to  raise 
A  house  of  prayer ! 

2  Though  once  estranged  afar. 

We  now  approach  the  thror 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  a\ 

Strangers  no  more. 

To  thee  we  come, 

And  find  our  home. 

And  rest  secure. 

3  To  thee  our  souls  we  join. 

And  love  thy  sacred  name  ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine. 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim  : 
Our  Father-King, 
Thy  covenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace. 
Thy  titles  sing. 

4  May  all  the  nations  throng 

To  worship  in  thy  house  ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows  ; 
Indulgent  still. 
Till  earth  conspire 
To  join  the  choir 
On  Zion's  hill. 

L.  M.     China.     Ffiundling. 
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'TIS  the  fair  dawn  of  heavenly  day. 
To  heavenly  bliss  the  shining  way  ■, 
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When  to  his  temple  God  descends. 
And  there  converses  with  his  frieads  ; 
Withheams  of  smiling  mtiiesty, 
He  awes,  and  yet  invites  them  nigh  ; 
His  glories  and  his  grace  displays. 
And  shines  with  bright,  but  friendly  rafl 

S2  At  his  right  hand  our  Saviour  stands, 
With  golden  censers  in  his  hands. 
To  lift  our  services  on  high, 
Perfumed  with  his  own  frngrancy : 
Whilst,  hovering  o'er  the  happy  place. 
His  Spirit  sheds  his  heavenly  grace  ; 
To  fix  our  thoughts,  our  hearts  to  rtuse,! 
And  tune  our  souls  to  love  and  praise. 

3  There  we  can  learn  the  blessed  skill. 
To  know  anfl  do  our  Maker's  will ; 
And  whilst  we  hear,  and  sing,  and  prayj 
With  heavenly  joya  are  rapt  away. 
These  are  the  dearest  hours  I  know. 
The  sweetest  joys  of  all  below  ; 
Here  I  would  choose  my  fixed  abode. 
And  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God. 

C  Cy?  8.  7.     Jewin  Slreol.    Welch. 

€f»/#  Future  slory  of  Ika  church.  < 

HEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spok^ 

"  O  my  people,  faint  and  few  ; 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  t  build  for  you : 
Thorns  of  heart-felt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls,  Salvalimi 

And  your  galea  aWW  *l\\  \ie  Vi^.U"' 


THE   CHURCH — ITS    SAFETY    AND    GLORY. 

2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden. 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow  ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding. 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow. 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession. 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression. 

Never  hear  of  war  again. 

3  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But  your  griefs  for  ever  ending. 

Find  ete;mal  noon  in  me : 
God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  light.  • 

L.  M.    Luther's.    Zion's  Temple. 
The  safety  and  triumph  of  the  church, 

Psal.  Xlvi.  WATTS. 

GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints. 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there  ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar. 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore. 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  8vre\\\Tv%  XXdA. 
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I    4  There  is  a  streaoi,  whose  gentle  flow      I 
j  Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  :  H 

Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 
5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word, 
'  That  all  our  raging  fear  controls ; 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
I  And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

.   6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 
I  Secure  against  a  threatening  hour  ; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  truth  and  armed  with  pow| 
EQQ    C'  M'     Gainsborough.    Bath  Chnpel. 
*'•'»'  Safils  in  Chriat. 

FIRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 
My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 

If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands. 
My  soul  can  ne'er  he  lost. 

2  His  honour  is  engaged  to  save 
The  meanest  of  bis  sheep  ; 

All  that  his  heavenly  Father  gave 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 

His  favourites  from  his  breast ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  for  ever  rest. 

\j\f\F     Qgj  ,^g  g,g^  „„j  defcnet «/  Zion.  t 

_      HAPPY  the  church,  thou  sacred  place, 
L  The  seat  of  iby  CreBttoi's  ^race  ; 
■  470 
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Thine  holy  courts  are  his  abode. 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God ! 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  ihy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waifs; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage. 
Against  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage  ; 
Like  rising  waves,  with  angry  roar, 
I'hat  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell. 
Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  hell ; 
His  arms  embrace  this  happy  ground. 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  Cod  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun ; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run. 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

\f\fA         Yhc  church  the  garden  of  Christ.  wat 

WE  are  a  garden  walled  arouud. 
Chosen  ana  made  peculiar  ground  ; 
A  little  spot  enclosed  by  grace 
Out  of  the  world's  wide  wilderness. 

2  Like  frees  of  myrrh  and  spice  we  stand, 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  hand  ; 
And  all  his  springs  in  Sion  flow. 
To  make  the  young  plantation  gijoti . 
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3  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind  !  and  come. 
Blow  on  this  garden  of  perfume  ; 
Spirit  divine !  descend  and  breatlie 
A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 

4  Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad, 
To  entertain  our  Saviour  GotI ; 
And  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear. 
And  every  grace  be  active  here. 

5  Jesus,  we  will  frequent  thy  board, 
And  sing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord  ; 
But  the  rich  food  on  which  we  live 
Demands  more  praise  than  tongue  can  givt , 

ti(\Q       L.  M.     Horelsy.    Porlupil  New. 
\yV£        j.^  cliurch  the  garden  of  the  Lonl. 

I'Blll.  XGU.  witn. 

LORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
In  gardens  planted  by  thine  hand  : 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar,  txesh  and  greeii. 

2  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love. 
Blessed  with  thine  influence  from  above; 
Not  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live  ; 
Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive  ; 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fair 

Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  ehow 
The  Lord  ia  holy,  just,  and  true ; 
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None  that  attend  hia  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

BruomagrovB. 
■Urn  of  the  cKoTch.     v) 

HOW  honourable  is  the  place 

Where  we  adoring  stand  ! 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth. 

And  beauty  of  the  land  ! 
3  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
The  walls  of  strong  salvation  made 

Defy  the  assaults  of  hell, 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  dooTH  wide  open  fling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King, 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys, 

And  live  in  perfect  peace. 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 

And  ventured  on  his  grace. 
,5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears  ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells. 

Eternal  as  his  years. 

L.  M.     Refuge.     New  CouH. 
The  ehwch  the  birlh-ptacc  o/aainia. 

CiOD  in  his  earthly  temples  lays 
Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise  : 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dweVi. 

2  s  3  41^ 
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2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows , 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  MTiat  glories  were  described  of  old  ! 
What  wonders  arc  of  Zion  told  ! 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know, 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew  : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill  were  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new-born  or  nourished  there  1 
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ZION,  awake  !  thy  strength  renew  : 
Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue  ; 
And  let  the  admiring  world  heboid 
The  King's  fair  daughter  clothed  i] 

2  Church  of  our  God  !  arise  and  shine. 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine : 
Then  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afur. 
Wide  as  the  heathen  nations  are. 

3  Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  iriet 
All  shall  admire  and  love  thee  too  ; 
Shalt  come  like  clouds  across  tlie  akj-.  I 
Or  (l<»vea  IhaV  lo  iWu  ■«'w\Ao'«s  ft-i. 


THE   CHURCH — ITS   SAFETY   AND.  GLORY. 

|^/4|^      S.  M.    Falcon  Street.    Peckham. 

^-'"^-'  The  beautf^  of  the  church.     Psal.  xlviii.    watts. 

FAR  as  thy  name  is  known. 
The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne. 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

2  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  Sion's  chosen  hill. 

Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 

Compass  and  view  thine  holy  ground. 
And  mark  the  building  well ; 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house. 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows. 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise! 
How  glorious  to  behold  ! 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes. 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die, 

Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

ft£\n  L.  M.    Portugal.    Newjwrt. 

^"  •      Deliverance  and  safety  of  the  church.       watts. 

IN  thine  own  ways,  O  God  of  love. 
We  wait  the  visits  of  thy  gmc^  \ 
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Our  soul's  desire  is  to  thy  name. 
And  the  remembrance  of  thy  face. 

I  2  My  thoughts  are  searching.  Lord,  for  thi, 
'Mongst  the  black  shades  of  lonesonl 
My  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies       [ni 
Before  the  dawn  restores  the  light. 

I  3  Look,  how  rebellioua  men  deride 
The  tender  patience  of  my  God ! 
But  they  shall  see  thy  lifted  hand. 
And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  ro(l, 

4  Hark  !  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 

A  mighty  voice  before  him  goes  ; 
A  voice  of  music  to  hia  friends. 

But  threatening  thunder  to  his  foes. 

5  Come,  children,  to  your  Father's  amis. 
Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace. 

Till  the  fierce  storms  be  overblown. 
And  my  revenging  fury  cease. 


THE  CHURCH— ITS  DECLINE. 


Bangor. 
II.    Va^.r.>y. 
LORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  o! 

Thy  works  of  power  and  grace. 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  oS  thew  Aw^s. 
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2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here^ 

And  make  thy  gospel  known ; 
Amongst  them  did  thine  arm  appear, 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

3  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  day, 

And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shame. 

Confusion  fills  our  face. 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Awake,  arise.  Almighty  Lord, 

Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  grace  ? 
Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorred. 
Or  banished  from  thy  face  ? 

6  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  ofiF, 

And  still  neglect  our  cries  ? 
For  ever  hide  thine  heavenly  love 
From  our  afflicted  eyes  ? 

7  Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  bowed. 

And  dies  upon  the  ground ; 
Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud. 
And  all  their  powers  confound. 

8  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  name. 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 
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THE    CHURCH — ITS   OECLWS, 

f»Qn         I-  «■    B«'°P""'-     inversion. 
""•'  DiL-line  of  the  viMrch. 

O  GOD  of  Zion  !  from  thy  throne. 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  down. 
Thy  church  now  humbly  makes  her  prayerj 
Thy  churchj  the  object  of  thy  care, 

I   3  We  call  to  mind  the  happier  days 
Of  hfe  and  love,  of  prayer  and  praise. 
When  holy  services  gave  birth 
To  joys  resembling  heaven  on  earth. 

I  3  But  now  the  ways  of  Zion  mourn. 
Her  gates  neglected  and  forlorn  : 
Our  Kfe  and  energy  are  fled. 
And  many  numbered  with  the  dead, 

4  We  need  defence  from  all  our  foes : 

We  need  relief  from  all  our  woes. 

If  earth  and  hell  should  yet  assail. 

Let  neither  earth  nor  hell  prevail. 

5  Near  to  each  other  and  to  thee. 
Lord !  bring  us  all  in  unity. 
Oh,  pour  thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
And  all  our  numerous  wants  supply. 
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GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  choaea  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep ; 
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2  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now. 

Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  through . 
Turn  ua  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ! 

4  Return,  Almighty  God,  return, 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn ; 
Turn  us  to  Ihee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 
C.  M.     Warwick.    Itish, 
Tie  cAuTch  in  the  a-itdemeaa.  keolg 

IN  the  waste  howling  wilderness 
The  church  is  wandering  still. 

Because  we  would  not  onward  press 
When  close  to  Sion's  hill. 

2  Bach  to  the  world  we  faithless  turned, 

And  far  along  the  wild. 
With  labour  lost,  and  sorrow  earned. 
Our  steps  have  been  beguiled. 

3  Yet  full  before  us,  all  the  while. 

The  shattowing  pillar  stays  ; 
The  living  waters  brightly  smile. 
The  eternal  turrets  blaze. 

4  Still  heaven  is  raining  angels'  bread. 

To  be  our  daily  food ; 
And  fresh,  as  when  it  tirst  was  shed. 
Springs  forth  the  Saviour's  blood. 
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5  O  Father  of  long-suffering  grace, 

Thou  who  hast  sworn  to  stay. 

Pleading  with  sinners  face  to  face. 

Through  all  their  devious  way  ; 

6  How  shall  we  speak  to  thee,  O  Lord, 

Or  how  in  silence  lie? 
Look  on  us,  or  we  are  abhorred  ; 
I  Turn  from  us,  and  we  die. 
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.  M.    Old  lOOili.    BamploD, 

O  WHERE  is  now  that  glowing  love. 
That  marked  our  union  with  the  I<onl  ' 

Our  hearts  were  lixed  on  things  above. 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known  {■ 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men. 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  f 

3  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

In  fellowsliip  with  him  we  loved  J 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content. 

The  blessedness  that  then  we  proveda 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  tliee. 

Oh  cast  ua  not  away,  [hough  vile  I 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
O  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smile. 
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THE  CHURCH— ITS  REVIVAL. 

ft'i  Q  CM.    Salem.    Devizes. 

^^-^^  The  church  restored.    Psal.  cii.  watts. 

LET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice^ 

Behold  the  promised  hour ; 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice. 

And  comes  to  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes : 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem 

And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  Sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death. 

And  when  his  saints  complain. 
It  sha'n't  be  said,  "  That  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain." 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 

And  left  on  long  record ; 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  trust,  and  praise  the  Lord. 
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THB   CHURCH — ITS    aETlfTAI.. 

^1^  L.   M.     Bredby.     Peru. 

^^  '-^        Anmer  lo  prayer.    Faai.  Ixxxi. 

LORD,  thou  hast  called  thj  grace  to  mind, 

Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  <loDm : 
So  God  forgave  when  Israel  sinaed, 
And  brought  his  wandering  captives 
home, 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free. 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate : 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  fumed  to  thee. 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  dying  graces.  Lord, 

And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice; 

Make  known  thy  truth,  fiilfil  thy  wonl  i. 

We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say  ; 

He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace; 
But  let  them  run  no  more  astray, 
Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase. 


I 


O  LORD,  thy  work  revive. 
In  Zion's  gloomy  hour. 
And  let  our  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

!       O,  let  thy  chosen  few 
Awake  to  earnest  prayer ; 
Their  covenant  again  renew. 
And  walk  in  filial  (ear. 
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i       Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 
Through  lips  of  humble  clay, 
Till  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break. 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 
1       Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear. 
Now  listen  to  our  cry ; 
O,  come  and  bring  salvation  near  ; 
Oiir  souls  on  thee  rely. 
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NOW  shall  my  inward  joys  arise, 

And  burst  into  a  song; 
Almighty  love  inspires  my  heart, 

And  pleasure  tunes  my  tongue. 

2  God  on  his  thirsty  Zion  hill 

Some  mercy  drops  has  thrown, 
And  solemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears, 

Suspicions,  and  complaints  ? 

Is  he  a  God,  and  shall  his  grace 

Grow  weary  of  his  saints  i 

4  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  his  bands 

He  has  engraved  her  name  ; 
His  hands  shall  raise  her  ruined  walls. 
And  build  her  broken  frame  ? 

M.     Pcckham.     SuUon  Colefield, 

TAe  chwch  Tyoicing.  lbedb  i 

ZION,  a  mourner  long, 
Her  new-born  children  sees  ; 

i'  T  2  ift-i 


617 


THE   CHURCH — ITS    ORDINAHCBS. 

And  with  EurpTise  and  pleasure  asks, 
"  Who  hath  begotten  these?" 

i      In  solitude  she  sat. 

While  these  estranged  had  been ; 
But  lo,  the  rising  morn  presents 
A  new,  a  glorious  scene. 

J       One  here,  another  there. 
Are  gathered  to  the  Lord, 
Trophies  of  his  victorious  grace. 
And  all-suhduing  word. 

I       But  oh,  the  happier  day, 

When  round  the  blissful  throne 
Jesus  his  scattered  flock  shall  see, 
Collected  all  in  one. 


THE  CHURCH— ITS  ORDINANCES. 

BAPTISM. 

""■^^  flop*,™.  0B10.B.W. 
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GRACIOUS  Lord,  as  thou  hast  bidden. 

At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bend; 
May  our  prayere  arise  to  heaven. 
May  thy  blessing  now  descend  ; 

For  thy  blessing, 
Lo,  we  all  unite  \a  ^xvj. 
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2  Pour  thy  Spirit  on  these  infants. 

Sanctify  them  from  the  womh : 

Let  thy  gracious  arms  surround  them 

In  their  journey  to  the  tomh  : 

Then  victorioua 
Raise  them  to  thy  heavenly  throne. 

3  Make  their  parents  wise,  to  train  them 

In  the  nurture  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  heyond  these  mortal  regions 
Let  them  share  thy  blessed  reward : 

May  their  households 
Find  in  heaven  a  lasting  home  1 

'-'-'■*'  God's promiae  la  Abraham.  wii 

HOW  large  the  promise  !  how  divine  ! 

To  Ahra'm  and  his  seed  ! 
"  1  '11  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thinej 

Supplying  all  their  need." 
'2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
The  angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 

And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms. 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms. 
And  caUs  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  wajs ! 

His  love  endures  the  same  ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
UIols  out  the  children's  name. 

■2  T  Z  Aft5 


THE    CHURCH — ITS    OBDtNAJfCEB,  ' 

/^O/J  ^'  ^-    Gainsbaiough.     Iiish. 

"■*''    ISe  i&MHiff  of  ^4ra7,am  o»  the  GenHU,.  wi 

GENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 

To  the  wild  olive  wood ; 
Grace  took  us  from  the  barren  tree, 

And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 

f  2  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows 
The  Gentileand  the  Jew; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root. 
Such  are  the  branches  too. 

I  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints 
Be  dedicate  to  God  ; 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them.  Lord, 
And  wash  them  in  thy  blood, 

4  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 
Shall  thy  salvation  come. 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home. 

i^OI  ^-  M-     Deciles-     I'rovidcncP, 

"^*  CUIdren  derated  to  Oaii.  «j 

THUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

"  I  "11  be  a  God  to  thee  ; 
I  '11  bless  Ihy  numerous  race,  and  ihcy 

Shall  be  a.  seed  for  me." 

!  Abra'm  believed  the  promised  grace, 
And  gave  his  son  to  God ; 
iiut  water  seuls  the  blessing  now. 
Thai  once  wm  aceiei  VaVvVXwA. 
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BAPTISM. 

3  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house, 

When  she  received  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  gaoler  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King ! 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace  ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 
And  humbly  claim  thy  grace. 

ft^^  I^'  M.    Truro.     Oswestry. 

"^^  Prayer  for  the  Spirit.  anon. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  high ; 

Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou  ! 
The  sacramental  seal  apply. 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

2  Exert  thy  energy  divine. 

And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  join 
To  seal  this  child  a  child  of  God. 

i\^^        L*  M*    Bampton.    Doversdale. 

"^^  Prayer  for  a  hleesing,  collyer. 

UNITED  prayers  ascend  to  thee, 

Eternal  rarent  of  mankind  ! 
Smile  on  this  waiting  family : 

Thy  blessing  let  thy  servants  find. 

2  Let  the  dear  pledges  of  their  love 

Like  tender  plants  around  them  grow. 
Thv  present  grace,  and  joys  above, 
Upon  their  JJttle  ones  bestow. 
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3  l^ceive  at  theii  believing  hand. 

The  charge  which  they  devote  a8  t 
Obedient  to  their  Lord's  command ; 
And  seal  with  power  the  rite  divine. 

4  To  every  member  of  their  house. 

Thy  grace  impart,  thy  love  extend  ; 
Grant  every  good  that  time  allows, 
With  heavenly  joys  that  never  end. 

Oi**  Prayer  for  childrm. 

OGOD  of  Abra'm,  hear 
The  parents'  humble  cry ; 
In  covenant  mercy  now  appear. 
While  in  the  dust  we  lie, 
2      These  children  of  our  love, 
In  mercy  thou  hast  given, 
That  we  through  grace  may  faithful  pw 
In  training  them  for  heaven. 
J       O,  grant  tbj  Spirit,  Lord, 
Their  hearts  to  sanctify ; 
Remember  now  tby  gracious  wor.l  ; 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 
1       Draw  forth  the  melting  tear. 
The  penitential  sigh ; 
Inspire  their  hearts  with  faith  ajucere, 
And  fix  Iheir  hopes  on  high. 
i       These  children  now  are  thine. 
We  give  them  hack  to  thee  ; 
O,  lead  them  by  thy  grace  dJviiie 
Along  Vh(!  \iea')tQ\'3  'Na'j, 
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BAPTISM. 

f^fih^        CM.    Weston  Favel.     Abridge. 

"mttM  Circumcision  abolished.  watts. 

THE  promise  was  divinely  free, 

Extensive  was  the  grace ; 
'*  I  will  the  God  of  Abra'm  be. 

And  of  his  numerous  race." 

2  He.  said ;  and  with  a  bloody  seal 

Confirmed  the  words  he  spoke ; 
Long  did  the  sons  of  Abra'm  feel 
The  sharp  and  painful  yoke. 

3  Till  God's  own  Son,  descending  low, 

Gave  his  own  flesh  to  bleed : 
And  Gentiles  taste  the  blessings  now. 
From  the  hard  bondage  freed. 

4  The  God  of  Abra'm  claims  our  praise. 

His  promises  endure, 
And  Christ,  the  Lord,  in  gentler  ways 
Makes  the  salvation  sure. 

ftfhft         L-  M.    Wareham.    Portugal. 

^^^^  Circumcision  and  baptism,  watts. 

THUS  did  the  sons  of  Abra'm  pass 
Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace  ; 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke. 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

2  By  milder  ways  doth  Jesus  prove 
His  Father's  covenant  and  his  love ; 
He  seals  to  saints  his  glorious  grace. 
And  not  forbids  their  infant  race. 
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THE   CHURCH — IT9   OBDINANOSS. 

[  3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blooJ, 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God ; 
His  Spirit  on  their  offspriug  shed. 
Like  water  poured  upon  the  head. 

i  4  Let  every  saint  with  cheerful  voice 
In  this  large  covenant  rejoice  ; 
Young  children  in  their  early  days 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Ahra'm  praise. 
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THE    LORD  S   SUPPER. 
>^aiy  L.  M.    Old  lOOlh.     Pormgal. 

"^  '  The  Lord's  supper  iwailulai.  wattK. 

'TWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night. 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight,  J 

And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  fbc-a:   9 
Before  the  mournful  scene  began,  I 

He  took  the  bread,  andblessed, and  brake: 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran  1 

What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spnke ! 
"  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin ; 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food : '" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  winf  ; 

"  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood," 
"  Do  this,"  he  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end. 

In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  ami  reconi 

The  love  of  ^«»v  de\iartcd  Lord,"       ^H 
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TIIE    LORD  S    SDPPER. 

5  [Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

We  show  thj  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb,] 

/10&     S-  M.    Mount  Ephtaim.    WitkflworlL. 
"^t'      Comm«m>,n  «,ilh  Christ  and  hia  ,ainU.    watts 

JESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  bis  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh, 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood  : 

Amazing  favour  !  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God  ! 

3  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath, 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

4  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  lus  members  one ; 

We  the  young  children  of  his  love. 

And  he  the  first-born  Son. 
.T       We  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread  : 
One  body  hath  its  several  limbs. 

But  Jesus  is  the  Head. 
(J       Let  all  our  powers  be  joined. 

His  glorious  name  to  raise  ; 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind. 

And  every  voice  be  praise. 


fiOCk  <-''  "•    !"»'>'    Bedford. 

OAi?  The  new  cotraanl.  , 

"  THE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stand  for  ever  good," 
He  said;  and  gave  his  soul  to  death. 

And  sealed  the  grace  with  hlood. 

W2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  the  engagement  to  ray  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim, 

I  3  Thy  light, andstrength,andpardoiiinggf»i. 
And  glory,  shall  be  mine ; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  9esb, 
And  all  my  powers,  are  thine, 

I  4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  j 
'TwBS  purchased  with  a  dyiog  groan. 

And  ratified  ia  death. 

L£  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name 
Who  blessed  us  in  his  will. 
And  to  his  testament  of  love 
Made  his  own  life  the  seal. 

^0/|       C.  H.    CondpirciuioD.    Bntigor. 
\Jt3\J  rhrhft  dying  lorn.  -  « 

HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
Was  God's  eternal  Son  1 

Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
L         And  pity  brought  him  down. 
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THE    LORD  a    BUPPEit. 

2  [He  Bunk  beneftth  our  heavy  woes. 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne ; 
There  's  ne'er  a.  gift  his  hand  bestows 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan,] 

3  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  near  withdrew. 

4  Now  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great  : 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  his  saints  forget. 

5  [Here  we  receive  repeated  seals 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love  : 
Hard  is  the  wretch  that  never  feels 
One  soft  affection  move.] 
G  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 
While  we  his  death  record, 
And  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt. 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lonl. 
A*H       L.  M.     Z ion' a  Temple,    rorlujnl. 
^*>*-  Cmcifixion  to  the  world.  ifAr 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  ! 
Alt  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
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THE   QHDKOH — ITS    ORDIRAHCBS. 

1,3  See  from  his  head,  his  bands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  dowi 
3id  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ! 
I  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  loo  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
^OO  L.  M.     UlveretDD.     Portugal. 

OcJ«  The  gospel  featl.  i 

HOW  rich  are  thy'pro visions,  Lord ! 

Thy  table  furnished  from  above ! 
The  fruits  of  life  o'erspread  the  boaixl. 

The  cup  o'erflows  with  heavenly  love, 

5  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame. 

And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nighl 

But  at  the  gospel-call  we  came,  J 

And  every  want  received  supply.         " 

3  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  hell, 

From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair. 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  lo  dwell. 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here.] 

4  [What  shall  we  pay  the  eternal  Sou, 

That  left  the  heaven  of  his  abode, 
And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  dowo, 
To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God  " 

6  It  cost  him  death  to  save  our  lives  ; 

To  buy  our  souls  it  cost  his  own ; 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  he  gives 
Were  bought  w\th  agonies  unknown. 
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HE    LORD  S    SUPPER.  ^^^ 

6  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  him  that  raneomed  siimers  lost ; 
And  pitied  rebels  when  he  knew 
The  vast  expense  his  love  would  cost.] 

I^OQ  C.  M.    ALridge.    Bedford. 

'^"'*  The  gospel  fea.,.  ,v,tt.. 

HOW  Bweet  and  swfiil  is  the  place 
With  Christ  within  the  doors. 

While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores  ! 

2  Here  every  bowel  of  our  God 

With  soft  compassion  rolls  ; 
Here  peace  and  pardon  bought  with  bloodj 
Is  food  for  dying  souls. 

3  [While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 

Join  to  admire  the  feast. 
Each  of  US  cries  with  thanltful  tongues, 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ? 

4  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice. 

And  enter  while  there's  room  ; 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice. 
And  rather  starve  than  come  ?  "] 

5  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in  ; 
Else  we  bad  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

6  [Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 

Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 

And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

2  li   2  'C)& 


THE    GHDRCH — ITS   ORDINANCES. 

7  We  long  to  see  thy  cliurchea  full. 
That  all  the  chosen  race 
May  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  ami  aoul. 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace,] 

|30^  L.  M.     Ncwcourl.     Btodby. 

MV  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread  ? 

And  does  thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ! 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led. 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 
I  2  Hail,  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes ! 
Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood  ! 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food  ! 
I   3  Why  are  its  dainties  all  in  vain 

Before  unwilling  hearts  displayed  ? 
Was  not  for  you  the  Victim  slaia  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread .' 
t  4  O  let  thy  table  honoured  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyfiil  guests ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

5  Let  crowds  approach,  with  hearts  prepnred 

With  hearts  inflamed  let  all  attend  ; 

Nor  when  we  leave  our  Father's  boaril. 

The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end, 

6  Revive  thy  dying  churches.  Lord, 
■Ibid" 


And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live  ! 
And  more  that  energy  alford, 
A  Saviour's  blood  alono  can  givr. 
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OUR  spirits  join  to  adore  the  Lamb  ; 

Oh  that  our  feehle  Hps  could  move 
In  strains  immortal  as  his  name  ! 

And  melting  as  his  dying  love  I 

2  Was  ever  equal  pity  found  ? 

The  Prince  of  heaven  resigns  his  hreath, 
And  pours  his  hfe  out  on  the  ground, 
To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  death, 

3  Rebels,  we  broke  our  Maker's  laws  ; 

He  from  the  threatenings  set  us  free. 
Bore  Ihe  full  vengeance  on  his  cross. 
And  nailed  the  curses  to  the  tree. 

4  [The  law  proclaims  no  terror  now, 

And  Sinai's  thunder  roars  no  more  ; 
From  all  his  wounds  new  blessings  flow, 
A  sea  of  joy  without  a  shore.] 

5  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 

To  speak  compassion  so  divine ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  give, 
A  thousand  lives  should  all  be  thine. 

rf»Oy:»  7.  6.     Darlford. 

"•"-'  Peace  be  unto  yov.  h'eblev, 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind! 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find. 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee. 

And  every  burdened  soul  release. 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

2  L  3  vai 


By  thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 
By  tliy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  Bins  away  : 
Buist  our  bonds,  and  set  U9  free ; 

From  all  iniquity  release. 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 
Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal. 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal. 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  ccatie 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  \ 

t\'\T  C-^-    trish.     BnthChspoI. 

*'''  '  'ITie  glory  and  grace  of  Ciritt.  < 

HOW  ai-e  thy  glories  here  displayed ! 
Great  God,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
While  at  thy  word  we  break  the  brew]. 
And  pour  the  flowing  wine ! 

2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands, 

And  plead  its  dreadful  cause  ; 
Here  saving  mercy  spreads  her  haudit. 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

3  Thy  saints  attend  with  every  gmcc 

On  this  great  sacrifice; 
,\nd  love  appears  with  cheerful  fiioe, 
And  liiith  with  fixed  eyes. 
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4  Our  hope  in  waiting  posture  aits. 

To  heaven  direols  her  sight ; 
Here  every  warmer  passion  meets, 
And  warmer  powers  unite. 

5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  pari, 

And  rising  sin  destroy  ; 
Repentance  comes  with  aching  heart, 

Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 
G  Dear  Saviour,  change  our  feith  to  sight ; 

Let  sin  for  ever  die  ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delight. 

And  every  tear  be  dry. 

C.  M.     A-nn'a.     Wurtsiip. 
Pardon  and  strength  from  Christ.  ivAn 

FATHER,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  gmce, 

To  see  thy  glories  shine  ;  ■ 
The  I»rd  *ill  his  own  table  bless, 

And  make  the  feast  divine. 

2  We  touch,  we  taste  the  heavenly  bread, 

We  drink  the  sacred  cup  ; 
With  outward  forms  our  sense  is  fed, 
Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope. 

3  We  shall  appear  before  the  throne 

Of  our  forgiving  God, 
Dressed  in  the  garments  of  his  Son, 
And  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 

4  We  shall  be  strong  to  run  the  race, 

And  climb  the  upper  sky  ; 
Christ  will  provide  our  souls  with  grace. 
He  bought  a  large  supply, 
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KS  [Let  U8  indulge  a  cheerful  frame. 
For  joy  liecomea  a  feast ; 
We  loire  the  memory  of  his  name 
More  than  the  wine  we  taste,] 
£*eyt\  L.  M.    ClTeraton.    Luther- 


il  of  Christ. 
JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies. 

Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  n 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes. 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  though! 
I  2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  hav-' . 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face  ; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave  J 

These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace.     ^| 

3  The  Lord  of  Life  this  table  spread  ^ 

With  his-own  flesh  and  dying  blood; 
We  on  the  rich,  provision  feed. 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  the  God. 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 

Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 

And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 

5  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 

'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light. 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 
/7^/\        C.  M.    Ambia,     CondMcensina. 
\>t\r  7»e  ranenbrancr  of  ChriU.      ho 

ACCORDING  lo  thy  gracious  word. 
In  meek  humility, 

.500 


THE    lord's    supper. 


This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord  ; 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  : 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweaty 

And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice ! 
I  must  remember  thee. 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me  ! 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee, 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come. 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 

L.  M.    Old  100th.    Wareham. 

Christ  crucified,  watts. 

NATURE  with  open  volume  stands. 
To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad  ; 

And  every  labour  of  his  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines  ; 
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Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  aod  crimson  lines. 

3  [Here  his  whole  name  appears  complete  ; 

Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove. 
Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ. 

The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.] 

4  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart. 
Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  join. 

Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart. 

To  make  the  purchased  pleasures  miue. 
Oh !  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 

Where  God  the  Saviour  loved  and  died ! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 
6  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  bis  Father's  throne. 
*»  JO  L.  M.     Wureham,     Chard. 

"*^  Gloryinn  in  the  eraa.  wj 

AT  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 

Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 
Thy  blood  like  wine  adorns  thy  board. 
And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest.  .1 
2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 
And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  died  ; 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above. 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 
<1  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shamo, 
.And  fling  their  scandals  on  the  cause  ; 
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We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 
4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age. 

He  that  was  dead  has  left  hia  tomb  ; 

He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 


O  GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  might 
How  should  weak  sinners  bear  the  sight, 
If,  as  tliy  power  is  surely  here, 
Thine  open  glory  should  appear. 

2  For  now  thy  people  are  allowed 

To  scale  the  mount,  and  pierce  the  cloud. 
And  faith  may  feed  her  eager  view 
With  wonders  Sinai  never  knew. 

3  Fresh  from  the  atoning  sacrifice 
The  world's  Creator  bleeding  lies, 
That  man,  his  foe,  for  whom  he  bled, 
May  take  him  for  his  daily  bread. 

4  Oh  agony  of  wavering  thought, 
When  sinners  first  so  near  are  brought ! 
It  is  my  Maker — dare  I  stay  ? 

My  Saviour — dare  I  turn  away  ? 

5  O  Saviour !  calm  our  troubled  fearsj 
O  Saviour  !  gather  up  our  tears. 
And  let  us,  in  this  solemn  hour. 
Behold  thy  glory,  feel  thy  power. 

See  also  Jesus  Christ — nis   woiut— ca*Rii!TEn — am 
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M.     Faieon  Stroo'.     Crnabrnok. 
ie  bleieingi  of  a  nospd  minialiy. 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  1 

2       How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  ! 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

f  3       How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

1 4       How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light  I 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

w6      The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  : 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

|6      The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Ood. 
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L.  M.    Wareham.    Newport. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer  : 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee  ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  we  be. 

2  Howgreattheirworkjhowvast theirchargel  1 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge  : 

Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain. 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  thim 
To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal. 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed, 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed  ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around. 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound. 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power. 

6  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains. 
Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains ; 

Let  light  through  distant  realms  be  spread,  I 
And  Zion  rear  her  drooping  head. 
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L.  M.    Osweilry.    Pom, 
Praying  for  their  paator.  anom 

WITH  heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defesd 
Him  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend  ; 
2  X  .50-5 


His  person  bless,  his  Eoul  secure. 
And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

2  Gird  him  with  &ll-sulGcient  grace. 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  ol'  peace  ; 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fuldl. 
And  help  him  to  obey  thy  will, 

3  Before  him  thy  protection  send ; 
O  love  him,  save  him  to  the  end ; 
Nor  let  him,  as  thy  pilgrim,  rove 
Without  the  convoy  of  thy  love. 

4  Enlarge,  infiame,  and  fill  his  heart. 
In  him  thy  mighty  power  exert; 
That  thousands  yet  unborn  may  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 


LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  the  alarm  they  give ; 

Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  "I'is  not  a  cause  of  small  import 
Tiie  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart. 

I        And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 
3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  raptures  or  in  woe. 
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4  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste. 

The  account  to  render  there  ; 

And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  o 

Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ! 

5  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 

Iheir  own  Redeemer  see  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 
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YE  messengers  of  Christ, 
His  sovereign  voice  obey, 
Arise  !  and  follow  where  he  leads. 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

2  The  Master  whom  you  serve 
Will  needful  strength  bestow : 

Depending  on  hie  promised  aid. 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains, 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose  ; 

The  cause  is  God's,  and  must  prevail. 
In  spite  of  all  his  foes. 

4  Go,  spread  a  Saviour's  fame  ; 
And  tell  his  matchless  grace 

To  the  moat  guilty  and  depraved 
Of  Adam's  numerous  race. 

5  We  wish  you,  in  his  name,  " ' 
The  most  divine  success;              ■  'A 

Assured  that  he  who  sends  you  fortbl^<><^   ' 
Will  your  endeavours  bless.  '■'>'* 
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TreTecca 


r.aUy. 


teelcomed.     ahom-  (altcmi]). 

WELCOME,  welcome,  blessed  servant. 

Messenger  of  Jesus'  grace  ; 
Oh  how  beautiful  the  feet  of 

Him  that  brings  good  news  of  peace ! 

Welcome  herald, 
Priest  of  God,  thy  people's  joy, 
KS  Saviour,  bless  his  message  to  us. 

Give  us  hearts  to  hear  thy  word. 
Speaking  pardon,  dearly  purchased 
By  the  sufferings  of  our  Lord. 

O  reveal  it 
In  its  wondrous  saving  power. 
V.S  Let  thy  favour  crown  thy  servant; 
Prosper  all  his  work  of  love. 
And,  with  many  ransomed  round  him. 
May  he  take,  his  place  above. 

Bless,  O  bless  him. 
Now,  henceforth,  and  evermore. 


P650 


S.  M.    Sbirlund.    Compaaainn, 

jiddreia  to  miHtileri.  ii 

YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 

And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame : 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight. 

For  awfiil  is  his  name. 
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3  Watch ;  'tis  your  Lord*s  command ; 
And  while  we  speak,  he  's  near  : 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand> 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 

See  also  The  word — its  spread. 
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^/^-g  L.  M.    Berwick.    Mqiimoutfa. 

"^-■-  Sabbath  morning.  ne\vton. 

ANOTHER  six  days*  work  is  done/ 
Another  sabbath  is  begun : 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  has-blest. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  weary  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3  Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast. 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
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With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  vie 
In  various  Bcenes,  both  old  and  new  ; 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  past ; 
With  hope,  we  future  pleasures  taste. 
In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away : 
How  sweet,  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
lu  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  ! 

£iPl9  ^-  M.     China.     Portugsl. 

^J^AI  SabbalA  morning.         iHoN.  (otlenn]}. 

THANKS  to  thy  name,  O  Lord,  that  we 

One  glorious  sabhath  more  behold  ; 
Dear  Shepherd,  let  us  meet  with  thee 

Among  thy  sheep,  in  thia  thy  fold. 
2  Now,  Lord,  among  thy  tribeB  appear. 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  the  throng  ; 
Thy  awful  voice  let  sinners  hear. 

And  bid  the  feeble  heart  be  strong. 
,  3  Gather  the  lambs  into  thine  arms. 

And  satisfy  their  every  want : 
Those  that  are  weak  defend  from  haims,   | 

And  gently  lead  them  lest  they  faint. 
4  Put  forth  thy  shepherd's  crook,  and  st&y  i 

Thy  erring  sheep,  and  bring  them  batrkfl 
O  bring  the  wandering  home  to-day, 

tAnd  save  them  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
Dear  tender-hearted  Shepherd,  look,    . 
And  let  our  wants  thy  bowels  move  ; 
And  kindly  lead  thy  little  flock 
To  the  sweet  pastures  of  tliy  lovo. 
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^•KO  C.  M.     Providence.     Frome. 

l>«e>  Sabbath  morning.     Peal.  v.  wiT 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct,  my  prayer. 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye  ; 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand, 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  Oh  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight. 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 

My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 


W  O  HSH  IP — FUBLTC. ' 

2  So  pilgrims  od  the  Bcorcbing  Band, 

Beneath  a  hurning  sky, 
Long  for  a.  cooling  stream  itt  hand. 

And  they  must  drink  or  die. 
I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour. 

That  vision  so  divine, 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 
Can  please  my  soul  so  well 

As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste. 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  her  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  ray  cheerful  voice 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day 

I  'II  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

^ffC        CM.     New  York.     Suffolk  Nf». 
\r*jrM  Sabbath  momi«g. 

BLESSED  morning !  whose  young  d 
ing  rays 
Beheld  our  rising  God, 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 
And  leave  his  dark  abode  ! 
2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 
The  dead  iiedeeiner  lay  : 
Till  the  revolving  skies  hud  brought 
The  third,  the  appointed  day. 


3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain, 

4  To  thy  great  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay  ;  , 

And  loud  hosann»hs  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  [Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King  ; 
Let  heaven,  and  earth,  and  rocks,  and  seas. 
With  glad  hosannaba  ring,] 
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Eagle  Street  N'ew.     Reuben. 
Sahbalh  morning.  i 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest. 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 

And  these  rejoicing  eyes '. 

The  King  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 

And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

Of  pleasurable  sin. 

My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  Miss. 
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C.  M.    ZtoD'i  Chuioh, 

Delight  in  ordinancei.     Fnl.  cxxu. 

HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say, 
"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 

Aud  keep  the  solemn  day  ! " 
I  love  her  gates,  1  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 

To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  iinknowu. 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints 

And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints. 
We  trerahle  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blessed  ! 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwi 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns, 
r.  M.     Mdjesly, 
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HOW  pleased  and  blessed  was  1 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 
'  Come,  let  us  seek  our  Go<i  to-do] 
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Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 

We  haste  to  Zion'a  hill. 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 
!       Zion,  thrice  happy  place. 

Adorned  with  wondious  grace. 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round  ; 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
(      There  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fixed  his  royal  throne. 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  : 

He  bids  the  saint  he  glad. 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad. 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 
1       May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 

And  joy  within  thee  wait 
To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest : 

The  man  that  seek  thy  peace, 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 
)       My  tongue  repeats  her  vowa, 

"  Peace  to  this  sacred  house ! " 
For  there  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell ; 

And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 
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7s.    Hut's.    Aaron. 
SabbolA  mominff, 

IN  thy  presence  we  appear : 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  here, 


MOKTGnHBBTiJ 


Let  OB' kans  ««^  a  dbb; 

"  Wc  ^n  nlkd  witli  God  to-day." 


THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  halb 

He  c^  tbe  koon  his  own  ; 

Ld  heaToi  a^aioe,  let  eaitlt  be  „. 

^UumI  pnise  anztoDud  thv  throne. 
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2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead. 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread. 
Ana  all  bis  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosannah  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ; 
Help  ua,  O  Lord;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  conies  in  God  his  Father's  name 
To  save  our  sinful  race, 

5  Hosannah  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns. 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

^^-f  L.  M.     New  Sabbalh.     Refuge. 

"'^'-         Delight  in  wOTBhip.     Psftl.  luxir,         wm 

HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  ! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  the  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  God !  my  King  !  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

3  Blessed  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty  ; 

I'hy  brightest  glories  shuie  above. 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 
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Blessed  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

5  Blessed  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  ihe  rond 
Thej  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

6  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  slrengtl: 
Till  all  shall  meet  ia  heaven  at  length. 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

gXf\£t  L,  M.     New  Court.     Horelej. 

""^       Gad  in  hia  chiireh.     Pual.  ImiIt. 

GR.E.\T  God,  attend  while  Zion  singa 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  spring  ;  J 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  oi  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power,  \ 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door.  * 
God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  Ihe  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ! 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  irom  upright  bouIs. 
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5  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, 
Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 


MY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
To  which  thy  God  resorts  ! 

'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  s 

His  Gaviiig  power  displays. 

And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes 

With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place. 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  li 
And  sheds  abroad  hia  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there. 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

5  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee. 

While  far  from  thine  abode  r 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 

6  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest. 

And  suffers  no  remove  ; 
O  make  me  like  the  sparrows,  blessed, 
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7  To  flit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye. 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice. 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joye, 

8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait 

While  Jesas  is  within, 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state. 

Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 
S  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land. 

And  the  more  boundless  sea. 
For  one  blessed  hour  at  thy  right  hand 

I  'd  give  them  both  away. 

C.  M.     Hepliiibah.     AHiagton. 
Bevci-cntial  woraAip.     Psal.  Ixiiti.         fxT 


WITH  reverence  let  the  saints  appear. 

And  bow  before  the  Lord; 
His  high  comniauds  with  reverence  hear,  j 

And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be  !  \ 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine  ! 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee. 
Or  truth  compared  to  thine? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest  ' 

On  thy  supporting  hand  ; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  west. 
Move  round  at  thy  command, 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control,         n 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep  ; 
Thou  makest  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 
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5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel ! 

6  Justice  and  judgment  are  ihy  ihrone. 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace  ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

fifW      L.  M.     New  Sabbmli.     Btamcoate. 
l*l*t»  Delighi  in  the  aobbalh.  watt 

AWAY  from  every  mortal  care. 

Away  from  earth  our  soula  retreat ; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar. 
And  wait,  and  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace 

We  Bee  thy  feet,  and  we  adore ; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  face, 

And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  While  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn. 

United  groans  ascend  on  high  ; 
And  prayer  bears  a  quick  return 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4  Father !  my  soul  would  still  abide 

Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart, 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart. 


AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake, 
And  hail  this  sacred  day : 
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In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay  : 
Come,  bles8  the  day  that  God  hath  blessed, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 
i      On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose. 

And  burst  the  bars  of  death. 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes: 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above. 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 
1       All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  '. 

Heaven  with  hosannahs  rings  ; 

And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 
14       Great  King  !  gird  on  thy  sword  ; 

Ascend  thy  conquering  car  ; 

While  justice,  power,  and  love 

Maintain  the  glorious  war. 
This  day  let  sinners  own  ihy  sway. 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away. 

fifi^    1^'  ^'    M>,rUii'>  Ltuic.    Gloucester. 

'-'"  '  Delight  in  icortlUp.  <ram. 

FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone. 

Let  my  religious  hours  alone ; 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 

I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 
2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  Ere, 

And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
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Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blessed  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare  ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainmenta  are  ! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace,  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine!  " 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine  ; 
Thon  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One, 

That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known. 

f\fia  ^-  **■    Berwick.     Derby. 

U?*0  DeliffAtinaoriAip.  wAira. 

LORD,  how  delightful  'tis  to  see 
A  whole  assembly  worship  thee  ! 
At  once  they  sing,  at  once  they  pray  ; 
They  hear  of  heaven,  and  learn  the  way. 

2  I  have  been  there,  and  still  would  go; 
'Tis  like  a  little  heaven  below  : 

Not  all  that  thoughtless  sinners  say 
Shall  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

3  O  write  upon  my  memory.  Lord, 
The  text  and  doctrine  of  thy  word ; 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more. 
But  love  thee  better  than  before. 

4  With  thoughts  of  Christ,  and  things  divine, 
I''ill  up  this  sinful  heart  of  mine; 

That,  hoping  pardon  through  his  blood, 
I  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God. 
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fifiCk  L.  Bl.    KimlioUon.    Tturo. 

0"»?  j-ie  jireaaise  of  rArUl  lought.  ViXn. 

COME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strenfrih, 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 

And   learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and 
length. 
Of  thine  unmeasurable  grace. 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 

Be  everlasting  honours  done 

Byall  the  church,  through  Christ  bin  Son 

"•"  lieatenly  jot/ o»  earlA.  wati.. 

COME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


[The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  the  place : 

Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less.] 
Let  those  refuse  (o  sin^ 
That  never  knew  our  Gt>d  ; 

But  favourites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
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4  [The  God  that  rules  on  high, 
And  thunders  when  he  please, 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas 

5  This  awful  God  is  ours. 
Our  Father  and  our  love  ; 

He  shall  send  down  his  heavenly  pow 
To  carry  us  ahove. 

6  There  shall  we  see  his  face. 
And  never,  never  sin  ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

7  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state. 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

8  [Jl'^  "^^J*  "^f  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow.] 

9  [The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

10  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 

We  're  marching  through  Immanuel'sground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.] 
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\JI  X  Pablic  tuorahip. 

GRACIOUS  Lord,  as  thou  hast  taught  M,  ' 
LiO  !  we  come  to  seek  thy  face  ; 

Now  we  wait  wilhin  thy  temple. 
For  the  viaitB  of  thy  grace  : 

Let  thy  preSGDCe 
Fill  and  glorify  the  place. 

2  Here  thy  name  has  been  recorded. 

Here  thy  promised  blessing  give  : 
For  thy  blessing.  Lord,  we  languish. 
It  alone  can  make  us  live. 

O  then  bless  us  1 
Bless  us  now  and  evermore. 

3  Let  thy  pardoning  love  constrain  us. 

Filling— wanning  every  heart ; 
Till  we  feel  our  love  enkindled. 
Till  we  bid  our  sins  depart. 

Gentle  Jesus ! 
Rule  us  by  thy  dying  love ! 

4  Hear  our  prayers,  accept  our  praises, 
In  this  all -auspicious  hour; 

May  thy  word,  to  saint  and  sinner. 
Come  in  all  its  mighty  power! 

From  it»  fulness 
Grant  us  all  a  rich  supply. 

5  Let  us  run  with  feet  unwearied 

All  the  length  of  Zion's  road  ; 

Then,  upborne  on  arms  of  angels. 

Reach  our  last  and  beat  abode  ; 

And  we'll  praise  thee 
In  a  sweet  immortal  song. 
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\^^  6.  4.    Bermondsey. 

^•^  Public  worship.  anon. 

COME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing. 

Help  us  to  praise  ; 
Father,  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies. 

And  make  them  fall. 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made. 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed ; 

Ix)rd,  hear  our  call. 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayers  attend. 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacrea  witness  bear. 

In  this  glad  hour. 
Thou  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 
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5  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
Eternal  praise  a  be. 

Hence,  evermore  ! 
His  sovereign  Majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see  ; 
And  to  eternity, 
Love  and  adore. 
^no     148111.    Greenirich  New.    Portsmotilb  K 
*>  •  "  Public  u>crMp. 

IN  sweet  exalted  strains 
The  King  of  Glory  praise  ; 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  he  reigns. 
Through  everlasting  days  ; 
He,  with  a  nod,  the  world  controls. 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 
2      To  earth  he  bends  his  throne. 
His  throne  of  grace  divine ; 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known. 
And  wide  his  glories  shine ; 
Fair  Salem  still,  his  chosen  rest. 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest. 
!       Then,  King  of  Glory,  come. 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome. 
This  people  as  thy  own  : 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 
4     Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Our  interceding  cries. 
And  grateful  praise  ascend 
All  fragrant  to  the  skies  : 
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Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
Aod  spread  celestial  joys  around  ! 

5  Here  may  the  attentive  throng 
Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love, 
And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board. 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

6  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise ; 
And  shine,  like  polished  stones, 
Through  long  succeeding  days. 

Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power, 
While  temples  stand  and  men  adore. 

fi^A  *■■  ^'     Album.    Jerusalem. 

U  #  ■*  Ftiblic  worship.  newtoi 

DEAR  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear, 

Thy  presence  now  display  ; 
As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  Ihy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise  ; 

And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above. 

That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love,  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  eas 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
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^■And,  in  the  presence  of  our  I>ird,  ^^H 

^P      Unbosom  all  oui-  cares.  ^^H 

5  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound,  ^H 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace,  ^^M 

Awaken  many  sinners  round,  ^^H 

To  come  and  fill  the  place.  ^ 

/^fWK         7s.    Cookliam.    Shore  Cottage. 

"  '^  Opeaiaif  (if public  wonhip.  *KOS. 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now,  | 

At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
Oh  !  do  not  our  suit  disdain, 
Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  In  thine  own  appointed  way 
Now  we  seek  thee — here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford : 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return; 
Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up. 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope  ! 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  fiiee, 

^i      Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


wo  RSI)  1 P FOB  LIO. 

fiTfi  n2tli.    Carey'a.     Creation. 

\Jt\J  Prayer  far  Dirine  prtgaice. 

THY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford,  i 

Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word  : 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  be  mixed  with  what  we  hear : 
C/ior.  Thus,  Lord,  ihy  waiting  servants  bless. 
And  crown  thy  gospel  with  success, 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove. 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above  ; 
Wilh  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 

And  satisfied  with  living  bread, 
C/tor.  Thus,  Lord,  thy  waiting  servants  bless,'  ■ 
And  crown  thy  gospel  with  success. 

3  To  us  the  sacred  word  apply 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy  ; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear. 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear :  i 

Char.  Thus,  Lord,  thy  waiting  servants  bless,    > 
And  crown  thy  gospel  with  success. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will ; 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display. 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day : 

C/ior.  Thus,  Lord,  thy  waiting  servants  bless, 
And  crown  thy  gospel  with  success. 

^lyy      C.  M.    Condescension.     Slcpliens. 

"  •  '  Prayer  for  Ihe  Spirifs  Influence.  AfOW.    I 

NOW  may  the  Spirit's  holy  fire,  I 

Descending  from  above,  I 
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His  waiting  family  inspire 

With  joy,  and  peace,  and  love  ! 

2  Wake,  heavenly  wind,  arise  and  come. 

Blow  on  the  drooping  field ! 
Our  spices  then  shall  breathe  perfUme^ 
And  fragrant  incense  yield, 

3  Touch  with  a  living  coal  the  lip 

That  shall  proclaim  thy  word ; 
And  bid  us  all  devoutly  keep 
Attention  to  the  Lord. 

"  •  "  Prayer  for  pallor  and  people. 

DEAREST  Saviour,  help  thy  servant 

To  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love  ! 
Pour  thy  grace  upon  this  people, 
That  thy  truth  they  may  approve  : 

Bless,  O  bless  us ! 
From  thy  shining  courts  above. 
I-  2  Now  thy  gracious  word  invites  us 
To  partake  the  gospel  feast : 
Let  thy  Spirit  sweetly  draw  us  ; 
Every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ! 

O  receive  us ; 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 

^  •  "^  Before  terrnOT,.        buhdeR  (allffml): 

LORD,  solemnize  our  trifiing  minds ; 
O  help  us  seriously  to  think, 

LA  vast  eternity  is  near,  ■ 

And  every  soul  is  on  the  brink .'  ^| 
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2  Loid,  help  thy  minister  to  preach 

"  As  it'  he  ne'er  should  preach  again  ;'' 
O  may  he  speak  as  sent  by  thee, 
"  A  dying  man  to  dying  men," 

3  Now  may  we  all  attend  thy  voice, 

Before  the  day  of  grace  is  past ; 
Nor  dare  the  present  message  slight. 
Since  this  to  us  may  prove  the  last. 

/^Q|^      CM.     WeBlonFttVBl.     NeLemiah. 
^OM        Delight  in  worship.     PsbI.  xivii.  W4T 

THE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light. 

And  my  salvation  too  ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 

What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires : 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints. 
The  temples  of  my  God ! 

3  There  shall  I  ofFer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  beauty  atill ; 

Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 

And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 

There  may  his  children  hide  ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 
"5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  around. 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 
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^Q-f  C.  M.    Frome.    JenuaUm. 

VO.X  jfope  in  God.     PBal.  ixrii.  rum. 

SOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
"Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 

My  heart  replied  without  aelay, 
"  I  '11  seek  my  Father's  face." 

rS  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me. 
Nor  frown  my  soul  away  ; 
God  of  my  life,  1  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  cl«ar 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die. 
My  God  would  make  my  life  hia  care. 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief 
Had  not  my  soul  believed. 

To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  snints. 
And  keep  your  courEige  up  ; 

He  '11  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

\J^£t  Seeking  God.     Pi.1.  IxUi.  ■ 

MY  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine  ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 
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2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore  ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands. 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place ; 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford ; 

Nojoy  can  be  compared  to  this. 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  To  thee  I  '11  lift  my  hands. 
And  praise  thee  while  I  live ; 

Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 

G       In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  ray  God  to  mind; 
I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are. 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies, 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

8  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps  ; 

I  follow  where  my  I''ather  leads. 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 
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^QO        CM.    Balh  Chapel.    Bedford. 
'JOO  Seetinif  God.     Paal.  In.  wii 

PRAISE  waits  in  Sioii,  Lord,  for  ihee ; 

There  shall  our  vowe  be  paid ; 

Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray  ; 

All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 

But  pardoning'  grace  is  thine  ; 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin, 

3  Blessed  are  the  men  whom  thou  wUt  cht 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face. 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thine  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine. 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  spe 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee, 

And  make  thy  name  their  Inist. 
G  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens.  Lord, 

When  sign.s  in  heaven  appear  ; 
But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 

And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

t\QA  L.  M.    Berwick.    Dorly. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kin^. 
To  praise  thy  ivam«,  ^n«  vVumks,  and  sing,  j 
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To  ahow  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  cares  shati  seize  my  breast : 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels  !  how  divine  ! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high, 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death, 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 

In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
fifi'i        C.  M.    Ebimoicr  New.    Oiford. 
"''"      Opening  ofpablie  uorahip.    Psal.  icv.     watm. 

SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name. 
And  in  his  strength  rejoice  -, 
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When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight ; 

And  psalnis  of  honour  sing  ; 
The  Lord 's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  their  natures  seem. 

Those  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 

When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep,;' 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ;  ' 

He  fixed  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keegj 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore. 

Come,  kneel  before  hia  face  ; 
Oh  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 

6  Now  is  the  time  ;  he  bends  his  ear. 

And  waits  for  your  request : 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath  and  sw< 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest," 

"™"     God'f  condcaanmna  Co  our  leoraliip.  wjA 

THY  favours.  Lord,  surprise  our  souls  jj 
Will  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us  t         '^ 

What  canst  thou  find  beneath  the  poles 
I  To  tempt  ih^  chaxYot  downward  thus  ? 
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2  Still  might  he  fill  his  starry  throne. 

And  please  his  ears  with  Gabriel's  songs 
15ut  the  heavenly  Majesty  comes  down. 
And  bows  to  hearken  to  our  tongues. 

3  Great  God  !  what  poor  returns  we  pay 

For  love  so  infinite  as  thine ! 
Words  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay ; 
But  thy  compassion's  all  divine. 

ftftT         ^-  '**■     H6''8'"i''y'    Nehemiah, 
"~  *  Aceai  to  God  by  a  Mediator.  wiira. 

COME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 

Up  to  the  courts  above. 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 
2  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wrath. 
And  shot  devouring  flame  ; 
Our  God  appeared  "  consuming  fire," 
And  vengeance  was  his  name. 


3  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood 

That  calmed  his  frowning  face, 
That  sprinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne. 
And  turned  the  wrath  to  grace. 

4  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 

And  venture  near  the  I*rd ; 

No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat. 

Nor  double -flaming  sword. 

5  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son  ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  the  Almighty  throne. 
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6  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  ' 
Great  Advocate  on  high  ; 
And  glory  to  the  eternal  King, 
That  lays  his  furj  by. 


bring. 
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j.  7.  4.     RouBseau'i  Dieam.    Hiriners. 

IN  thy  name,  O  Lord !  assembling. 
We  thy  people  now  draw  near. 

Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling. 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear  ; 

Hear  with  meekness; 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 

May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee. 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened. 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be; 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  cloud  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter. 

All  thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Than  they  could  conceive  before  : 

Full  enjoyment  ; 
Full,  unmixed,  for  evermore. 

fiftQ    ^-  '*'■    "■"""  PleiMltt.    Suffolk  >J«w. 
\90i7  TIkt  praence  of  Oo4  toufU.  btbsi 

COME,  O  thou  King  of  all  thy  saints. 

Our  humble  tribute  own. 
While  with  our  praises  and  complaints 

Wq  bo^  befo\e  th^  throne. 
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2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above. 

With  warm  devotion  rise  ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  winga  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  ! 

3  But  ah !  the  song,  how  faint  it  flows ! 

How  languid  our  desire  ! 
How  cold  the  sacred  passion  glows,      / 
Till  thou  the  heart  inspire  ! 

4  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glorj  shine. 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here  ; 

Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 

A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shall  our  hearts,  enraptured,  sny, 

Come,  great  Redeemer,  come ; 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day. 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 

C.  M.     Atiibiii.    Heasbury. 
The  presence  of  God  armght.  TOfLiDY's  cc 

FATHER!  behold  with  gracious  eyes. 
Those  who  through  Christ  draw  near. 

To  pay  their  living  sacrifice. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

2  Well-pleased  in  him  thyself  declare  ; 

Thy  pardoning  love  reveal : 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our  prayer. 
To  every  conscience  seal. 

3  On  each,  on  all,  some  gift  bestow  ; 

Some  blessing  now  impart. 
The  seed  of  hfe  eternal  sow 
In  every  waiting  hearl. 

3  A  :.\\ 
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4  O  Father!  glorify  thy  Son, 

And  grant  what  we  require  : 
For  Jesus'  sake,  the  gift  send  down. 
And  answer  us  by  fire : 

5  Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within, 

Which  may  to  heaven  ascend  ; 
And  now  the  work  of  grace  begin, 
Which  shall  in  glory  end. 
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IN  God's  own  house  pronounce  hia  praise,   I 

His  grace  he  there  reveals  ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 

For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds  ; 

But  the  great  work  of  saving  love. 

Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blessed  ;  ■ 

Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death. 

My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 

*>»■*  After  ^OH.  ,,^. 

THIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore. 
Our  faitMvd,  unchangeable  Friend, 
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Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 
2  'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home  : 

We  '11  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 
And  trust  him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 

"*''*  After  i^rmtm.  oiiioiNAi 

BLESSED  are  thy  people.  Lord, 
White  they  listen  to  thy  word; 
While  they  see  their  Father's  face 
Beam  with  unimagined  grace, 

2  Quickly  do  the  minutes  fly, 
While  they  feel  thy  presence  nigh ; 
Sweetly  do  their  songs  arise. 
Through  thy  bleeding  sacrifice, 

3  When  such  pleasures  they  enjoy. 
Earth  becomes  a  gaudy  toy  ; 
All  its  pomp  and  wealth  appear 
Neither  worth  a  hope  nor  fear. 

4  Saviour,  let  these  joys  be  mine  ; 
Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  shine  : 
I  would  all  thy  glories  see, 

I  would  ever  dwell  with  thee. 
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Csnnarthen  New.     Grov 
After  aermon. 

ON  what  has  now  been  sown, 
Thy  blessing.  Lord,  bestow  ; 
The  power  is  thine  alone 
To  make  it  spring  and  grow  ; 
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Do  ihou  the  gracious  harvest  raise. 
And  thou  alooe  shall  have  the  praise. 
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^QE  >s.     Bwt.     Soriey  Chapel. 

Oi7C#  The  pleamoTt  of  rrligim. 

TIS  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  live 
'Tis  religion  must  supfJy 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die  : 
After  death  its  jo^s  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity. 

iin^     'S-    Mount  UennMi.     Shore  Cm 
"•'O  Dismatio«. 

NOW  may  He  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep.  ^^^ 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil  ^^| 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ;      ^^M 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will,  ^^M 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night ! 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  hlood. 
Let  our  hearis  and  voices  raise 
Xxiud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 


I  LOVE  the  windows  of  thy  grace. 
Through  which  my  Lord  is  seen. 

And  long  to  meet  tny  Saviour's  face  -. 

Without  s  gUas  between.  U 
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2  Oh  that  the  happy  hour  were  come 

To  change  my  faith  to  sight ! 
I  shall  behold  my  Lord  at  home 
In  a.  diviner  light. 

3  Haste,  my  Beloved,  and  remove 

These  inlerpoaing  days ; 
Then  shall  my  passions  all  be  love, 
And  all  my  powers  be  praise. 

fiCkii  L-M.     Job.     OBwesUy. 

V^iyu  j.^g  eternal  sabbatA. 

LORD  of  the  sabbath,  hear  our  vows. 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house  ; 
And  own,  as  gratefiil  sacrifice. 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  sabbaths.  Lord,  we  love  : 
But  there  'a  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 
I'o  that  our  labouring  souk  aspire 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place  j 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  ; 
No  cries  to  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sua,  ( 1(  'ff  1 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long  expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  roa<l, 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 

3  A  3  ^^^ 


'    i3QQ         ^'  M.    New  Yoik.     Auburn. 
Vtiytf  Sabbath  etming.        bbowj 

FREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns, 
.  To  shed  its  quickening  beams  ; 

And  yet  how  slow  devotion  bums  ! 
How  languid  are  its  flames  ! 

[  2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love. 
Our  frailties,  Loi-d,  forgive  ; 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above. 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

I  3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 
And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up. 
The  sabbath  ne'er  shall  end : 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  ai 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine  ; 
Before  the  throue  of  God  appear. 
And  feast  on  love  divine  : 

5  Where  we  in  high  seraphic  strains 

Shall  all  our  powers  employ  ; 
Delighted  range  the  ethereal  plains. 
And  driiik  eterual  joy. 

C  M,     Ann'd.     Devizes. 
Un/r«itfi)lRat  lamattcd.  i 

LONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  souud 

Of  thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found. 

And  knowledge  of  thy  word  ! 
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2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place. 

And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain ! 

3  [My  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God, 

How  little  art  thou  known 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod. 
And  blessings  of  thy  throne !] 

4  [How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear  ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above  ! 

How  few  affections  there  !] 

5  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  power  impart 

To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart. 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

6  [Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die.] 

701  ^  ^'  ■*■     '^•■'"y-    Helmsley, 

i\fl  Dimaiioa.  ah, 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Kill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  posscssiug, 
I'riumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

O  refresh  ua. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderuens. 
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2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  Ealvation 
In  our  hearts  and  hves  abound ! 

Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found. 

3  So  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Ua  from  earth  to  call  away. 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever. 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day  !  : 
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ONCE  more  before  we  part. 

Bless  the  Redeemer's  name  ! 
Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 

Praise  and  adore  the  same ! 
!       Receive  the  sacred  word. 

And  feed  thereon,  and  grow ; 
Go  on  to  seek,  to  know  the  Lord, 

And  practise  what  jou  know, 
i       For  this  devoutly  pray, 

And  following  on  pursue. 
Till  visions  of  eternal  day 

Fix  and  complete  the  view. 
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•  If  O  Pur  daily  proleelion.  anob 

ON  thee  each  morning,  O  my  God, 
My  waking  thoughts  attend; 

In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys. 
And  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
A  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  God  leads  me  through  the  maze  of  sleep, 

And  hrings  me  safe  to  light ; 

And  with  the  same  paternal  care. 

Conducts  my  steps  till  night. 

4  When  evening  slumhers  preiiii  my  eyes. 

With  his  protection  blest. 

In  peace  ana  safety  I  commit 

My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

5  My  spirit,  in  his  hand  secure. 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  wliether  waking  or  asleep, 
Thou,  Iiord,  art  with  me  still. 

ly^  *         L.  M.      Nbw  Court.     Magdaleue. 

•  "*  For  daily  protection.  watti 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 

Gently  distil  like  eatl^  de"*i . 


2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  njghl 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  houisS 
Thy  sovereign  woi-d  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  iny  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command. 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  ihiue  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 
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C.  M.    Autium.     Sinuglilon. 
Evenintf  hymn, 

NOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 

Let  incense-flames  arise; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 

Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Awake,  our  love  ;  awake,  our  joy ; 

Awake,  our  heart  and  tongue  : 
Sleep  not ; — when  mercies  loudly  call. 
Break  forth  into  a  song. 

3  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 

Have  made  up  all  this  day : 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  wereij 
More  fleet  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favour,  and  new  joys. 

Do  a  new  song  require : 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would. 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

5  Lord  of  our  time,  whose  hand  hath  B«t^ 
New  time  upon  our  score  ; 

Thee  may  we  praise  for  all  our  lime. 
When  time  a\ia\\\ws  ixo  ^n-st"!. 
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'yOfi  *^-  ^-    *''"'lEO.    Ann's. 

[DREAD  SovereigD  !  let  my  evening  so 

Like  holy  incense  rise  ; 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 

To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard, 

And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 

Thy  mercy  stood  prepared.] 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

I'^ncompass  me  around, 
But  oh  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found  ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  that  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fast  as  my  minutes  roll '. 

5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 

To  Ihy  dear  cross  I  flee  ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 
G  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 
I  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
As  in  the  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
nftVy        Bs.    Nen  Jctnsalern.    LBinbeth. 
• "  •  Evening  hymn.  TOFti 

WHAT  though  my  frail  eyelids  refuse 
Continnal  watching  to  kee^, 
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W  O  BSHIF — ^DO  MEBTIC. 

And,  punctual  as  midnight  renews, 

Demand  the  refreshment  of  sleep  : 
A  sovereign  Protector  1  have,         ^h 

Unseen,  yet  for  ever  at  hand  ;     ^^^ 
Unchangeably  iaithful  to  save,        ^^M 

Almighty  to  rule  and  commaod,^H 
I  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend. 

To  watch  while  thy  saints  are  asleep 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 

The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep; 
Bright  seraphs  despatched  from  the  thr 

Repair  to  their  station  assigned  ; 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down, 

To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 
3  Thy  worship  no  interval  knows. 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  viug  ; 

LAnd  while  they  protect  my  repose. 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King 
I  too,  at  the  season  assigned, 
Ineir  chorus  for  ever  shall  join  ;^h 
And  praise  and  adore  without  end  ^^^ 
Their  faithful  Creator  and  miaei^^l 
GI 
Fo 
Ke 
U. 
'>■  ¥o 
Th 


?AQ  L'  ^1-     Migdalene.    Job, 

GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  nighi. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings. 
Under  thine  own  Almighty  wings. 
*■  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Soil 
The  ills  wViicV  \  vVis  Aa.-)  K«.sc  dan) 
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wo  R  S  HI  F-~DOM  E  BTI C . 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
With  joy  behold  the  judgment  day, 

4  Let  my  blest  Guardian,  while  I  sleep, 
His  watchful  station  near  me  keep  ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill. 

And  guard  me  from  the  approach  of  ill, 

6  Lord,  let  my  heart  for  ever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 
'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above. 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

■  "•'  Evening  hymn,  k»tt». 

THUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on. 

Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days  ; 
And  every  evening  shidl  make  known 

Some  freah  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  honin  ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 
While,  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  statioiia  touwd  to^  Vti., 
3  R  H^i 


WORSHIP — DOUESTIO, 

4  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  ot  hell 

Tell  me  a.  thousand  frightful  things; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dwell 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  hia  wings. 

5  [Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear ; 

Oh  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb. 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound.] 

^^  God't  regard  to  our /anulia.        aoDwwo 

FATHER  of  men,  Ihy  care  we  bless. 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace  ; 
From  thee  they  sprung,  and  by  tny  baocl 
Their  root  and  branches  are  sustained. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised,  ^^ 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ;  ^^| 
Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scorns  not  to  ^^M 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell.    ^^M 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house. 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vow: 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race. 
Be  taught  Ihy  precepts,  and  iby  gri 

4  Oh  may  each  future  age  proclaii 
The  honours  of  thy  glorious  nan 
While  pleased,  and  thankful,  we  rei 
To  join  l\ie  famA's  ^Atonb. 
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WOltSllIP — DOMESTIC. 

iy-|  1  C.  M.    Slephena.     Walsall. 

'■'--'■  Domatio  trial. 

MY  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  ever  sure. 
And  in  its  matchlesB  grace  I  feci 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  What  though  my  house  be  not  with  thea 

As  nature  could  desire  ? 
To  nobler  joys  than  nature  gives 
Thy  servants  all  aspire. 

3  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become ; 
Jesus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  myliDal  home; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love : 
And  when  I  know  not  what  ihou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

5  Thy  covenant,  in  the  darkest  gloom, 

Shall  heavenly  rays  impart ; 
Which,  when  ray  eyelids  close  in  death. 
Shall  warm  my  chilling  heart. 
nlA  L.  M.    WareliaiD.     Oaweslry. 

■  -*  "        Dejjendence  on  God.     Psal.  ciivii.         w.iTS 

IF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  coat 
And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  lost ; 
If  God  the  city  will  not  keep. 
The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 
2  What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun, 

And  work  and  toil  when  da^j  '\&  iatvife-. 


I 
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Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread  ; 

•3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  hlessed ; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest : 
Children  and  frienda  are  blessings  too, 
If  God  our  Sovereign  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends  t 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove 
When  they  are  seasoned  with  his  love  ! 

FJJ  O  8.7.    Jewin  Street. 

**■«>  T6*  peace  of  Gcd.  c.  WW 

PEACE  be  to  this  habitation  ! 

Peace  to  all  that  dwell  therein  ! 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation  ; 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin  : 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Gtverfl 

Peace  to  worldly  minds  unknown ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever  ; 

Peace  that  comes  from  God  alone. 
2  Prince  of  Peace  !  be  present  near  tu  ; 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  thy  home; 
With  thy  gracious  presence  cheer  ua. 

Let  thy  sacred  kingdom  come. 
Raiise  to  heaven  our  expectation  : 

Give  our  favoured  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation. 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 


WOltSHIP— PRIVATE. 

'ytA  C.  M.     smugliton.     aalnm. 

FAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  1  flee, 
From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 

From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  iiy  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  sou). 

And  grace  her  mean  abode ; 
Oh  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
She  communes  with  her  God ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life. 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine, 
And  (all  harmonious  names  in  one) 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine. 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 

A  boundless,  endless  slore. 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
Whew  time  ahaVV\ie  no  wvoxe. 
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WORSHIP PRIVATE. 

mr-m  C.  C.  M.    Auburc.    Providence. 

/JO  fl«,>™™,. 

RICH  are  the  joya  of  solitude 
Which  thou  hast  kindly  given 

To  those  who  seek  thy  presence,  . 
And  tread  the  path  to  heaven. 

2  Tis  in  the  silence  of  the  shade 

My  sober  thoughts  hegii 
And  earth's  illusive  charms  ap] 
But  vanity 

3  Tis  here  the  troubled  springs  of 

Are  lulled  to  sweetest  rest 

The  stillness  of  this  hour  expels 

All  tumult  from  my  breast. 

4  Tis  here  I  rise  above  myself. 
And  nature's  beauties  trace 

Minute  or  grand,  she  still  displays 
Her  Maker's  power  and  grace. 

5  And  worlds  beyond  the  range  of 
Are  spread  before  my  sight, — 

I  seem  to  drop  my  earthly  frame, 
And  dwell  iii  heavenly  light. 

6  Far,  far  above  all  mortal  things 
I  walk  with  God  alone, 

And  while  he  names  celestial  joys, 
I  call  them  all  my 

7  All !  let  the  noisy  world  pursue 
The  trifles  of  a  day, 

Mine  lie  the  sllftnt.Mcret  joya 
That  never  Sade  a«iis 
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nes  celestial  joys, 

I  world  pursue  ^^M 

.day,  ^M 

kt,  secret  joys  ^^H 
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WORSHIP — PKIVATE. 

Dear  Saviour,  rest  my  heart  on  Ihet 

Or  I  shall  quickly  show  l 

That  I  can  strive  for  trifles  too. 
And  let  these  pleasures  go. 

nffi  C.  M.     Auburn.     Warwitk. 

WHILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled  j 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed,— 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  , 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, — 
That  mercy  I  adore  ! 

3  In  pach  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  !  t 

Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear. 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  hear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer, 

5  When  gladness  wings  nty  favoured  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lour. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  louring  storm  shall  see; 
My  stedfast  heart  shall  know  no  C«m, 
That  heart  shaW  les^  on  'Cne.^.^^^H 


WOBBHIP PEIVAfl 

WiF^  L.  M.    Old  UWlb.    FortUEBl. 

■  -*  ■  Self-csammation.     Psal.  uvi. 

JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  wa 
And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart; 


Mv  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
Nor  from  thy  law  my  feet  depi 

2  1  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit, 
With  men  of  vaaity  and  lies 

The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyi 

3  Amongst  thy  saints  will  1  appear     ^^ 

With  hands  well  washed  in  inoocSDCV 
But  when  I  stand  hefore  thy  har. 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  I-iOrd, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwel 
There  shall  I  hear  thine  holy  word. 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell, 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 

With  men  of  treachery  and  blood, 
Since  I  my  days  on  earlh  have  passed 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God. 

1  LOVE,  to  aXeii  fl.'nWift^'Kw.l  i  ^H 

L  From  evet^  eaiVV\-j  ewe,  jH 

\m  And  spend  tU  Wt^  f^'^^^^TH 


WORSHIP— PRiTATE, 

'^  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 
The  penitential  tear ; 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead. 
When  none  hut  God  can  hear. 

3  1  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore ; 
And  all  my  fears  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore, 

4  I  love,  by  faith,  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  : 
Such  prospects  do  my  strength  renew 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er. 

May  its  departing  ray 
13e  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

FJI Q     S.  M.     Mansfield.     Mount  Epbraim. 

"  *•'  Retired  dmotioii.     Paal.  It.  wj 

LET  sinners  take  their  course. 
And  choose  the  road  to  death  ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  niy  God 
I  '11  spend  my  daily  breath. 
'2       My  thoughts  address  his  throne 
When  morning  brings  the  light; 
I  '11  seek  his  blessing  every  noon. 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 
3       Thou  wilt  regard  my  criea, 
O  my  eternal  God, 
While  sinners  peiiaU  in  bvvtv'c^w^i 
JJeneath  thine  angrj  Toi. 
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WORSHIP — ^PR! 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 
Aad  Qo  sad  changes  feel. 

They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  1  with  all  my  cares 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord; 

I  *11  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  his  love  ; 

I'he  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  earthly  power  can  move. 
nO|~k        L>  M.    Doiersdale.    UlventoD. 
•  *"  Safe  in  the  Bare  ofOod.  o.  niSLn 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 

Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  * 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour. 

Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head  ! 
S  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own. 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see. 
Assist  me  atill  my  course  to  run. 

And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  oh  whither,  should  I  fly. 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast. 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie. 

And  safe  within  thy  wings  to  rest  f 

4  I  have  no  bWl\  VW  BTvaTu  \»  %\»va  -, 

But  tVvou,  O  C\itvi!,V,n\-^  VsafittrtowV 
I  ever  tnlo  W'ttTvxn-, 

But  thou  art  Kt wV«  >-^*^  «^-*  ^* 
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5  Foolish,  and  impotent;  and  Iilind, 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known. 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find,—  | 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 
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THE  WORLD. 

M.    NeiT  York.    Evans. 

eorld,  ilK  Dsnity.     Fnl.  it.      stEMK 

IN  vain  the  giddy  world  inquires. 

Forgetful  of  their  God, 
"  Who  will  supply  our  vast  desires. 

Or  show  us  any  good  ? " 

2  Through  the  wide  circuit  of  the  earth 

Their  eager  wishes  rove. 
In  chase  of  honour,  wealth,  and  mirlh. 
The  phantoms  of  their  love, 

3  But  oft  these  shadowy  joys  elude 

Their  most  intense  pursuit ; 

Or  if  they  seiie  the  fancied  good, 

There 's  poison  in  the  fruit. 

4  Lord,  from  this  world  call  off  my  love. 

Set  my  affections  right ; 
Bid  me  aspire  to  joys  above. 
And  walk  no  more  by  sight. 

5  O  let  the  glories  of  thy  face 

Vpoii  my  bosom  &V\mK  •. 
Assured  of  thy  forgiving  snAe»^^_ 


THK    WORLD. 

n>n^      e.  8.  G.    WeitbuT;  Leigh.    Pruiae. 

"  ~  Longing  to  foriake  lie  vnrld.  weeli 

AH  !  why  should  this  immortal  mind. 
Enslaved  by  Bens*^,  be  thua  confined. 

And  never,  never  rise  ? 
Why  thus  amused  with  empty  toys. 
And  fond  of  visionaiy  joya, 

Forget  her  native  skies  ? 

2  The  mind  was  formed  to  mount  sublime. 
Beyond  the  narrow  bounds  of  time. 

To  everlasting  things : 
But  earthly  vapours  cloud  her  sight, 
And  hang  with  cold,  oppressive  weight 

Upon  her  drooping  wings. 


^ 


3  The  world  employs  its  i 
Of  hopes  and  pleasures,  pains  and  care 

And  chained  to  earth  I  lie: 
When  shall  my  fettered  powers  be  fre< 
And  leave  these  seats  of  vanity, 

And  upward  learn  to  fly  f 

4  Bright  scenes  of  bliss,  unclouded  skiei 
Invite  my  soul :  O,  could  1  rise, 

Nor  leave  a  thought  below  ; 
1  'd  hid  farewell  lo  anxioua  care. 
And  say  to  every  tempting  snare. 

Heaven  caWa,  oniV  to.wA  ^ ! 

Heaven  ca\U,a.ni  c^xxV-i^V^^^^-^. 
Can  augU  oo  ewVV  «v.w>.sy^  ^v-j  tiv*.^ 
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THE    WORLD, 

Come,  Lord,  with  strength,  and  life,  and 
Assist  and  guide  my  upward  flight,      [light, 
And  hid  the  world  depart. 
Woo  ^'  M.    Oxford.    Auburn. 

•  £t>  Vanity  of  life.  cowpi 

THE  evils  that  beaet  our  path 

Who  can  prevent  or  cure  ? 
We  stand  upon  the  brink  of  death 
When  most  we  seem  secure. 

2  If  we  to-day  sweet  peace  possess. 

It  soon  may  he  withdrawn  ; 
Some  change  may  plunge  us  in  distress 
Before  to-morrow's  dawn. 

3  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  health. 

And  find  an  easy  prey ; 
And  oft,  when  least  expected,  wealth 
Takes  wings  and  flies  away. 

4  I  pity  those  who  seek  no  more 

Than  such  a  world  can  give  ; 
Wretched  they  are,  and  hlind,  and  poor. 
And  dying  while  they  live. 

5  Since  sin  has  filled  the  earth  with  woe. 

And  creatures  fade  and  die ; 
Lord,  wean  our  hearts  from  things  helow, 
And  fix  our  hopes  on  high, 

n/iiA  ^    "'■     Sslem.     Grove  House. 

■^*  raHitt/ of  tie  world.  w*TM. 

HOW  vain  are  all  thinga  hft\p.  WW«\ 

How  false,  and  jet^vovj  ^aw\ 
Each  pleasure  hatVv  \U  poV^o'c^  Vcx^i 
Ana  every  sweet  a  an^Te. 


2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood. 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minda, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  The  foodness  of  a  creature's  love. 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour  !  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  awny 
From  all  created  good. 


WHEN  in  the  light  of  faith  divine 

We  look  on  things  below, 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy. 

How  vain  and  dangerous  too  1 

2  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls ; 
There 's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet. 
And  dashed  with  bitter  howls. 

3  God  is  mmft  B.\\-fttt?nc\c-o),  %wA,, 

M\  poTtVon  ami  wi  cVci\Rfe  -, 
In  him  m^  vast.  A^a^'^w^^'iw*-' 
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THE    WORLD, 

4  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear. 
And  tempts  my  heart  anew  ; 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear. 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you. 

^^£\  C.  M.    Abridge,    Carolina. 

"  *^  The  end  af  the  world. 

WHY  should  this  earth  delight  us  so 

Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds  where  sorrows  grow, 
And  every  pleasure  dies? 

2  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares 

Our  comforts  to  devour, 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars. 
And  joys  above  his  power, 

3  Nature  shall  be  dissolved  and  die. 

The  sun  must  end  his  race. 

The  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly 

Before  my  Saviour's  face. 

4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise  ? 

When  the  last  trumpet  sound. 

And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

From  underneath  the  ground  ? 

Biamcoale.    Cbina. 
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2  A  thousand  ways  in  ruin  end. 

One  only  leads  to  joya  on  high  ; 
By  that  my  willing  steps  ascend, 
Pleased  with  a  journey  to  the  sky. 

3  No  more  1  ask,  or  hope  to  find, 

Delight  or  happiness  below  ; 
Sorrow  may  well  possess  the  mind 

Thatfeedswherethomaand  thistles  grow. 

4  The  joy  that  fades  is  not  for  me, 

i]  seek  immortal  joya  above  ; 
There  glory  without  eud  ahall  he. 
The  bright  reward  of  faith  and  love. 

5  Cleave  to  the  world,  ye  sordid  worms. 

Contented  lick  your  native  dust ; 
But  God  shall  fight,  with  all  hia  storms. 
Against  the  idol  of  your  trust, 
TOG  '^-  **■    Auburn.    Piely. 

LET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue, 

It  has  no  charms  for  me  ; 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too. 

But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

2  Ita  pleasures  now  no  longer  please. 

No  more  content  afFord ; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed ; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
^L      When  Jesus  is  revealed. 


4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice, 

I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracious  voice. 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 

5  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone. 

And  wholly  live  to  thee ; 
But  may  I  hope  that  Ihou  wilt  own 
A  worthless  worm  like  me  ? 

6  Yes,  though  of  Binners  I  'ni  the  worst, 

I  cannot  doubt  thy  will ; 
For  if  thou  hadat  not  loved  me  first, 
I  had  refused  thee  still. 

r^iiCk  ^-  W.    Ann's.     AbiEdgc. 

4  £liJ  j-ic  ti-urld  renounced.  nnoww, 

VAIN  world,  thy  cheating  arts  give  o'er, 

Thy  offers  we  despise ; 
In  vain  thou  sprcad'st  thy  tempting  store. 

To  catch  our  wandering  eyes. 
ti  Bribe  us  no  more  with  glittering  toys, 

To  cast  our  souls  away ; 
Nor  seek  by  such  delusive  joys, 

To  tempt  our  feet  astray. 

3  We  '11  never  part  with  gold  for  dross. 

With  solid  good  for  show ; 
Outlive  our  bliss,  and  mourn  our  loss 
In  everlasting  viuc. 

4  Vain  world,  thy  weak  attempt  forbear. 

We  all  thy  charms  defy, 
And  rate  our  precious  souls  loo  dear 
For  all  thy  wealth  to  buy. 
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1  THIRST,  but  not  as  once  I  did, 

The  vain  delights  of  earth  to  share  ; 
Thy  wounds,  Enimanael,  all  forbid 

That  I  should  seek  my  pleasure  tbeie. 
'2  II  was  the  sight  of  thy  dear  cross. 

First  weaned  my  soul  from  earthly  things 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  dross. 

The  mirth  of  fools  and  pomp  of  kings. 

3  I  want  that  grace  that  springs  from  thee. 

That  quickens  all  things  where  it  flows 
And  makes  a  wretched  thorn,  like  me. 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle  or  the  rose. 

4  Dear  fountain  of  delight  unknowa  ! 
No  longer  sink  below  the  brim  ; 

But  overflow,  and  pour  me  down 
A  living  and  life-giving  stream  ! 
9  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 
The  notice  of  thy  Father's  eye. 
None  proves  less  grateful  to  his  care. 
Or  yields  him  meaner  Iruit,  thao  I. 


wo  I  7s.     Rest.     Depirord. 

f  Ol  Weaned  from  Ihe  icorU. 


|7. 

■  TAUGHT  by  long  experience.  Lord, 

^K  By  thy  Spirit  taught,  I  see, 

^M  True  is  thy  severest  word, 

^K        All  on  earth  is  vanity; 

^B  Empty  all  our  bliss  below, 

^^  Seeming  bliss,  but  real  woe. 


2  Turning  then  from  earth  away. 

Seeks  my  soul  the  joys  above. 
Solid  joys  without  allay  ; 

Saviour,  in  thy  heartfelt  love 
Heavenly  comfort  I  possess. 
True,  substantial  happiness. 

3  Now  I  find  the  good  of  man, 

Now  I  answer  thy  design. 
All  in  thee  alone  obtain. 

Plenitude  of  grace  divine; 
Plenitude  of  glory  too, 
Thee  when  face  to  face  I  view  ! 
See  also  Man — his  boul — bis  comyei 


HOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  ! 

How  vast  our  soul's  afiairs  ! 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive 

To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along. 

Without  a  moment's  stay; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song. 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 

But  we  march  heedless  on, 

.•\nd  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 

titoop  downwards  as  we  run. 


I 


I  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 
That  slight  the  jojs  above ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel. 
That  break  such  cords  of  love ! 
I  5  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace. 
And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high. 
That  we  may  end  this  moital  race. 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

I   WOQ  I"  M.     Penitence.    Lnlhct. 

•  "<*  Life  Ike  day  ofgnet.  w*Tt. 

LIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 
3  [Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
To  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven  ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  niortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day.] 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die. 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 
Their  memory  and  their  sense  is  gonv. 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do. 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursae  eJ 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found,  ^ 
Nor  faith  nor  hope,  beneath  the  gnKiD<l. 

.5  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 
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WHAT  is  life?  'tis  but  a  vapour;  j 

Soon  it  vanishes  away  : 
Life  is  like  a  dying  taper  :  ' 

O  my  soul,  why  wish  to  stay  l 
Why  not  spread  thy  wings  and  fiy 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy  ?  ' 

3  See  that  glory  ;  how  resplendent ! 

Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints  : 
There,  in  majesty  transcendent, 

Jesus  reigne,  the  Kiug  of  saints.  ! 

Spread  thy  wings,  ray  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy, 

3  Joyful  crowds,  his  throne  surrounding. 

Sing  with  rapture  of  his  love  ;  ! 

Through  the  heavens  his  praises  sounding. 

Killing  all  the  courts  above. 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

4  Go,  and  share  his  people's  glory  ;  J 

'Midst  the  ransomed  crowd  appear : 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story. 

One  Ihat  angels  love  to  hear. 
Spread  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

IJOK  C.  M.     Salem,     Bedford.  j 

■*'*'  The  improvemmt  of  life.  watm. 

AND  is  this  life  prolonged  to  me  ? 
Are  days  and  seasons  given  ? 
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I'  O  let  me,  then,  prepare  to  be 
A  fitter  heir  of  heaven. 

2  In  vain  these  moments  shall  not  pass. 

These  golden  hours  be  gone  : 
Lord,  I  accept  thjne  offered  grace, 
I  bow  before  thy  throne. 

3  Now  cleanse  my  soul  from  every  sin 

By  piy  Redeemer's  blood; 
Now  let  my  flesh  and  soul  begia 
The  honours  of  my  God. 

4  Let  me  no  more  my  soul  beguile 

With  sin's  deceitful  toys  ; 
Let  cheerful  hope,  increasing  still. 
Approach  to  heavenly  joys. 

My  thankful  lips  shall  loud  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise, 

And  spread  the  savour  of  thy  name 
Where'er  I  spend  my  days. 


TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days. 
Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 

I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  fraU  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  eiII  that  we  can  boast. 
An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  hut  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  bis  flower  and  prime. 
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3  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then. 

From  creatures  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

4  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up. 
And  make  my  God  my  all, 

WOiy  CM.    Slephens.     Sprowslon. 

"  '-*  ■  The  toUmn  hoar.  oeic[K 

THERE  is  an  /lottr,  when  I  must  part 
With  all  I  hold  most  dear  ; 

And  life,  with  its  best  hopes,  will  then 
As  nothingness  appear. 

2  There  is  an  hour,  when  I  must  lie 

Low  on  affliction's  bed ; 
And  anguish,  pain,  and  tears  become 
My  bitter  daily  bread. 

3  There  is  an  hour,  when  I  must  sink 

Beneath  the  stroke  of  death; 
And  yield  to  Him,  who  gave  it  first, 
My  struggling  vital  breath. 

4  There  is  an  hour,  when  I  must  stand 

Before  the  judgment-seat; 
And  all  my  sins,  and  all  my  foes. 
In  awful  vision  meet. 

5  There  is  an  hour,  when  I  must  look 

On  one  eternity  ; 
And  nameless  woe,  or  blissful  life, 
My  endless  p<H;tioa  be. 


O  Saviour,  thev,  in  all  my  need 

Be  near,  be  near  to  me ; 
And  let  my  soul,  in  stedfaat  faith. 

Find  life  and  heaven  in  thee  ! 

nrOQ  C.  M.     Slephciia.     Bedford. 

#00  The  nhortneis  of  lift. 

TIME  !  what  an  empty  vapour  'tis  I 

And  days,  how  swift  they  are ! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies. 

Or  like  a  shooting  star. 
[Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing, 

And  death  is  ever  nigh  ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin 

We  all  begin  to  die.] 
3  Yet,  mighty  God!  our  fleeting  days 

Thy  lasting  favours  share. 
Vet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  giace 

Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year, 
:  'Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food. 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love  ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  ihe  r 

That  leads  our  souls  above, 
i  His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round  ; 

All  glory  to  the  l*rd ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  hound, 

And  be  his  name  adored  ! 
()  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song; 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes. 
Let  Ihe  next  age  thy  praise  prolong, 

Till  time  and  nature  dies. 
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lyOQ        9.  M.     Falcon  Slrecl.     Hopkin: 

TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine. 
Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand. 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away  ; 

O  make  thy  servants  truly  wise. 

That  they  may  live  to-day.  , 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung. 

Waken  by  thine  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care  ; 
O  be  it  still  pursued! 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly 

Swift  as  the  morning  light. 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden  endless  night. 

^Af\  t:-  M.     Abridge.    CliarmouUi. 

f  '*\j  Frailly  and  imporlanee  of  life.  WAtTi 

THEE  we  adore.  Eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame ! 

What  dying  worms  are  we ! 
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2  [Our  wastiug  lives  grow  shorter  still 

As  months  and  days  increase  ; 
And  every  beating  puhe  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 
We  're  travelling  to  the  grave.} 

4  Great  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hangs  everlasting  things  ! 
The  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5  Infinite  joy  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath. 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 

Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 
C  Waken,  O  Lord !  our  drowsy  sense. 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 


OUR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home. 
2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwell  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  ami  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 
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3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame ; 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  aarae. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust — 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men;" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first. 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  trouhles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

m  AC*  C.  M.    Abridge.    Itiali. 

t^£i  Man  frail.  God  hia  helper.  -.vilTi 

LET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be. 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we  'U  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 

What  feeble  things  we  are, 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand. 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  laud. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 

And  dies  if  one  he  gone  ; 
Strange,  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
^^^^S^lld  keep  in  tune  so  long  t 


4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame, 

The  God  that  built  us  first ; 

Salvation  to  the  Almighty  name 

That  reared  us  from  the  dust. 

5  [While  we  have  breath,  or  use  our  tooj 

Our  Maker  we 'II  adore; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.] 


AND  must  this  body  die  I 
This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limhs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  wonns, 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh. 

Till  iny  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  often  from  the  skies 

Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust. 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 

And  every  shape  and  every  face 
I^ook  heavenly  and  divine, 
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,">       These  lively  hopes  we  ove  " 

To  JeBua'  dying  love  ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 
6       Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 
ryAA       C.  M.     Slephonii.     MUbouni  Port, 
fl  **  Triumph  ovar  rfeuf*. 

GREAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  just. 

And  nature  must  decay  ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust. 

To  dwell  witn  fellow  clay, 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 

My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives ; 

My  God,  my  Saviour,  comes. 

3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  loyal  seat, 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skiu, 

And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh. 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again, 
He  clothes  them  all  afresh. 

5  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  strong  imniorlal  eyes. 

And  feast  upon  thy  unknown  grace 

With  pleasure  and  surprise. 
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CM.    Hephnbak.    Ajneiia. 

\  OH  far  am  awreotome  faith 
To  Acer  my  dying  bonrs  ; 
To  tmunph  o'er  the  mooster  Death, 
And  all  his  fngbttal  powers ! 

2  Jcyfu],  »iih  all  the  strength  I  hare. 

My  qaivering  lips  should  sing — 

^Miere  is  thy  boasted  victory.  Grave  ? 

And  where  the  monster's  sting  f 

3  If  sin  be  pardooed,  1  'm  secure, 

Dratfa  bath  no  sling  beside  : 
Tbe  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power ; 
Bat  Cbnst,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Xow  to  the  God  of  rictory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid, 
^Mto  makes  ns  cnoqueioTS  while  we  die. 
Through  Christ  our  living  Head. 


h 


'*"         Tie praencf  c/ OriM  mldtalA.  w.n 

WHY  should  we  start,  and  fear  lo  die  ? 

What  timorous  worms  we  nrartala  are! 
Death  is  tbe  gate  of  endless  joy. 

And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dj-ing  strife. 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away  ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  lo  lil«. 
Fond  of  oar  prison  and  our  clay. 
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DEATH. 

3  Oh  !  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

My  aoul  should  stretch  her  win^s  in  haste. 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  brearhe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

C.  M.     Bedford.     Arabia. 

Dying  in  faith.  wAir*. 

DEATH  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid. 

If  God  he  with  us  there  ; 
We  may  walk  through  its  darkest  shade, 

And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2  I  could  renounce  my  all  below. 

If  my  Creator  bid  ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  called  to  go. 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  1  hut  climb  to  Pisgah's  top. 

And  view  the  promised  land. 

My  flesh  itself  should  long  to  drop. 

And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms, 

I  would  forget  my  breath, 
And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 

.  M.     Carolina.     Bangor, 
Bletaednaa  of  the  dead.  n'AT-r«. 

HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pn 
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IE: 
For  all  the  pious  dead ; 


[clainiB, 


Sweet  is  the  savoar  of  their  naiue«, 
.\iid  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  hlessed ; 

How  kind  their  sliunbets  are  ! 
From  sufferings  and  6*001  sins  released. 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strifw. 


^ 


They  're  present  with  the  Lord  ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

'^Q  I..  M.    Bredbv.    New  Coait. 

■*•'  Praeal  leili  lIU  Lord.  « i, 

ABSENT  from  fleah!  O  bUssfid  thougl-.i 
What  unknown  joys  this  moment  bnii^' 

Freed  from  the  mischiefs  sin  has  b^oug^<^ 
From  pains,  and  fears,  and  all  their  spriii::  - 


2  Ahsent  from  flesh !  illustrious  day  ! 

Surpri.siug  scene !  triumphant  8trok« 
That  rends  the  prison  of  my  clay ; 
And  I  can  feel  my  fetters  broke. 


^ 


I  Ahsent  from  flesh !  then  rise,  nty  aoul. 
Where  feet  nor  vings  could  never  rlimli, 
lleyond  the  heavens  where  planets  roll. 
Measuring  the  cares  and  joys  of  time. 


4  I  go  where  God  and  glory  shine  ; 
His  presence  mak«s  eternal  day : 
My  all  that 's  mortal  I  rvsign, 
Fi  .        -         . 


or  angels  wail  and  point  my  way. 
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7'iO  ^"  ^'    '*''°E''"'-    BramcoBle. 

*'^'  ^  Aajyay  resurreclion.  wattb. 

NO,  I  'li  repine  at  death  no  more,  J 

But  wilh  a  cheerful  gasp  resign  I 

To  the  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave  V 

These  dying,  withering  hnibs  of  mine.      1 

2  Let  worms  devour  my  wasting  flesh,  I 

And  crumble  all  my  bonea  to  dust,  I 

My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew  I 

At  the  revival  of  the  juat.  I 

;j  Break,  sacred  morning,  through  the  skies,     | 

Bring  that  delightful,  dreadful  day  ;  I 

Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  come  ^ J 

Thy  lingering  wheels,  how  long  they  stay  iM 

4  [Our  weary  spirits  faint  to  see  I 

The  light  of  thy  returning  face,  I 

And  hear  the  language  of  those  lips,  I 

Where  God  has  shed  his  richest  grace.}  I 

l^£|  F.  M.    Fope'sOde.  I 

ItMM.  Trivniph  DBCT  death.  POPB.  I 

VITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame  !  I 

Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame.  I 

I      Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying,  I 

I      Oh  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying  !  I 

Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  slrife,  I 

And  let  me  languish  into  life  !  ■ 

2  Hark!  they  whisper, — angels  say,  H 

"  Sister  spirit,  come  away." —  B 

What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite, —  1 

■     Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight,  1 
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Dtowqb  my  Epirits,  draws  my  breatl)  I 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  ! 
3  Hie  vorld  recedes,  it  disappears ! 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes  ;  my  ean 

With  sounds  setaphtc  ring. 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount  t  I  By  t 
O  Grate .'  where  u  Ihy  vtclory  Y 
O  Death  J  u*ere  a  Ihy  sOmg  ? 

DEATHLESS  principle,  ariae ! 
Soar,  thoa  native  of  the  slues ! 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought. 
To  his  glonous  likeness  vroo^ht  \ 
Go,  to  shine  before  his  throoe  ; 
Deck  hia  mediatorial  crown. 
Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn  : 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

2  Lo !  he  beckons  &Dm  on  high  : 
Fearless  to  his  presence  fly. 
Thine  the  merit  of  his  blood. 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  God  ! 
Angels,  joyfiil  to  attend. 
Hovering,  round  thy  pillow  beod ; 
Wait  to  catch  the  sigrial  given. 
And  escort  thee  quick  lo  henvoii. 

3  Is  thy  earthly  house  distrest, 
Willing  to  retain  its  guest  t 
'Tis  not  thou,  but  it,  must  die. 
Fly,  celestial  tenant,  fly ! 
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Burst  thy  shackles  ;  drop  thy  clay  ; 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away. 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove, 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 

4  See  the  haven  full  in  view  ! 

Love  Divine  shall  bear  thee  through. 

Trust  to  that  propitious  gale ; 

Weigh  thy  anchor,  spread  thy  sail. 

Saints  in  glory  perfect  made. 

Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade  : 

Ardent  for  thy  coming  o'er, 

See  !  they  throng  the  blissful  shore. 

5  Mount,  their  transports  to  improve  ; 
Join  the  longing  choir  above ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. — - 
Such  the  prospects  that  arise 

To  the  dying  Christian's  eyes  ; 
Such  the  glorious  vista,  faith 
Opens  through  the  shades  of  death. 

^=0  7b. 

WtM*9  Triumph  over  deiHh, 

"  SPIRIT — leave  thine  house  of  clay ! 

Lingering  dust— resign  thy  breath  ! 
Spirit — cast  thy  chains  away  ! 

Dust — be  thou  dissolved  in  death  !  " 
Thus — the  Almighty  Saviour  speaks, 

While  the  faithful  Christian  dies  ! 
Thus — the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks. 

And  the  ransomed  captive  Hies. 
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2  "  Prisoner — long  detained  below  ! 

Prisoner — now  with  freedom  blest^ 
Welcome — from  a  world  of  woe  [ 

■Welcome — to  a  land  of  rest  !  " 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  high  ! 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sky  ! 

3  Grave^ — the  guardian  of  our  dust ! 

Grave — the  treasury  of  the  skies  ! 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise ! 
Hark  1  the  judgment  trumpet  calls  1- 

"  Soul — rebuild  thy  house  of  clay- 
Immortality  thy  walls, 

And  eteroity  thy  day  !  " 

"  "*  Death  of  a  beliftvr. 

IN  vain  my  fancy  strives  to  paint 

The  moment  after  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  the  saints, 
When  yielding  up  their  breath. 

2  One  gentle  sigh  theii-  fetters  breaks. 
We  scarce  can  say  "They  're  gone ! 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Her  mansion  near  the  throne. 


•  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efforts  fail, 
To  trace  her  in  her  flight : 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil 
Which  hides  that  world  of  light. 


1 
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4  Thus  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  know, 

They  are  completely  blest ; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  wo< 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 

5  On  harps  of  gold  they  praise  his  name, 

His  face  they  always  view  ; 

Then  let  us  followers  be  of  them, 

That  we  may  praise  him  too. 

WCK      8.7.      JewinSlroel.     QuBanborougb. 

HAPl'Y  soul !  thy  days  are  ended, 

All  thy  mourning  days  below. 
Go,  by  angel  guards  attended  ; 

To  the  throne  of  Jesus  go ! 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 
Claims  the  purchase  of  his  merit; 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 
2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion. 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast ; 
To  his  uttermost  salvation. 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain  : 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory  ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 
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C,  M,     Iritih.     Frovidence, 
The  ions  "f  Simeon. 
LORD,  at  thy  temple  we  appear. 
As  happy  Simeon  came. 


i 


I 


And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  her« 
O  make  our  joys  the  same ! 

2  With  what  divine  and  vast  delight 
The  good  old  man  was  filled. 
When  fondly  in  his  withered  arms 
He  clasped  the  holy  child  ! 

"  Now  I  can  leave  this  world,"  he  cried, 

"  Behold,  thy  servant  dies  ; 
I  've  seen  thy  great  salvation.  Lord, 

Aud  close  my  peacefiil  eyes. 

"  This  is  the  light  prepared  to  shloe 

Upon  the  Gentile  lands. 
Thine  Israel's  glory,  and  their  hope 

To  hreak  their  slavish  bands." 

5  [Jesus  !  the  vision  of  thy  face 

Hath  overpowering  charms  ; 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace. 
If  Christ  he  in  my  arms. 

6  Then  while  ye  hear  my  heart-stritiye  break. 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek. 
And  glory  in  my  soul.] 

lyew  CM.     Slepheca,     Ann'a. 

*  **  •  Death  o/a/riend.  mnttx. 

WHILE  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  bomr. 
Around  their  cold  remains, 

How  all  Ihe  tender  passions  mouro, 
H       And  each  fond  heart  complains !  ^^^^^H 
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2  But  down  to  earth,  alas !  in  vain  f 

We  bend  our  weeping  eyes  :  I 

Ah  !  let  us  leave  these  seats  of  pain,  1 

And  upward  learn  to  rise.  I 

3  Hope,  cheerful,  smiles  amid  the  gloom,  | 

And  beams  a  healing  ray  ;  1 

And  guides  ua  from  the  darksome  tomb  I 

To  realms  of  endless  day.  I 

4  Jeaus,  who  left  his  blessed  abode,  I 

(Amazing  grace  !)  to  die,  1 

Marked,  when  he  rose,  the  shining  I'oad  I 
To  his  bright  courls  on  high. 

5  To  those  bright  courts  when  hope  ascends,    I 

The  tears  forget  lo  flow ;  I 

Hope  views  our  absent,  happy  friends,  J 

And  calms  the  swelling  woe.  I 

G  Then  let  our  hearts  repine  no  more,  I 

That  earthly  comfort  dies  ;  I 

But  lasting  happiness  explore,  'I 

And  ask  it  from  the  skies.  I 

ly^Q      C.  M.     Warwick.    Condeacenaion.  I 

■  OO  2)ea(A  of  a  youth.  bteeut.' 

WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

By  death's  resistless  baud. 

Our  hearts  ihe  mournful  tribute  pay  J 

Which  pity  must  demand.  j 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh,  •  I 

Oh  may  this  truth,  imprest  | 
With  awful  power, — I  too  must  die, — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 
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1  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more ; 
'       Behold  the  gaping  tomb  ! 

It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour  ; 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  everj-  heart  obey  : 
Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vaia, 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

5  Oh  let  us  fly,  to  Jesus  fly. 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save  ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  bigh. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
nSQ       C.  M.     SslcBt.    Csmbridse  New. 

]SOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive. 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry  ; 
Whj-  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  grid^ 

Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ! 

2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  desth 

Does  God's  own  house  invatli*: 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
lie  numbered  with  the  dead  : 

3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  lo  dual, 

The  aged  and  the  young. 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed. 
And  mute  the  instructive  tongue  ; 

4  The  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 

kHis  eye  still  guides  us,  and  liia  voic« 
Still  animates  our  heart. 
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5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lonl, 

"  My  church  shall  safe  abide  ; 

For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 

Whose  aoule  in  me  confide." 

6  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death. 

This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song, 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust. 
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C.  M,     Caruliiin.     Bangor. 

Death  of  a  belietier.  waxti 

WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 

'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  elow 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  1 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessed. 

And  softened  every  bed  : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest. 

But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 
15  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high,  ' 

m  And  showed  our  feet  the  way  : 

1      Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
I  At  the  great  rising  day. 


DEATH, 

t  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  soud 
\nd  bid  our  Idndrecl  rise  : 
,ake,  je  nations,  under  ground  ; 
Ve  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 


WHAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  drcod 
Await  the  sinner's  djing  bed  ! 
Death's  terrors  all  appear  in  sight. 
Presages  of  eternal  night, 
!  Tormenting  pangs  distress  his  breast. 
Where'er  he  turns  he  finds  no  rest; 
Death  strikes  the  blow,  he  groans  and  cries. 
And  in  despair  and  horror  dies. 
I  Not  so  the  heir  of  heavenly  bliss ; 
His  soul  is  filled  with  conscious  peace ; 
A  steady  faith  subdues  his  fear; 
He  sees  the  happy  Canaan  near. 
'  4  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  serene, 
No  terrors  in  his  looks  are  seen ; 
His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom. 
And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tomb. 
5  Lord,  make  my  feith  and  love  sincere. 
My  judgment  sound,  nij  conscience  cIcU 
And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past. 
May  I  be  found  in  peace  at  last, 

1%/^a  CM.    WbUsIL    Abridge. 

•""  Preparation  for  diaiA.  , 

kVAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear ; 
Repent— thy  end  is  nigh  ! 
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Death,  at  the  farthest,  is  not  far ; 
Oh,  think  before  you  die ! 

2  Reflect — thou  hast  a  soul  to  save ! 

Thy  sins — ^how  high  they  mount ! 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  ? 

How  stands  that  dread  account  ? 

3  Death  enters,  and  there  's  no  defence  ; 

His  time  there  's  none  can  tell ; 
He  '11  in  a  moment  call  thee  hencej 
To  heaven— or  to  hell ! 

4  Thy  hody,  now  thy  chiefest  care, 

Corruption  shall  consume ; 
But,  ah  !  destruction  stops  not  there. 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb ! 

5  To-day,  the  gospel  calls  ;  to.day. 

Sinner  !  it  speaks  to  you  !— 

Repent — believe — at  its  command, 

And  life  and  heaven  pursue  L 


MUST  friends  and  kindred  droop  and  diej 

And  helpers  be  withdrawn  ? 
While  sorrow,  with  a  weeping  eye, 

Counts  up  our  comforts  gone? 

2  Be  thou  our  comfort,  mighty  God  ! 
Our  helper  and  our  friend  ; 
Nor  leave  us  in  this  dangerous  road. 
Till  all  our  trials  end, 
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I  3  O  may  our  feet  pursue  the  way 

Our  pious  fathers  led  ! 

With  love  aod  holy  zeal  obey 

The  counsels  of  the  dead. 

4  Let  us  be  weaned  from  all  below. 

Let  hope  our  grief  expel, 

I       While  death  invites  our  souls  to  go 

I  Where  our  best  kindred  dwell. 


I 

I 


MY  soul,  come  meditate  the  day. 

And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
Wlien  thou  must  quit  this  boose  of  cUy, 

And  fly  to  unknown  lands, 
3  Oh  could  we  die  with  those  thai  die. 

And  place  us  in  their  stead. 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 

And  converse  with  the  dead : 

3  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above 

In  their  own  glorious  forms. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  lore 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

4  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay 

Before  the  summons  come. 
And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 


i 
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M.     Anbit.    Bcdfonl. 
JJraU  ani  Judgwmt.  ttonaaiDss. 

HEAVEN  has  confirmed  the  great  decrM', 
That  Adam's  race  muat  die  : 
506 


JUDGMENT. 

One  general  ruin  sweeps  them  down. 
And  low  in  dust  they  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey, 

Where  you  must  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark !  how  the  awful  summons  sounds 
In  every  funeral  knell ! 

3  Once  you  must  die,  and  once  for  all ; 

The  solemn  purport  weigh  ; 
For  know,  that  heaven  and  hell  are  hung 
On  that  important  day. 

4  Those  eyes,  so  long  in  darkness  veiled. 

Must  wake  the  Judge  to  see, 
And  every  word,  and  every  thought, 
Must  pass  his  scrutiny. 

5  Oh  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend, 
And  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death 
With  all  his  saints  ascend ! 


JUDGMENT. 

^ftft         8.  7.  4.    Helmsley.    Calvary. 

•""  Judgment,  outer. 

*  -       _ 

LO  !  he  comes  with  clouds  descending. 

Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain ! 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending. 

Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah!  Amen. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him. 

Robed  in  dreadfiil  majesty  ; 
lliose  who  set  at  aought  aad  sold  hit. 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tre«. 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away ; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confouadea, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaitn  the  day  : 

Come  to  judgment ! 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away! 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 

See !  in  solemn  pomp  appear  ! 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air  ! 

Hallelujah  I 
See  the  day  of  God  appear  1 

5  Yea  !  Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee. 

High  on  thine  eternal  throne  ! 
Saviour,  take  the  power  aud  glorj- ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 

O  come  quickly  ! 
Hallelujah!  come.  Lord,  come  ! 
^(Vt  e.  7. 4.    Calvary.    Muriuera. 

■*"  The  day  of  judgmanl.  vn 

DAY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  ! 
Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round ! 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  hearl  confound  I 
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3  See  he  Judge,  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  ! 

You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine  ! " 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine '. 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee  : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  hecome  of  thee ! 

4  Horrors  past  imagination 

Will  surprise  your  trembling  heart. 
When  you  hear  your  condemnation, 
"Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart ! 

thou,  with  Satan 
And  his  angels,  have  thy  part." 

5  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed. 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow  : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

6  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches. 

May  this  thought  your  courage  raise  t 
Swiftly  God's  great  day  approaches. 
Sighs  shall  then  be  changed  to  praise  : 

We  shall  triumph, 
When  the  world  is  in  a  blaze, 
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?Afi       ^•''■*-  

•  VK5  Tit  *f  ^JiMT»tml.     PBiL 

LO  !  tbe  DUglity  tjod  appearing, 
FiotB  on  bigfa  Jehorah  speaks  < 

Essteni  lands  the  summons  heariug. 
O'er  tlie  vest  his  thander  breaks  : 

Euth  behol<l3  him  * —  ^h 

t'lUTeisal  nature  shakes  !  ^^| 

2  Zion,  all  its  light  unfolding,  ^^| 

God  in  glory  shall  dbiplay  :  ^H 

Lo  !  be  comes  ! — Dor  silence  holding, 
Fire  and  clouds  prepare  his  way  : 

Tempests  ronnd  him — 
Hasten  oa  the  dreadful  day ! 

3  To  the  heavens  his  voice  aaceoding. 

To  the  earth  beneath  be  cries  ; — 

"  SodU  immortal,  now  descending,      ^^ 

Let  the  sleeping  dust  arise  !  ^H 

Rise  to  judgment —  ^H 

Let  my  thiaue  adorn  the  skiea !      ^H 

4  '■  Gather  first  my  paints  around  me. 

Those  who  to  my  covenant  stood  ; 

Those  who  humbly  sought  and  found  tne. 

Through  (he  dying  Sariaur's  bloody 

Blest  Redeemer ! 
Dearest  sacrifice  to  God." 

5  Xow  the  heavens  on  high  adora  him 
And  his  righteousness  declare : 

Sinners  perish  from  before  him, 
But  his  saints  his  mercies  share  : 

Just  his  judgment — 
God  himself  ihe  Judge  is  there, 
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..     Wfiflibury  Leigh.    Leach. 
Judftaenl  anticijialed.  i 

WHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt 
To  fetch  ihy  ransomed  people  home,  [come 

Shall  1  among  them  stand  ? 
Shalt  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
So  sinful  and  afraid  to  die. 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now. 
Before  Jehovah's  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all  ; 
But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought — 
What  if  my  name  shall  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call .' 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace, 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place. 

In  this  the  accepted  day  : 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear. 
To  slill  my  unbelieving  fear  ; 
Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound} 

To  see  thy  smiling  face  : 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I  '11  sing, 
Till  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

The  riches  of  thy  grace. 

*  •  "  JudgmeHl  anlinipaltd.  i. 

O  THERE  will  be  mourning 

Before  the  judgment-seat. 
When  this  world  is  burning 

Beneath  Jehovah's  feet ! 

3  F  GOl 


JVDeMENT. 

Fnends  u>d  kindred  then  shall  part. 
Shall  part,  to  meet  no  more  ; 

Wrsth  consninc  the  rebel's  heart. 
While  nints  on  high  adore  .' 

2  O  there  will  be  moaming 

Before  the  jadgmeot-seat. 
When  the  tminpet  pealing 

The  «iiner*s  ear  shall  greet  : 
Friends  and  kindred,  &c. 

3  O  there  will  be  moaming 

Before  the  jndgment- seat, 
Wh?n  from  dust  returning 

The  lost  their  doom  shall  meet : 
Friends  and  kindred,  &c. 

4  O  there  will  be  mourning 

Before  the  judgment-seat ; 
Justice,  aidiil  frowning, 

Shall  seal  the  sinneps  {&te  r  | 
Friends  and  kindred,  &c. 
nnrf  C.  M.    Abridge.    Slephena. "" 

THAT  awfol  day  will  surely  come. 
The  appointed  hour  makes  haste. 

When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judj 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart ! 
How  could  I  bear  to  bear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound  "  Depart ! " 

3  (What !  to  be  banished  for  my  life. 
And  yet  forbid  lo  die  ! 
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To  linger  in  eternal  pain. 
Yet  death  for  ever  fly '!] 

4  Oh  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love  ! 

5  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around. 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast ; 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee 
My  spirit  cannot  rest. 

6  O  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ! 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book, 
Where  my  salvation  stands ! 

7  [Give  me  one  kind  assuring  word 

To  sink  my  fears  again ; 
And  cheerfuUy  my  soul  shall  wait 
Her  threescore  years  and  ten.] 

See   aUo    MA^ 


HEAVEN. 

nVa       L.  M.    Foundling.    New  Sabbatli. 
••^  He^ve,,.  ivAiTfe. 

DESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dovbj 

Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings, 
And  mount  and  bear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things 
2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky. 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll ; 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  t\ie  aovA. 

3  p  2 ftpa 


rOh  Gh  a  sight,  a  plea^ng  eigbt 
Of  oar  Almighty  FatUer's  throne  ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour  crowned  with  liglii. 
Clothed  in  a  body  Ulte  our  own. 
4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

IAnd  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall; 
I'he  God  shines  gracious  through  the  maii. 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all. 
Oh  what  amazing  joys  they  feel  _ 

While  to  their  golden  barps  they  sing,    J 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill,  M 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  Klngf^ 
6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear. 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  them  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love  t 


NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  he»rd«  j 

Nor  Bense  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  hath  prepared 
For  those  that  love  the  Son, 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  I-onl 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  skj, 

And  nil  the  region  peace  ; 

*"'o  wanton  liyis  not  envious  eye 

^an  see  ot  ia*Ve.  vV*  VWw. 
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4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there 

But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life, 

There  all  their  names  are  found; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 
^^  A      C.  M.     Pioflpect.     Cambridge  New. 

The  prorpecl  of  Ataven.  vkt' 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  aainta  immortal  reign ; 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withering  flowers : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  oura. 

3  [Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  : 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away.] 
.'>  O  !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

kAnd  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ! 
3  F  3  Wi5 


S  Could  we  but  climb  wbere  Moses  stood. 
And  view  tbe  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream, nor  death's  cold  flood. 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore, 

*  •**  Deat/i  and  heaveH. 

THERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  bands. 

Eternal  and  OD  high; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands. 

Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  ctay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall  j 

Then,  O  my  soul !  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  'Tis  he  by  his  almighty  grace 

That  forms  thee  fit  tor  heaven  ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come. 

Faith  lives  upon  hia  word  ; 

But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 

We  're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace. 

But  wc  had  rather  see  ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh. 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 
T^fi     ^-  ^-    Batli  Chapel.    RmoimgiOTe. 

•  •  "  TAe  Korship  qf  Mraren.  Win.. 

FATHER,  1  long,  I  faint  to  sec 
^       The  place  ai  'CSwa  yinnAs.  \ 
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I  'd  leave  thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God  ! 

2  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  face. 

And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight ; 
But  to  abide  in  thine  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight. 

3  I  'd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense 

To  gaze  upon  thy  throne ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence, 

Unspeakable,  unknown. 

4  There  I  would  vie  with  all  the  host 

In  duty  and  in  bliss ; 
While  "  less  than  nothing  "  I  could  boast, 
And  "  vanity  confess." 

5  The  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  eyes 

The  humbler  I  shall  lie  ; 
Thus,  while  I  sink,  my  joys  eball  rise 
Unmeasurably  high, 

lyV^  C.  M.     Stcplicna.     Abridge. 

■  '  ■  Heaiien  anlicipated.  origisai. 

MY  longing  spirit  fdints  to  see  1 

The  glories  of  that  place. 

Where  dwells  the  great  united  Three,  i 

In  majesty  and  grace,  J 

2  Amidst  the  busy  scenes  of  time,  I 

Amidst  its  joys  and  cares,  ' 

My  soul  surveys  that  purer  clime. 
And  to  its  God  repairs. 
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F.3  There  eball  thy  grace  possess  my  heart, 
Aad  dwell  and  reign  alone  ; 
Each  trace  of  evil  shall  depart. 
Nor  gather  near  thy  throne. 
\  4  There  love  shall  swell  and  overflow, 
My  fervent  zeal  shall  soar  ; 
And  still  the  more  of  God  I  know. 
The  more  shall  I  adore. 
f-  S  There  every  selfish  care  will  end  ; 
How  pure  each  thought  will  be, 
When  all  my  hopes  to  God  ascend. 
And  God  is  all  tome! 
77f4  L.  M.     PactugEil.    CbinB. 

*       "  Anlicipatifm  q/  Anaten.  DonottinGi 

WHILE  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand. 
And  view  the  scene  on  either  hand,  ,   ■ 

My  spirit  struggles  with  its  clay,  ^M 

And  longs  to  wing  its  flight  away.  ,^M 

2  Where  Jesus  dwells  ray  soul  would  b«  ; 
It  faints  my  much-loved  Lord  to  see  : 
Earth,  twine  no  more  about  my  heart, 
For  'tis  far  better  to  depart. 

3  Come,  ye  angelic  envoys,  come. 
And  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  home  : 
Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesus'  throne. 
Source  of  my  joys,  and  of  your  own, 

4  That  blesied  interview,  how  sweet! 
To  fall  transported  at  his  feet ! 
Raised  in  hia  arms  to  new  his  face, 
Through  lheioS\Wav(»\»^iAVa^c«jc«l 
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As  with  a  seraph's  voice  to  aing ! 
I'o  fly  as  on  a  cherub's  wing ! 
Performing  with  unwearied  hands 
A  present  Saviour's  high  commands ! 
6  Yet  with  these  prospects  full  in  sight, 
I  'II  wait  thy  signal  for  my  flight : 
For,  while  thy  service  I  pursue, 
I  find  my  heaven  begun  below. 


OH  !  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 

The  glories  of  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 

Of  his  o'erflowing  grace! 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  siniling  on  his  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  [Princes  to  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down ; 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers,  rejoice 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown, 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  street. 
And  lay  their  highest  honours  down 
Submissive  at  his  feet,] 

5  This  is  the  man,  the  exalted  man 

Whom  we  unseen  adore  ; 
Hut  when  our  eyes  behold  his  face. 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 


16  [Lord,  how  out  soula  are  all  on  6re 

To  see  thy  blessed  abode  ! 
Our  tongues  rejoice  in  tunes  of  praise 
To  our  incarnate  God  ! 
I  7  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight. 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay. 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots.  Lord, 
To  fetch  our  souls  away.] 

,     Hephzibab.     Gunaborougb. 

The  taints  in  keavm,  « 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys 

How  bright  their  glories  he, 
2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 


[31  ask  them  whence  their  victory  can 
They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  I^amb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod. 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breafit ; 
And,  following  their  incaniBt«  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  pmii 

For  his  own  pattern  given. 
While  t\\e  \ot\%  doud  of  witnesses 
Show  tV%  same  ■Vffl.\VvoVwi««,. 
MO 
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JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven -built  hallB 

And  pearly  gates  behold ; 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know. 
Blest  seats',  throughrudeandstormy  scenes, 
1  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there. 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
A  nd  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below. 
Will  join  the  glorious  hand. 

6  Jerusalem,  niy  happy  home! 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee. 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

won  C.  M.    Bodfotd.     Irisb. 

•*-'*'  Anliripation  of  ieaven.  WattK. 

MY  thoughts,  surmount  these  lowftr  skies. 
And  look  within  the  veil ; 

&\\ 


"here  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise. 
The  waters  never  fail. 

~2  There  I  Tiehold,  with  sweet  delight. 
The  blessed  Three  in  One  ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  for  ever  firm. 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  his  ortn. 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings; 
How  short  our  sorrows  are. 

When  with  eternal  future  thii^ 
The  present  we  compare ! 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 
To  that  celestial  place. 

Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 
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L.  M.    Coomba'a.    Traro. 
Happineta  in  hearm. 
O  HAPPY  saints,  who  dwell  in  lighi. 
And  walit  with  Jesus,  cJoihed  in  white 
Safe  landed  on  that  peaceful  share. 
Where  pilgrims  meet  to  part  no  morr. 

^■S  Released  from  sin,  and  toil,  and  crirf, 
^^    Death  was  their  gate  to  endless  life  ; 
^^An  opened  cage  to  let  them  fly, 
^^Ejind  l>ui\d  l\\e\'c  Wv?'^  n<?at  on  high. 
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3  And  now  they  range  the  heavenly  plainB, 

And  sing  their  hymns  in  melting  strains ; 
And  now  their  souls  begin  to  prove 
The  heights  and  depths  of  Jesus'  love. 

4  He  cheers  thera  with  eternal  smile, 
They  sing  hosannahs  all  the  while  ; 
Or,  overwhelmed  with  rapture  sweet, 
Sink  down  adoring  at  his  feet. 

5  Ah  I  Lord,  with  tardy  steps  I  creep. 

And  sometimes  sing,  and  sometimes  weep ; 

Yet  strip  me  of  this  house  of  clay. 

And  I  will  sing  as  loud  as  they.  , 

fyOA       L.  M.     MacCin'B  Lane.    Islinglon.  I 

•  "*  SainU  in  heaven.  vttmA 

"  WHAT  happy  men,  or  angels,  these,        1 
That  all  their  robes  are  spotless  white  ? 

Whence  did  this  glorious  troop  arrive 
At  the  pure  realms  of  heavenly  light?" 

2  From  torturing  racks,  and  burning  fires, 

And  seas  of  their  own  blood,  they  came  ; 
But  nobler  blood  ha^  washed  their  robes. 
Flowing  from  Christ  the  dying  Lamb. 

3  Now  they  approach  the  Almighty  throue 

With  loud  hosannahs  night  and  day  ; 
Sweet  anthems  to  the  great  Three  One 
Measure  their  blessed  eternity. 
m4  The  Lamb  that  fills  the  middle  throne  ^ 

W       Shall  shed  around  his  milder  beams;        , 
I     There  shall  they  feast  on  his  rich  love,  i 

I         And  drink  full  joys  from  living  streams. 
I  3  (J  C)\'i 


5  Thus  shall  their  mighty  bliss  renew 
Through  the  Tast  round  of  endless  y 
And  the  soft  hand  of  sovereign  grace 
Heals  all  their  wounds,  and  wipes  I 

tyiiPL  ^s-  double.      Yaxley. 

WHAT  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerahle  throng. 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day. 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song? — 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  &lain. 

Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power. 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain; 

New  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod  : 
These  from  great  afiliction  came. 

Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  his  Almighty  name. 

Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor  palms  in  every  hand. 

Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown. 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed. 

Them,  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne. 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead  : 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs  ; 
Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 

And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 
God  sY»b\\  'WAV''  *>»n.'j  iW  tears. 
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HEAVEN. 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs ; 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  tinds  not  here  an  end. 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time. 
Beyond  the  reign  of  death. 

There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime, 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath. 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 
Where  parting  is  unknown ; 

A  long  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here, 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 
Till  all  are  passed  away, 

As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day  ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night. 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 
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FAR,  far  above  this  weary  world. 
There  is  a  heavenly  state ; 

3  G  2  ()\ri 


Thither  my  soul  ascends  with  hope 
Immeasurably  great. 

2  'Tis  not  that  there  the  fields  are  fair. 
The  skies  for  ever  hright, 
And  Cod  himself  {ills  all  the  place 
With  uncreated  light. 

S  'Tis  not  that  tliere  uo  foe  can  come. 
No  sorrow  prompt  a  sigh  j 
But  grief  is  chased  from  every  heart. 
And  tears  from  every  eye. 

4  'Tis  not  that  tJiere  high  serapha  dwell. 

Clothed  in  transcendent  light ; 

'Tis  not  that  there  my  kindred  all 

Walk  with  the  Lamh  in  white. 

'Tis  not  that  there  are  palms  and  crowi 
And  thrones  of  glory  stand  ; 

Where  saints  becope  as  kings  and  priea 
And  wait  at  God's  right  band. 

6  O  no — I  love  that  heavenly  world 
For  its  oivti  purity  -. 
And  heaven  would  he  no  heaven  nnl« 
From  sin  it  set  me  free. 

WQQ  L.  M.    Porlugsl.     J'nu- 

•  OO       jj^  proiptet  of  hcaten.  PmI.  cXxxtU. 

O  ZION  !  when  I  think  ou  thee, 
I  wish  for  pinions  like  the  duv<^ 

.^nd  mourn  to  think  that  I  should  be 
So  distant  fronv  the  ^Idce  I  love. 
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2  A  captive  here,  and  far  from  home. 

For  Zion's  sacred  walls  I  sigh : 

Thither  the  raDsomed  nations  come. 

And  seethe  Saviour  eye  to  eye. 

3  While  here,  1  walk  on  hostile  ground  : 

The  few  that  I  can  call  my  friends. 
Are,  like  myself,  with  fetters  bound. 
And  weariness  our  steps  attends. 

4  But  we  shall  yet  behold  the  day. 

When  Zion's  children  shall  return  : 
Our  BorrowB  then  shall  flee  away. 
And  we  shall  never,  never  mourn. 

5  The  hope  that  such  a  day  will  come, 

Makes  e'en  the  captive's  portion  sweet. 
Though  now  we  wander  far  from  home, 
In  Zion  soon  we  all  shall  meet. 
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nQ(\         (■■  M.     Lydia.     Condescension. 
*  0«7  Chrtsfa  regard  to  youth.  DODDB 

SEE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands, 

With  all  engaging  charms  ; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms  ! 
2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 
"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  G  3  PA- 
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3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankfiil  li 

And  field  them  up  to  thee  ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be, 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  lace  ; 

And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 

The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

5  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind. 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  h 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 
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,    Spron-alon.     Aubuin, 
TobIA  6t*orterf. 
YE  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  wmnn. 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  near. 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 
IS  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you  ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by. 

Your  friendship  to  pursue. 
"  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  ray  lace. 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain  ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  groce. 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 
4  What  object.  Lord,  my  soul  should  muv. 
If  once  compared  with  thee ,' 
What  beauty  should  command  my  lov«. 
Like  whe-l  Vn  Chxwv  I  we  '. 
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5  Away,  ye  fake,  delusive  toys, 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ! 
'Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice. 
And  here  true  bliss  I  find. 


} 


HOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise  : 
I  hate  the  sinner's  road; 

I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth  ; 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  support  our  age.  > 

WQO     L.  M.     Angel's  Hymn.     MonniDUth. 

NOW  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood 
Remember  your  Creator  God  ; 
Behold,  the  months  come  hastening  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  "  My  joja  ttt«  sysiiaV' 
6\%  ' 
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2  BehoW,  the  aged  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  gailt  umI  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  ihe  dead. 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again  ; 
The  Gool,  in  agonies  of  pain. 
Ascends  to  God.  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  bell. 

4  Eternal  Kiug!  I  fear  thj-  name; 
Teach  me  to  knov  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remore, 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  thj  love. 

L.  M.    Train.    Omatij. 

Touli  iranted.  aim. 

YE  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  jroutig. 
Indulge  your  eyes,  indidge  your  tongw. 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire  j 

2  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design. 
And  cheer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wiM; 
Enjoy  the  day  of  mirth, — but  knov 
There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  tlioagku. 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults  ; 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  dooe 
Afust  all  appear  before  the  sun.     • 

The  vengeance  to  joar  follies  due 
Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  thro': 
How  will  you  stand  before  his  face. 
Or  snswei  tor  Ua  Vt^ond  if,mx  i 
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5  Almighty  God !  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities ; 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 


BESET  with  snares  on  every  hand. 
In  life's  uncertain  path  we  stand ; 

Saviour  divine,  diftuse  thy  light. 

To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  Engage  this  roving,  treacherous  heart. 
Wisely  to  choose  the  better  part ; 

To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day. 

For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 

3  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise. 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and  skies  ; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  we  fear, 
But  all  our  treasure  with  us  hear. 

4  If  thou,  our  Saviour,  stilt  art  nigh, 
Cheerfdl  we  live,  and  cheerful  die; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee. 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 

l«Qff        B  M.     SuUon  Cole  field.     Lowell. 
/  ifO  Prayer  o/youl*.  Fiwc 

NOW  in  my  early  days. 
Teach  me  toy  will  to  know  : 

kO  God,  thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 


VciutH. 

Make  an  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care  ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth. 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 
3       My  heart,  to  folly  prone. 
Renew  by  power  divine  ; 

I  Unite  it  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
O  let  thy  word  of  grace 
My  warmest  thoughts  employ  ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days. 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

5       To  what  thy  laws  impart 
Be  my  whole  soul  inclined  ; 
O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart, 
_  And  sanctify  my  mind. 

BB       Make  thy  young  servant  learn, 
^1         By  these  to  cleanse  his  way  ; 
B       And  may  I  here  the  path  discern 
Ihat  leads  to  endless  day. 

•  *'*'  Prayer  far  ymrfA.  Cown 

BESTOW,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  youlb. 

The  gift  of  saving  grace; 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 

Fall  in  a  fruitful  place, 
2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows. 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows. 

And  ^ieVds  tW  ^ve^test  fruit. 
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3  Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  betimes 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love  ! 
Your  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  True,  you  are  young,  but  there  'a  a  stone 

Within  the  youngest  breast. 
Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made  ; 

O  join  the  public  prayer  ! 

For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed  ; 

O  shed  yourselves  a  tear ! 

6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 

You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 

That  Jesus  whom  we  preach. 
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L.  M.     Bamplon.     D 
Prayer  for  yvv 


DEAR  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray  I 
Beyond  thy  church's  hallowed  bound ; 

And,  lured  by  worldly  joys  away, 

Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found;  I 

2  Remember  still,  that  they  are  thine. 

That  thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear ; 
Think,  that  the  seal  of  love  divine. 

The  sign  of  covenant  grace,  they  wear. 

3  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 

O  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  he ; 
Remember  then  the  prayers  and  tears 
By  which  we  give  them,  Loid,  \o  SXitfe. 


4  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  j 
These  eyes  can  weep  for  thei 
Turn  thou  their  feet  from  folly's  wajj 
The  wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore, 

"  »'"  Instruction  of  yaulh. 

BLEST  is  the  man  whose  heart  expand 

At  melting  pity's  call. 
And  the  rich  hlessinga  of  whose  hands 

Like  heavenly  manna  fall.  ~J 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  clainij 

And  God  will  well  approve. 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  namef 
And  their  Creator  love. 

3  Delightful  work !  young  souls  to  wti 

And  turn  the  rising  race 

From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin. 

To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

4  Be  ours  the  bliss,  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth ; 
And  lead  the  mind  that  went  aatrny. 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

5  Almighty  God,  thy  influence  sheil 

To  aid  this  good  design  : 
The  honours  of  thy  name  he  spread. 
And  all  the  glory  tliine. 

•yOQ  ^    "•     Greek  Ait. 

'  •'•'  Tht  chm-i  dairt.  n 

I  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  itorj' 
When  Jeaua  -«aA  here  among  ia«a, 
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How  he  calledlittle  children  as  Iambs  to  his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

1  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  mj 

head, 
That  his  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me^ 
And  that  1  might  have  seen  his  kind  look 

when  he  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me 

2  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love  ; 

And  if  1  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  hira  and  hear  him  above ; 

In  that  beautiful  place  he  is  gone  to  prepare. 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

Cf\f\J  r^e  cAildrcn-i  IlosanHoh. 

WHEN,  his  salvation  bringing. 

To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hoaannah  to  his  name. 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  him. 

But,  as  he  rode  along. 
He  bade  them  still  attend  him. 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

[-2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still ; 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill ; 

3  II  tar* 
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b'11  flock  around  his  banner, 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
'  And  sing  aloud,  Hosaonah 
To  David's  royal  Son  ! 

[  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming. 

Would  their  hosannahs  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 
1       The  tribute  of  our  words  i 
I  No,  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
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AROUND  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven. 

Thousand B  of  children  stand ; 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

A  holy,  happy  band  ; 

Singing,  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

What  brought  them  to  that  world  above. 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair. 

Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love ! 
How  c^me  those  children  there  ? 

Singing,  &c. 

Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  : 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean ; 
Singing,  &c. 
G2(i 
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C.  M.    Spiowston.    Lydia, 
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4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Savioui's 

On  earth  they  loved  his  name  ; 

So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face. 

And  stand  before  the  Lamb  ; 

Singing,  &c. 
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NOW  that  my  journey 's  just  begun. 

My  course  ao  little  trod, 
f  '11  stay  before  I  further  run. 

And  give  myself  to  God. 

2  And  lest  I  should  be  ever  led 

In  sinful  paths  to  stray, 

I  would  at  once  begin  to  tread 

In  wisdom's  pleasant  way. 

3  What  sorrows  may  my  steps  attend 

I  cannot  now  foretell ; 
But  if  the  Lord  will  be  my  Friend, 
I  know  that  all  is  well. 

4  If  all  my  earthly  friends  should  die. 

And  leave  me  mourning  here. 
Since  God  regards  the  orphan's  cry, 
O  what  have  I  to  fear  ? 

5  And,  Lord,  whatever  grief  or  ill 
For  me  may  be  in  store, 
ake  me  submissive  to  thy  will. 
And  I  would  ask  no  more. 


hasten  by, 
I  would  for  heaven  prepare  ; 


(  Then  still,  as 


Tbat  God  may  take  me  when  I  di«. 
To  dwell  for  ever  there. 

See  also  The  caoBcs- 


Q^Q         C.  M.    Chmnaiilh.     L.iireip«oL 
OUO  Afaltdat,, 

WHEN  Abra'm,  full  of  sacred  awe. 

Before  Jehovah  stood. 
And  with  a  humble,  fervent  prayer. 

For  guilty  Sodom  sued; 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondroas  gn 

li\'as  his  petition  crowned  ! 
The  Lord  would  spare,  if  iu  the  plan: 
Ten  righteous  mea  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  pious  soul 

So  rich  a  boon  obtain  I 
Great  God !  and  shall  a  nation  cry. 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

4  Are  not  the  righteous  dear  to  thee 

Now,  as  in  ancient  times  f 

Or  does  this  sinful  land  exceed 

Gomorrah  in  her  crimes  ? 

5  Lord,  we  are  thine,  we  bear  thy  nun 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode  : 
Long  has  thy  presence  blessed  our  I 

Forsake  us  not,  O  God.  ^^ 

6  Oh  may  our  prophets,  prieals,  and  kingj 

Thy  choicest  blessings  share ; 

And  know  thee  by  that  glorioua  tu 

The  God  ^W  Vi6«tt^  vtmifer. 
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~^'*  Ctue  of  Ihe  year,     uoedbldge  (alUred). 


MY  helper  God !  I  bless  his  name  : 
The  same  his  power,  hia  grace  the  same. 
The  tokens  of  hia  friendly  care 
Open,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year. 

2  I  'midst  ten  thousand  dangers  stand, 
Supported  by  his  guardian  hand; 
And  see,  when  I  survey  my  ways. 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  his  arm  hath  led  me  on  ; 
Thus  far  1  make  his  mercy  known  ; 
And  while  I  tread  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  My  grateful  soul,  on  Jordan's  shore. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more ; 
To  hear,  in  his  bright  courts  above. 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

Qf\li  L.  H,     China.     Truro. 

0\rr3  j-Ae  new  year.  DorDBTDOE. 

GREAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
■  By  which  supported  still  we  stand  : 
K  The  opening  year  th^  mercy  shows ; 
»     That  mercy  crowns  it,  till  it  close. 


i 


That  mercy  crowns  it,  till  it  close. 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God, 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  hia  unerring  counsel  led. 
*  3  H  3  fe'ifi 


3  With  grateful  hearts  the  i 
The  future,  all  to  us  unki 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  « 
And  peaceful  leave  befor» 

4  In  sceoes  exalted  or  depn 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  tho 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopi 
Adored  through  all  our  ct 

5  When  death  shall  interru 
And  seal  in  silence  raorU 
Our  helper  God,  in  whom: 
In  better  worlds  our  souli 

QAA        llSUi.     Gr«enwioh  Ne 

~"0  .  „„„  „^, 


THE  Lord  of  earth  an. 

The  God  of  ages,  praisi 

Who  reigns  enthroned 

Ancient  of  endless  day 

Who  lengthens  out  our  ti 

And  spares  us  yet  anothe: 

!       Barren  and  withered  tr 

We  cumbered  long  the 

No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was 

Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy 

Another  and  another  yeai 

■       When  justice  bared  the 

To  cut  tlie  fig  tree  down 

The  pity  of  our  Lord 

Cried,  l-ct.  A  s\i\\  aVoTv^ 
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The  Father  mild  inclineB  his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  obtained  the  grace. 
Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 
On  us  a  longer  space : 

Thou  didst  on  our  behalf  appear, 
And  lo,  we  see  another  year ! 

5  Then  dig  about  our  root. 
Break  up  our  fallow  ground. 
And  let  some  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praise  abound : 

O  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare. 

And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

H07  ^^'    ^"^  Abbey.    Rest. 

WHILE  vith  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  fonner  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below. 
We  a  little  longer  wait ; 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 
2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies. 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find  ; 
As  the  lightning  frorti  the  skies 
K  Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behitid  ; 

^1     Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
^B         Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream. 
^M     upwards,  Lord  1  our  spirits  raise. 
^1         All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
■  ^\ 


I 


SPECIAL    OCCASIOKS. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive. 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew. 
Teach  U3  henceforth  how  to  live  A 
With  eternity  in  view,  ^| 

Bleaa  thy  word  to  young  and  0I4V 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love;  ^ 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 


CM.     New  York.      Bedford. 

For  bcnei-alent  tocietiet.  , 

BRIGHT  Source  of  everlasting  love! 

To  thee  our  souls  we  raise  ; 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 

A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  life 
With  every  cheering  ray  ; 

Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear. 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls 
The  borders  of  despair  ; 

Thy  grace,  through  Jesus'  blood,  prodai 
A  free  salvation  near, 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  lj>id. 
For  all  the  grace  we  see ! 

Alas !  the  goodness  worms  can  yield 
Kxtendeth  not  to  thee. 


fe 


5  To  ten.\a  of  iwoe,  to  beds  of  pain, 
And  ■w'v*-"^  Vb.e  ^li^s  fc-j  \iKaa-" 
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6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy, 

The  orphau  shall  be  glad ; 
Aod  huDgerlng  souls  we  '11  gladly  point 
To  Christ  the  living  bread. 

7  Thus  passing  through  the  vale  of  tears. 

Our  useful  light  shall  shine ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Father's  name  divine. 

Q|^Q  L.  M.    Job.     UIvctbWd. 

OVJ?  Charit;/.     Paal.  xli.        watts  (altored). 

BLEST  is  the  man  whose  tender  care. 
Relieves  the  poor  in  their  distress  ; 

Whose  pity  wipes  the  widow's  tear, 
Whose  hand  supports  the  fatherless. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 

More  good  than  his  own  hand  can  do  : 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  pity  too. 

3  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  Led, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven  ; 
Will  save  from  death  his  sinking  head. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

810 

HAIL,  source  of  pleasures  eici  ^u&'vV 
1       While  thy  feind  dictates  1  puisne,  ^  ^ 


Jr^^c^^'^  ■■■" 
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SPECIAL    OCCASIONS. 

When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again, 
i       This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  io  expectation  lives. 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
>      From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

man  Hymn,     linmmond. 

Parting.  nE\ 

FOR  a  season  called  to  part. 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever  present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer  ! 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  ! 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 

4  Then,  if  thou  thy  help  afford, 

Ebenezers  shall  he  reared  ; 
And  oar  souis  shall  praise  l\ve  Vat&, 
^        Who  our  poor  petitions  \\eB\d.  ^ 


SPECIAL    OCCASIMMP 

O-an  C.  M.      Delight.      Salem. 

01.0  B«Hing. 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  Im 
That  will  not  let  ns  part ; 

Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove. 
We  still  are  one  iu  heart, 

2  Joined  io  one  Spirit  to  oar  hem 

Where  he  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tre 
And  do  his  work  below. 

3  Oh  may  we  ever  walk  wilh  him 

And  nothing  know  beside  ! 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  beloved  embrace  : 

Kxpect  his  fulness  to  receive. 

And  grace  to  follow  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart : 

Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  noi 

Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  But  let  us  hasteu  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore  , 
When  deafh  shall  all  be  done  av 
And  bodies  pari  no  more. 
G|  A  C-  M.     Pi«iy.    Hensbary. 

COME,  UV  TO  ttT^ta  OM  VaOM.  1 

To  gteal  5e\wasMs 
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Sweet  be  the  accents  of  our  tODgui 
When  we  his  love  proclaim. 

2  'Twas  by  his  bidding  we  were  called 

In  pain  awhile  to  part; 
'Tis  by  his  care  we  meet  agaiii, 
And  gladness  fills  our  heart. 

3  Blest  be  the  hand  that  has  preserved 

Our  feet  from  every  snare ; 
And  blest  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Which  to  this  hour  we  share. 

4  Oh  may  the  Spirit's  quickening  power 

Now  sanctify  our  joy. 
And  warm  our  zeal,  m  works  of  love 
Our  talents  to  employ. 

5  Fast,  fast  our  minutes  fly  away  ; 

Soon  shall  our  wanderings  cease ; 
And  with  our  Father  we  shall  dwell, 
A  family  of  peace  ! 

PART  in  peace  ! — Christ's  life  was  peace  : 

Let  us  breathe  our  brealh  in  him. 
Part  in  peace  ! — Christ's  death  was  peace : 

Let  us  die  our  death  in  him. 
Part  in  peace ! — Christ  promise  gave 

Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave. 
Where  all  mortal  partings  cenae. 
Part  in  peace  '. 

1  ?A1 


i 


BLESSED  be  tbe  F& 

To  Those  celestial  ai 
Rrvos  of  cod  lets  jo  j  a 

And  riDs  of  comfort 
•2  Glory  to  thee,  great  S« 

Fnm  vhoae  dear  wc 
A  precioDs  stieam  of  v 

PvdoD  and  life  for  t 

3  We  give  thee,  sacred  S 

mw  m  oar  heajta  oi 

Makes  Iiring  spnngs  ol 

And  into  boondlew  j 

4  Tbos  God  the  Father, 

And  God  the  Spirit, 

That  sea  of  life  aoa  loc 

Withoot  a  bottom  or 

Qf^  C.N.    Indt 

GLORY  to  Cod  (he  F 
Who  from  OQF  sinfid 

Chose  oat  his  bvourite 

The  hoiMMirs  of  his  ^ 

2  Glory  to  God  the  Son  1 

l^^lO  dwelt  ID  hombl 

And,  to  redeem  «» tflB 
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3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give, 

From  whose  Almighty  power 
Our  souls  their  heavenly  birth  derive, 
And  bless  the  happy  hour. 

4  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 

The  eternal  Three  in  One, 

Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love 

Has  made  his  nature  known. 

Q1Q     S.  M.     Eagle  street  Nev.     Reuben. 
"*~  Prai,,  to  Ihc  Triml;,.  ww: 

LET  God  the  Father  live 
For  ever  on  our  tongues : 
Sinners  from  his  first  love  derive 
The  ground  of  all  their  songs. 

2  Ye  saints,  employ  your  breath 
In  honour  to  the  Son, 

Who  bought  our  souls  from  hell  and  deat! 
By  offering  up  his  own. 

3  Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 
Of  an  immortal  strain. 

Whose  light,  and  power,  and  grace,  conve; 
Salvation  down  to  men. 

4  While  God  the  Comforter 
Reveals  our  pardoned  sin, 

Oh  may  the  blood  and  water  bear 
The  same  record  within. 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
That  seal  this  grace  in  heaveu, 

Tbe  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  \>e 


V^^*-^                    PMateUWIVnif^.                      .ml 

I  GIVE  immortal  praise                             1 

To  God  the  Father's  lore,                          1 

Ftvin  mj cmnfcvte  hen,                            1 

^m          And  bettn  hopes  above :                             I 

^B                 He  sent  lus  own                                     1 

^1                 EteTDsl  Sod,                                             1 

^M               To  die  for  sins 

■                     Tfa&t  mui  bsd  done. 

a  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Imniortal  glory  too. 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

FnnD  eveilastiDg  voe : 

And  BOW  he  lives. 

^H                  And  Qov  he  reigns. 

^^                 And  sees  the  ftuit 

^P                 OfaIlbis|niD&. 

^^     3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give. 

Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 

^m                His  work  completes                        ^M 

^H               The  great  design,                            ^H 

^P               And  &Us  the  soul                            ^M 

^^               With  joy  divine.                             ^M 

4  Almighty  God!  to  thee                           ^M 

Be  en&«sa^ovu»3a«  &»ae,                              ^^M 

^^          The\maiv\4sA.'V\a««:-,                             ^^M 

^H          AoA  \iie  m'j^eiww*^™'                       ^H 

■         ''640                                                 H 

^    ■.                       ^M 

DOKOt.OfilES. 

Where  reason  fails 
With  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails 
And  love  adores. 


WHILE  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  ; 
Let  earth  repeat  the  joyful  song, 
And  echo  to  the  sky. 

2  Father,  in  whom  we  live, 
In  whom  we  are  and  move, 

The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
Of  thine  eternal  love, 

3  Incarnate  Deity ! 

Let  all  Ihe  ransomed  race 
Render  in  thanks  their  lives  to  thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  Spirit  of  holiness ! 

Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thy  heart -renewing  power. 

5  Eternal,  glorious  Lord  ! 
Let  all  the  saints  above. 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men,  record 
And  celebrate  thy  love. 

""-*■  PraiM  to  tie  TrinUy. 

TO  him  (hat  chose  ua  first, 
^       Before  the  world  began-. 


^^■1 

^^^^^^                    DOXOLd^^ff 

^^^^Hv 

To  him  that,  bore  the  cu 

^^^^^^^K' 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 

^^^^^^■li 

To  him  that  formed 

^^^^^^^Bu  1 

Our  hearts  anew 

^^^^^^n , 

Is  endless  praise 

^^^^^Hl', 

And  glory  due. 

^^^^^^^H''' 

2  The  Father's  love  shall  i 

^^^^^Hh'^ 

Through  our  immortal  8( 

^^^^^^D!^ 

We  bring  to  God  the  So 

^^^^^^^V' 

Hosannahs  on  our  tongui 

^^^^^^m- 

Our  lips  address 

^^^^^^^M      : 

The  Spirit's  name 

^^^^^^^ 

With  equal  praise. 

^^^^^^n 

And  zeal  the  same. 

^^^^^^1 

3  Let  every  saint  above. 

^^^^^^1 

And  angel  round  the  thr( 

^^^^^^n 

For  ever  bles8  and  love 

^^^^^B| 

The  sacred  Three  in  One 

^^^^^^^D 

Thus  heaven  shall  ri 

^^^^^^R 

His  honours  high. 

^^^^^^Hl 

When  earth  and  tinii 

^^^^^11 

Grow  old  and  die. 

^^Hl 

QOO            3.  7.     JewiD  Street.     W 
O^i                     Pragerlo  JeAovah. 

^^^^^Hl 

MAY  the  ^ce  of  God  our 
And  the  Father's  boundle 

^^^^^^H 

^Hh^hi 

With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favou 

^H|^ 

Rest  upon  us  from  above  : 

Hw 

Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

^N  ivVv  each  oVWt  raii  \.Vb  1 

Hv/y. 

And  vossesa,  \w  av»ee.*.  coavx; 

mff;/ 

Jo\sN<VVcVewV\v(i^'ca«* 

HiiaH 

^^^^     0A2 

DOXOLOGIES. 
QOQ  L'  M.    Old  lOOlh.    Eslon. 

o^tJ  i^„,„  to  J^„^_ 

PRAISE  God  from  whom  all  falessbgaflowl 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

GO  J.  C.  M.     DoxDbgy.     Piely. 


I 


TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 


SING  we  to  our  God  above. 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love  : 
Praise  hira,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


GEEENLAND. 
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